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THE 

(DIBIPIIiiST 


CHAPTER I. 


j^DOLPHUS and his cousins could not sleep all 
night for the approaching celebration of the Christ¬ 
inas vacation; which on the morning that was destined 
to convey them home kept them widfi awake. But it 
never struck Adolphifi that he had no home (at least 
no paternal home) to go to; for he was an Orphan 
Boy! but he was thoughtless and happy; and like 
the skylark, his yet unbounded wishes soared in air: 
the sole aim of his ambition being the possession of 
liberty; which, to a school-boy, may justly be termed 
tlie ne plus ultra ef his most sanguine expectations. 

The consequence was, that they began dressing 
themselves with all the alacrity that th& nimble footed 
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hind runs to escape from her vigilant pursuers. 'Their 
task was speedily accomplished; and {Vf cisely at six 
o’clock, they werg quietly seated in Sk Mildred Aus- 
tincourt’s travelling post chaise; and at the extremity 
of a beautiful hanging; wood, were just five miles 
from his splendid and magnificent Riansion. 

The chaise proceeded with velocity, but Adolphus 
and his cousins thought otherwise ; and* Frederic, 
the'elder, and the heir presumptive of SiV Mildred’s 
family, who possessed, not only the impetuosity of 
youth, but a little mixture of that self-importance 
which is too generallj; allied to the knowledge of high 
birth and the expectation of riches, was the first to 
find fault with the postillion for not driving faster; 
and putting Jiis head out of the chaise window, he, in 
addition to, “ why do’nt you drive faster ?” super- 
.added (with an air of authority that was peculiar to 
him) “ why the devil, do’nt you drive faster ?” Adol¬ 
phus laughedEdmund, his younger cousin, looked 
grave; while reiterated lashes sounded on the backs 
of Sir Mifdred’s horses ; which were several times 
repeated, by the imperious command of his son and 
heir. 

ts 

Adolphus and Jjis cousins were now’ within gun-shot 
of the Austincourt estate, whicl]^ was called, and had 
l>een called from generation to generation, Austin¬ 
court JPriory ; now in the possession of Sir Mildred 
Austincourt, the worthiest character in existence ; at 
least, Adolphus thought the best uncle, and he was 
certain that he was the best father in the world. Of 
his aunt, lady Austincourt, much cannot be said at 
the present period; and as little of her all-accom¬ 
plished daughters, whose actions will ber^fter certify. 
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at a proper time and place, the charitable bent of their 
dispositions. 

A pause, not exceeding ten minutes, followed the 
laugh in which Adolphus had so heartily joined, not. 
much he fancied to the satisfaction^of Edmund Austin- 
court, or the blunt unsophisticated manners of their 
postillion; who perceiving the painful condition to 
which he had "reduced his poor beasts, at the end of 
the journey more strongly expressed his displeasure • 
by the angry glance he threw at the elder Austincourt, 
than a whole, volume pf words could have done, had 
he speke for a thousand years. Noj* could Adolphus 
so suddenly account for his uttering the exclamation 
of—“ The lord be praised there is one good heart in 
the family ”—as he patted his horses heads when they 
quitted the chaise, pocketing half a crown which Ed¬ 
mund had slyly deposited within his J^ands. 

Adolphus’s riotous propensity to mirth was now 
silenced, and he checked the rude remark he was just 
going to make on his cousin's taciturnity.—“Edmund 
Austincourt is a generous creature,” thought lid, “and 

my cousin Frederic is-the son of my uncle,” he 

tliought again ; “ and that uncle is, the brother of 
my-” 

The sweet name of mother stopt ere Jie word w as 
half pronounced; and. lor the first time in his life, 
Adolphus recollected that he and his cousins were 
very differently situated: they had a mother, nay, a 
father too, by whom they would soon be welcomed 
and embraced; but Adolphus had none and he felt 
a trickling tear making a very rapid progress over his 
cheek, w hen at this 'moment, he thought of Sir Mil¬ 
dred,—“ But I have an uncle,” repeated Adolphus, 
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“ a worthy and affectionate unclp j”—And he brushed 
away the unbidden thar with a corner of his blue and 
white pocketjhandkerchief. 


CHAPTER^ II. 


The haughty and inflexible brow of lady Austin- 
court, who reclined on an elegant ottoman, and was 
sipping the perfume of Indian tea, that breathed its 
incense from the most magnificent china, relaxed 
much of its accustomed severity on, the entrance of 
Adolphus and his cousins to the drawing room; where 
the family had only just assembled to their usual 
dejunee. Which family consisted of the lady of the 
mansion ; her eldest daughter Georgina, moulded, as 
it seemed from infancy, for a modern fine lady, and 
finished by thp hand of an to move, a bright lumi¬ 
nary in the fashionable walk, of notoriety ; while her 
younger sister Maryanne, whose claim to wit and 
good humour was confessedly nothing more than a rude 
unmeaning laugh, a vacant stare, and a perpetual 
volubility expressed by an infinite deal of nothings, 
and a pert giggle, displayed on the most trifling occa¬ 
sions, sat beside her, in all the triumph of conscious 
pride. In addition to this family circle was a Miss 
Grandison,_a distant relative of lady Austincourt and 
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Sir Mildred, who sat next the fire, in deep conversa¬ 
tion with a gentlenihn whom Adolphus had never 
before seen at the Priory, and who had all the appear¬ 
ance of a foreigner of some jflistinction. 

The improved graces of Frederic, who was the 
favorite of lady Austincourt, delighted her; and she 
even addressed Adolphus with a degree of compla¬ 
cency which w^ by no means usual with her, observing 
to her daughters, “ that he was a head taller grown. 
since she had last beheld him.” To which Miss Aus¬ 
tincourt replied with disagreeable tartness, “ that ill 
weeds grew apaceand this being thought a piece of 
delicate wit by the pert Maryanne, s!»e introduced her 
favorite giggle. How long it would have lasted is 
uncertain, had not Sir Mildred been some interruption 
to their mirth by saying—“ If you call this a joke, let 
me inform you Miss Austincourt, it^is not a proper 
one, nor by any means appropriate; that your cousin 
Adolphus is unquestionably grown admits no doubts, 
but that he is an ill weed I deny”—“ Stale proverbs 
and musty sayings are highly ridiculous,” observed 
Miss Grandison, “ and though I am an Old Maid, I 
completely cut them,, as they are generally the fore¬ 
runners of some malicious observation.” She threw 
a side glance at the Miss Austincourts when she made 
this remark, which they seemed sufficiently to under¬ 
stand, as it put an end to the subject. 

Camilla Grandison, of all the old maids that were 
ever seen, was the most sprightly, good humoured, 
and agreeable; she was between fifty and sixty, and 
in despight of fashion, w'ould positively adhere to her 
former mode of dres'Sing in her younger days; and 
preferred her own hair, which was perfectly silver. 
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and which she wore comheJ over a neat roll, to any 
decorations of art ttr fashion. The rest of her dress 
was corresjjpndent with this peculiar tvhim; and 
though the Miss Austincourts had at the first sight of 
Miss Grandison indulged the exercise of their extra¬ 
ordinary mirth in the most unbecoming manner, they 
had suddenly become converts to her way of thinking; 
in which they had been carefully instructed by their 
sagacious and prudent mamma. 

Miss Grandison had no earthly relative save lady 
Austincoiirt, and that from a most distant connexion; 
and Miss Grandison inherited a clear estate of two 
thousand a year. Lady Austincourt therefore, had 
paid her court to her from a child: after her marriage 
with Sif Mildred she became more assiduous than ever 
to establish a permanent intimacy; she succeeded in 
persuading her to accept of an invitation to the Priory 
twice in the year; and Miss Grandison had now' 
arrived from her seat in Wales, and was on One of 
her visits to lady Austincourt at this period, when 
Adolplius had nearly completed his fifteenth year. 
He was the junior of his cousins by tw o years, that is, 
Frederic and Edmund, for never could the age of the 
young ladie% be precisely know'n; but as Adolphus 
surmised, Miss Austincourt,/rom her womanly appear¬ 
ance, must have reached her twentieth yfear; and the 
full-grown Maryanne, who exceeded her sister iii a 
robust constitution, could not have seen less than 
eighteen summers. But it was one essential point 
with lady Austincourt to keep the age of her daughters 
a profound secret.—“ ’Tis no matter,” cried her lady¬ 
ship, “ how old my boys arc, but my girls must 
be always young;”—and as the Miss Austincourts 
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constantly wore frocks, and td use a fashionable phrase, 
had not yet “ comp out,” they were thougpht young 
indeed. Lady Austincourt w& a shewy woman, that 
is, in bulk and size; but her features,^nd the expres¬ 
sion of her countenance, trould have done well to have 
come under the denomination ef the frigid zone.}'* 
for no smile ever mantled there, till warmed by the 
solar beam jof self-interest. Georgina, who greatly 
resembled her in person, and in this self-same quality 
of disposition, she set apart to reign a little queen In 
the great world; while Maryanne, whose brawny fiice 
she thought prettyf and whose hoyden manners 
fectly enchanting, she designed fc> catch the unwary 
squire, or opulent city banker. For Frederic she had ‘ 
views of a diflerent sort, which shall hereafter be told; 
and for Edmund, who was confessedly his father’s 
favorite, and w'ho inherited more good sense and beauty 
than she wished him to have, she cared little at all 
al^out; becauis;^ he was too handsome for a boy; and 
too humble in his notions ever to become of conse¬ 
quence to the family of the Austincourts. When an 
infant, as she dandled him on her knee, his extreme 
loveliness was a source of keen regret, and secret 
niurmurings; and Miss Grandison being on a visit at 
the Priory soon after he was born, and having descanted 
on the uncommon beapty of the child, which she called 
divinely handsome, the discontented mother expressed 
herself in the most ungracious terms. 

Lady Austincourt instantly resigned little Edmund 
to his nursery, to which he w’as condemned for the 
space of one twelvemonth; at which Miss Grandison 
seriously expressed her disapprobation; and one day, 
when the cloth was removed after dinner, and the 


n 
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children received, as they generally did, their accus¬ 
tomed present of an apple, or a pear, the enquiry for 
little Edmund was mdre strongly made than ever by 
Miss ’Grandiso\^; to which his mother carelessly re¬ 
plied,—“ That he was best in the nursery.”—“ Where 
he has been ever since he was born I believe,” cried 
Sir Mildred, “ however, lady Austincourt, you will 
this once gratify Miss Grandison and mjself with a 
sight of the child.” 

•Very unwillingly did lady Austincourf comply; for 
she had already placed her favourite Frederic in Miss 
Grandison’s lap, and she secretly triumphed in the 
hope of his one day being her heir. But no sooner 
* was Edmund brought in, than Miss Grandison eagerly 
snatched him from the arras of his nurse, and de¬ 
voured him^W'ilh kisses. The beautiful little creature 
smiled, and clinging closer to her bosom, crowed his 
thanks for the notice she had taken of him, to the 
delight of lus enraptured father, and thp increased ill- 
humour of his mother. 

“’Tis well,” cried lady Austincourt, “that the little 
brat is not old enough to be vain of the caresses that 
you bestow’ on him.” 

“ When he is twenty years older, I will stake my 
life, that it is a fault of which he will amend,” cried 
Sir Mildred, “but why Helen arc you displeased, that 
out of all our children, w e have but one that may be 
called truly handsome. I protest, the beauty of this 
boy seems disgustful to you.” 

“What signifies beauty in a boy,” answered her 
ladyship, “besides, cannot I plainly see that he will 
rival both his brother and his sisters? Miss Grandison 
absolutely doats on the brat; and slie never admired 
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any of my childreif before. Wilkins, take away the 
little moppet, for I vow 1 cannot endure the sight of 
him.” 

“ Are you serious Lady Austincourt?” enquired 
Miss Grandison, while, with a pensive sigh, she gave 
Edmund to his nurse. 

“ Are yojfserious Helen?” echoed Sir Mildred. 

“ Determinedly so,” answered her ladyship. 

Sir Mildred and Miss Grandison exchanged looks 
but the latter rose frpm her seat, and, with a dignified 
air, she coiirtcsicd to lady Austincourt, and bade her 
good night; observing to Sir Mifdred as she quitted . 
the room, that it was her intention to set off for 
Wales the ensuing morning. 

This resolution was actually put into practice by 
Miss Grandison; nor did she again^revisit the priory, 
till she was certain her little favourite was again 
noticed by his mother; who thus artfully concealingher 
real sentiments, and assuming a virtue which she had 
not, induced the amiable Camilla to believes that she 
had mistaken her character: on which supposition, 
she gave into all her views, and at length yielded to 
her pressing entreaties, to become a fixed resident at 
Austincourt Priory. 
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CHAPTER III. 


Adolphus and his cousins, who were accustomed 
to rise early, could not keep pace with'the fashion- 
a|)le hours at Austincourt Priory. They had, therefore, 
bounded over Sir Mildred’s park long before the lamily 
were stirring, andfound just sufiicient time to scamper 
home as they were preparing breakfast. exercise 

of fresh health glowed on their cheeks; and their 
spirits rose in proportion to the enjoyment they had 
received, in being at full lilrerty to partake of the 
amusemenlis which Sir Mildred had designed for tliem 
during the period of their vacation. 

The foreign gentleman whom Adolphus had seen 
the day before still continued to l>e d guest; and in 
addition to the party, lady Austincourt introduced a 
little gial, whose pale complexion and delicate looks, 
pronounced her to be an invalid. Her name was 
Theodora; and, she appeared only ten years old; but 
' was so extremely shy and diffident, that neither Adol¬ 
phus or his cou/ms could prevail on her to speak a single 
word ; dlleat one mouthful oCthe delicacies that were 
spread before her. They actually would have pro¬ 
nounced her dumb, but for the single sentence that 
escaped her lips of—“N o, I thank you madam”—which 
was addressed to lady Austincourt in so low a voice, as 
scarcely to be heard. The foreign gentleman now' 
smiled, and taking her hand, drew her gently toward 
him; but the timid little creature still remained silent; 
while he slightly apologized for her childish timidity, 
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“ Which indeed,” wied he, “ is not only owing to her 
ill-stutc of health, but to the climate in which she was 
born. There is a reserve, not to ^ay a repelling 
coldness, in the females ot that country, from wliich, I 
thank heaven, English women are exempt.”—His com¬ 
plimentary speech was accompanied with an insinuat¬ 
ing smile, !*nd a languishing look, directed towards 
the ladies, which had due affect on all but Miss 
Grandison, who had succeeded in getting little The¬ 
odora into a chair next hcr’s; while she uttered, with 
her usual ’good hu^iour, and forgetting that count de 
Valmont stood in no way related t*> her,—“Come to me 
my love, and never mind that naughty papa of yours”—• 
Instantly the pale cheeks of the little girl became 
Hushed with crimson, and appeared glpwing with 
resoutment, if not with pride, and she hastily uttered, 
but with great expression,—“ Nst my papa, Madam, 

I never had •but one, and 1 am very sure that is 
not he!”. 

All evident embarrassment betrayed itself in every 
feature of count de Valmont, in spite of t?ie pains he 
took to conceal it; nor was the smile which succeeded, 
the effect of good humour; for having called Theodbi^ 
to him, she refused to go, but witlpnt ceremony ran 
out of the room. 

The count in a few moments disappearing. Miss 
Grandison exclaimed, “Whatastrange little creature!” 

“ Perfectly savage,” observed Miss Maryannc Aus- 
tincourt, “ and, were it not for the very large fortune 
she will inherit from her father, 1 vow there would 
be no supportii^ the whimsicality of her behaviour.” 

“ Really. Maryanne 1 am horrified at hearing you 
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taU( 80 ,” cried lady Austincourt, “ what is to be 
expected from the manners of a niere^hild ? One too, 
who has been bred in the monastic seclusion of a hated 
convent; but we shall in time reform her; and, for 
my own part, I do not despair of one day seeing lady 
Theodora Percy a most accomplished creature.” 

Adolphus could not help observing the sudden and 
involuntary exclamation of his cousin Frederic; who, 
with astonishment and surprise expressed in every 
feature, eagerly demanded of his mother, “ If the little 
pale bashful girl was indeed lady Theodora Percy.” 

“ Unquestionably %o, my love,” answered her lady- 
'ship, “ and I will now give you her history. She is 
the only child of Algernon, earl of Percy, who has so 
long distinguished himself, as one of the most expe¬ 
rienced generals, the most gallant commanders, and 
the most accomplislfed gentlemen of the present age. 
The mother of Theodora, who was the daughter of 
an Italian nobleman, was a heroine in mind, but 
extremely ^delicate in constitution ; and she died in 
consequence of accompanying his lordship on some 
foreign expedition, from which romantic and whim¬ 
sical resolution, nothing could deter her; giving 
birth to Theodorsi amidst the tumults of a camp. 

The motherless child became a stronger tie of 
affection to the distracted father. She* was taken from 
the breast of her expiring mother, and consigned to the 
care of a black servant, the only attendant they liad. 
For some months it was expected that the infant could 
not have survived; but Theodora lived, notwithstand¬ 
ing the predictions of all around her, and was conveyed 
with her nurse to a convent on the borders of Germany; 
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where she remained till lord^ercy could find a con¬ 
venient opportunity,to send her to England; fearing, 
lest, in that country, she might adopt a monastic life, 
and become a convert to the superstitrous principles 
of the people who surrouriHed her. He disclosed his 
intentions to count de ValmontJ Ivith whom he had 
long been on terms of friendship; and that gentleman 
being well acquainted with the customs of the convent, 
undertook to become an ambassador for his friend^ 
and sought an interview with the lady abbess, from 
whose management and protection he now withdrew 
the little Theodora alid her nurse; and, placing her in 
the arms of her delighted father, exSlaimed,—‘ There, 
Percy, is your daughter, I have now performed my 
duty.’—‘ Not yet,’ answered his lordship, ‘ you must 
now, de Val niont, take charge of her to England. The 
seat of war—'tlie perils of a camp, I cannot expose her 
to. jMy poor Tiieodora fell a victim*to her imprudent 
courage; and my little darling here, would also perish 
amidst the hardships of a long campaign. Yon must, 
therefore, embrace the opportunity of a pa%sage in 
an English vessel, and bear niy treasure to the land 
of Great Britain ; there, under the auspices of lady 
Austincourt, she will be safe (ill my return from 
fofe-ign service.’—’Tis unnecessary to ssty,” concluded 
lady Austincourt, “ thai count de Valmont has been 
faithful to his trust, and has brought me little Theo¬ 
dora, of whom I am to make the most;-r-that is” added 

she, “ I am to-to-to-.” Her ladyship 

hesitated and stammered; she had made use of a most 
unguarded expression in the presence of her relation; 
and colouring deepjy, she continued (for the eyes of 
Miss Graudison were rivetted upon her),—“ I am to 



have the char^ oflady Theodora, and the superintciid- 
euce of her edocation, till her tatbcr, lord Aljjenion 
Percy, claims her from my hands, or returns to Eiig’- 
land. Certainly she is a prize worth keeping; for, 
as the Count informs roe, she will have a fortune of 
more than one hundred thousand pounds.” 

“ Then the poor cliild need not go to market,” 
dryly observed Miss (Irandison. 

Nor yet be cried three times in a village chu^'cli 
answered the pert Maryanne. 

! ^Mshalllike lady Theodora very well,” said Fre¬ 
deric Austincourt, “ because sfie will be so rich.”— 
And the eyes of hi#mother spoke a meaning her Icuigiie 
did not dare to express. 

.“ And would you Edmund ?” enquired Sir Mildred, 
f.‘ ’Speak honestly my boy.” 

The beautiful complexion of Edmund Austincourt 
was now covered Vith one of nature’s happiest blushes, 
the real tincture ofjiiodcsty ; audhereplied.—“I cannot 
tell sir, much about tltat; but, if 1 like a person, I 
ne%'er«pnsider /lozc much money he has and if 1 liked 
lady Theodora ever so well, it would not Ijo for the 
sake of her riches.” 

“ Well said,” cried Sir Mildred, “ egad, 1 believe 
thou hast' spoken the truth.” 

“ He has spoken a fiddle tick,” said lady Aiistin- 
(Court. “ I wonder Sir Mildred you can tmciuirage 
the boy in any such ridiculous nonsense. Yes, 1 war¬ 
rant me, he will be the gentle shepherd of the family. 
With a crook in his hand, and a pipe in his mouth, 
he will wander all day long on the tops of steepy 
mountains, to look after a flock of sheep, and at 
night he will lay himself down on some lonely bank to 
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celekrate the beauty a wood nymph^ or make sonnet*, 
OH the eyes of a butter-milk dairy-maid.” 

This sarcasm tore a majority in raising a laugh 
against Edmund Auslincoutt, in which even Adolphus 
was malicious enough to join; and notwithstanding he 
had his father and Miss Grandison on his side, he was 
dubbed the gentle shepherd by his brother Frederic, 
and continued to be addressed by that title for the 
remainder of the day; which he supported with much* 
good humour. Nay, it was even observed at tea-time, 
that little Theodora 'E^as more attentive to him, than 
to any of the rest; which occasioned lady Austincourt 
to observe, with her usual acrimony—“That there was 
nothing so dangerous to a young man, as to have a 
pretty face.” 

“ Or to a young woman either, when she is vain and 
conceited,” said Miss Grandison; ‘*but when she is 
botJi modest an<l.ainiable, it is surely no disadvantage 
to 1 m‘ thought handsome. For instance, now had your 
daughter Georgina, or Miss Maryannc there, a^jretty 
face- • 

Miss Grandison was here interrupted : for Georgina 
screamed,—“ Good God!” cried she, “ Miss Gran¬ 
dison, there is an odious spider craw]jng over the 
sleeve of your gown.” 

“ Is there, my dear?” said Miss Grandison, with 
great cun)posure, as she threw the reptile from her, 

“ then let it not creep to my bosom, for ’tis as can- 
corous as envy. I hate to look upon it. ’Tis as 
mischeivous as the hawk: for the sparrow becomes the 
prey of the one, and the innocent fly is the victim of 
the other. But envy. Miss Georgina, that creeps into 
the human heart, is the most cruel insect of them all. 

V 
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Good night Itfdy Austincourt, pleasant dreams to you.” 
So saying, Miss Grandison snatchec} np her caiidlc, as 
was her usual%ustom, when any thing had ruffled her, 
ind instantly repaired to her own apartment. 

This mode of coilduct, in one whom it was greatly 
her interest not to offend, generally brought lady Aiis- 
tincourt to order, and made her more cautious than 
ever of attempting to discourage the young favorite ; 
for that Edmund was the favouite seemed verj' clearly 
perceptible to the discerning eye of her ladyship. 
In Theodora too, child as she'was, she'thought she 
could perceive a ^icamingpartiality for Edmund more 
than for her beloved Frederic; and this being exactly 
opposite to her views and expectations, she predeter¬ 
mined to'crush it in the bud as early as possible. She, 
therefore, one morning, when Theodora was receiving 
a delicate little 'flower from the hands of Edmund, 
which he had expressly gathered arfd offered for her 
acceptance, and hearing him, as he presented it to her, 
utter tlfese words,—“ Lady Theodora, you admired 
this little flower so much last night, I thought it was 
a pity not to pi-ocurc it for you, and here it is,”— she 
could no longer conceal her mortification a‘nd displea¬ 
sure ; especiaily when Theodora received it with a 
smile and a courtesy. But us she placed it in her 
bosom, her ladyship also presented her with a branch 
of beautiful exotics,—“ There, Theodora, did you ever 
before see an assemblage of more beautiful flowers ? A 
choice collection my love, and the gift-offering of my 
son; and you must positively wear them in your bosom 
the whole of this day for the sake,of Frederic Austin¬ 
court.” 

“ I am n).uch obliged to your ladyship,” replied the 
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blushing Theodora, “ but I cannot wear two nosegays 
at once: for see, I Tiave already got one ; so pretty; 
and it is so swefct.”—And taking the flower which 
Edmund had given her with an air of tl?e post perfect 
naketc, she fixt it in her little^bosom; leaving the 
mortified lady Austincourt with the rejected flowers 
in her hand. 

This incid^t, trifling as it was, left her ladyship a 
prey to inquietude; and gave rise to a supposition, 
which indeed almost amounted to conviction, that the 
childish bosom of Theodora had caught an impression 
of the blooming graces and fascinating exterior of her 
youngest son ; which decidedly determined her in one 
point, that of using her influence with Sir Mildred to 
send him from the Priory. 

Tins, indeed, was now more difficult than*could be 
imagined; for Edmund was the favqrite of his father; 
and what was more to be dreaded, the idol of Miss 
Cirandison. 

“ What,” cried lady Austincourt, as she threw the 
rejected flowers on the ground, “ and shall A^also 
the husband of lady Theodora, the wealthy heiress of 
Lord Algernon Percy!—No, Frederic, this prize be 
thine; or never shall.thy mother know again the bles¬ 
sing of thy smile!” 

With these concluding words the enraged lady Aus¬ 
tincourt sought the apartments of Sir Mildred; she 
smiled, and even attempted to take his hand.—“My 
dear Sir Mildred,” cried she. Sir Mildred smiled too. 

“ I will bet any thing Helen,” cried he, “ that you 
are going to ask a favor of me; come, out with it; let 
us know the extent ^f a woman’s conscience.” 

“ Why my lorve, our riotous boys,” said lady Austin- 
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court, “ have now been at the Priory these seven 
weeks.” 

“ Really! so long, Helen!” owed Sir Mildred, 
“ why, then,*tomorrow thfy shall go to school again. 


CHAPTER IV, 


Lady Austincourt, who had now gained one of her 
most favourite points with her too indulgent husband, 
continue'd htn* unceasing solicitations, that Adolphus 
-^and his cousins should set off, bag and baggage, for 
Wellington Lodge, the ensuing morning; where, 
under the care of the Rev. Mr. RicT>ards, they were 
yet to remain another year; and at the expiration of 
t{iatpettod, were to depart for college studies at 
Cambridge. 

For what Adolphus was designed, he was yet totally 
ignorant; but, he knew perfectly well, from the tenor 
of lady Austificourt’s conversation, that he was wholly 
dependant on the bounty bf his uncle; his £athcr 
having died insolvent in the West Indies, although 
Serving in the rank of major in one of the distant 
colonies; and his mother soon fell a sacrifice to excess 
of grief for his loss, and survived but a few months 
after his decease; consigning the Orphan Boy to the 
protection of the only relative she possessed in the 
world, her brother, Sir Mildred Austincourt; in whose 
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arias she breathed her last sigh. In the agonies of 
death she could only inurmar,x“ Be a fiithef to ray 
child.” 

Sir Mildred, who had loved his %irter tenderly, 
neglected not to pay the last duties to his &vorite 
Isabella. 

“ Poor Boy,” cried he, holding Adolphus to his 
breast with %1] the warmth of undisguised affiwtion, 

“ poor boy! fatherless and motherless, you shall yft 
retain the affection of both, in the kindness and pro¬ 
tection of lady Austincourt and mpelf.” Lady Austin¬ 
court, however, received the little orphan with her 
accustomed frigidity. As Sir Mifdred placed him in 
her arms,—“ Remember Helen,” cried he, “ when 
you look on this poor child, that you are a mother 
yourself, and that while your own children {jossess the 
inestimable blessing of a parent’s indulgence, that he 
has none to bestow the like attention on Mm; the loss 
of which give8*him a double claim to yoinr protection. 
Be kind to him Helen; he is my own nephew i and the 
legacy of an expiring sister. As such 1 shall regard 
him ; as such I shall cherish him; and as such 1 shall 
expect be will be' received into the bosom of my 
family.” ,, 

“ You are amazingly particular,” oledlady Austin- 
court, with some asperity, do not know Sir Mildred 
that I was ever willingly unmindful of any of your 
requests; but, if it is your pleasure, that I should neg¬ 
lect my own children, to look after this boy, it is an • 
office I roust positively decline.” 

“ You can perform the office of humanity, Helenj” 
answered Sir Mildred, much hurt by sentimmits so 
little congenial to his own, “ without any detriment to 
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your own children, I shall, therefore, expect that you 
will at least act the part of a Christian to your 
husband’s nephew; and, I further‘insist, that from 
this very hour, Adolphus Walsingham be considered 
as such, under the roof of Austincourt Priory.” 

Lady Austincourt muttered something; but that 
something was hot permitted to reach the ear of Sir 
Mildred; and a very large piece of pluhtb cake, pre* 
^nted to Adolphus by one of his cousins, very soon 
recondled him to his situation. 

Blest period of youthful innocence! delightful sea¬ 
son of unalloyed happiness! why are ye not given to 
maturity? 

Vain hope! can the blooming rose attain its full 
perfection, without the invasion of the canker worm, 
that would destroy it ? Oh! never!—but, to proceed. 

When Adolphus and his cousins were so uncere¬ 
moniously informed by lady Austincourt, that they 
must prepare to return to Wellington Lodge at an 
early hour the ensuing morning, Frederic would by 
no meaHS consent, and his fond mother agreed to 
allow him three days of grace; which time was to be 
passed in such recreations, as he himself thought most 
agreeable. 

Suppose then, mother, you give us a dance and 
supper,” cried Frederic, “ EdViund, Adolphus, would 
you not like that amazingly ?” 

They nodded their willing assent, and lady Austin¬ 
court assured them, that they should certainly have a 
little gala the night before they returned to Welling¬ 
ton Lodge. 

“And now I think of it, Frederic,” cried she, “ had 
you not better go in time and solicit the hand of lady 
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Theodora to be yrtn* partner in the dance. There is nb 
knowing, but wljat she may one day be your partner 
for life; either she or one of the Mi88*MontgotB«rie8 
your lather designs Ibr you. I promise you, so do 
as you are desired.” > 

Frederic flew hastily to obey his mother’s coromanda, 
which produced a different sensation in Edmund, for 
he became paler (ban ashes. 

“ Are you not well Edmund!” cried Adolphus; to 
which, as he did not reply, Adolphus made iro further 
enquiry; l)ut he could not help observing, that the 
little bashful Theodora, at this dhriy period of life^ had 
unconsciously awakened the first dawning of youthful 
passion in his breast. A circumstance be then much 
regretted, as it would only be productive of misery to 
him: but how little did Adolphus foresee, that the 
peace of another individual would also be involved 
in it. ' 

The expected evening of the gala arrived, and a 
selection of youthful guests, expressly invitud for the 
occasion, assembled, to partake of the amusements' it 
aflbrded them; much to the satisfaction of the triumph¬ 
ant mother; as she beheld her darling son open the 
bail with lady Theodora, whom she had magnificently 
dressed; and, for her ^ige, she looked lovely beyond 
description. Nor could Adolphus have conceived so 
great an improvement to have taken place in so short 
a time in her shape and complexion; the former 
looking as if delicately moulded by the hands of the 
Graces, and the latter, as if breathing the first sweets 
of spring. 

Count de Valmont took his departure for Germany 
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the day before the eveBing' of the gala, after being, for 
many hours, in deep conversation v(ith lady Austin* 
court, the subject of which remained a profound secret. 

“Lady Theodora is not handsome,” observed 
Adolphus to his cousin Edmund “ it is the smile of 
inexpressible harmony, and the look of almost indefin¬ 
able softness that renders the fascinating little creature 
so delightful. Don’t you think so Edmund ?" 

“ Miss Montgomery is a great deal handsomer,” he 
replied, “ that is, I think Miss Julia Montgomery— 

Edmund stepped and coloured, and appeared con¬ 
fused ; but Adolphus found that be was by no means 
ingenious in his reply, for his eyes were riveted on 
lady Theodora as he spoke. 

“ It is true Miss Montgomery is more beautiful, 
bijt lady Theodora is 'en thousand times more fasci¬ 
nating,” said Adolph. ; to which observation his 
cousin Edmund remninea silent. 

The daughters of Sir Robert Montgomery were 
elegant girls; and it would have been difficult to have 
pronounced which of the two inherited the greatest 
share of beauty and good humour. But, Adolphus 
thought, had he been at liberty to have decided on 
their merits, be would not have hesitated in giving 
the palm to the younger sister,, who was called Julia; 
her sister Annabella, being too masculine to accord 
with the idea he had formed of female beauty; though 
rfie exactly suited the taste of his cousin Frederic. 

“ The‘eldest Miss Montgomery,” cried he, “ is the 
finest girl in the room; and her sister is the prettiest,” 
replied Adolphus. 

What the little flaxen-haired girl, who danced 
with Edmund,” enquired Frederic. 
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The same, Mj^s Julia Montgomery (said Adol* 
phus).” / 

“ A mere waxen, doll with blue eyes and a baby!s 
fhce (uttered Frederic Ailstiiicourt with a sneer, sup^ 
posing that this was the taste of4iis cousin Adolphus), 
no, if you come to that, what think you oflady TImo* 
dora Percy ^ did you ever see a pair of finer eyes than 
that little bashful gipsy has got in your life ? but what 
signifies her eyes or any thing else? she lias got thb 
main point in the calculation of a woman’s beauty.” , 
“ And what is that ?” enquired Adolphus. 

“ One hundred thousand pound*” answered Frede> 
ric, and drawing the bed>curtaias close around them, 
they fell last asleep. 


CHAPTER V. 


From the period of Adolphus and his^cousins return¬ 
ing to Wellington Lc^gc to the succeeding twelve- 
month when they were to quit it, nothing material 
occurred either to give them pleasure or pain, till they 
received a mandate from Sir Mildred Austincourt to 
set out for the Priory. Lady Austincourt during the 
whole space of the twelvemonth had contrived to keep 
them from paying their annual visit at the time of 
three vacations, because she had taken it into her head 
that she must make a journey to the metropolis, it 

D 




26 THE OAPHAN BOT, OK* 

beia^ thought necessKt)’^ by her ladyship 5 as ber 
daughters were now actually old enough to “ come out.” 
The conscqueRce was a trip to Xtondon ; where Miss 
Georgina and Miss Maryanne (now full grown indeed) 
underwent the accustomed ceremonies of a first intro¬ 
duction, and from newspaper report, Adolphus and his 
cousins very soon learned, that the Miss.Austincourts 
having made their entre shone very conspicuously, 
^m an obvious circumstance, they wore a profusion 
of diamonds; but it could not be remembered that much 
Was said on their youth, their elegance, or their iieauty. 
They were come out however, and tlmt was suflkient 
for the present with lady Ansfincourt. 

Neither Sir Mildred, nor lady Theodora, had been 
witnesses,of this very important event in the lives of 
the Miss Austincourts; for Sir Mildred was confined 
with a fit of the gout, and Theodora was thought 
much too young to venture lu^ond the houpdariesof 
Austincourt Priory. Besides, what with masters of 
every description, and governesses almost of every 
order, T*‘heodora was kept constantly einploycd; lady 
Austincourt having left strict charge w'ith Sir Mildred, 
and also with Madame Duval the super!ntendant 
governess, that^she should be kept close to her studies. 
Word was likewise given to' Mrs. Cl<^fist the houw- 
keeper, that lady Theodora ^lould be served with 
scanty dinners and light suppers, feiirful that her sha.pe, 
which promised to be ofthe most gossamer description, 
would receive an injury from the effects of a too 
indulgent appetite. 

Kind^ considerate lady Au^incourt! and hiqppy 
■Theodora to possess so zealous a friend ! 

However, in n few days her ladysliipi’s injunctions 
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were totally for|>;qjtten by Sir Mildred, and almost 
neglected by Mrs. Closefist, Vho sa&red tlie little 
girl to cat and drink whatever she lifc^ best; and Sir 
Mildred was never so ti ell pleased as when he saw 
her tripping over the lawn, aaptayfiil and as ^stic 
as the young fawn, and fresh as the flowers that grew 
beneath herjmnd: for Theodora amongst allher fovorite 
amusements delighted in the cultivation of flowers, 
and the study of botany. An elegant greenhouse 
therefore, filled with the most fragrant shrubs and 
blooming* exotics, had long been appropriated to her 
use, and in this she passed many hours whmt the 
fashionable Georgina and tlie indolent Maryanne were < 
killing time, either with some last new novel, or in 
the speculation of something to remove freckles and 
improve the coiuplRcion. The daily adrertisements in 
the papers amply furnished tbem*witli intelligence so 
pleasing, and information so instructive; but they 
never soared one step.beyond this; Miss Maiyanne 
could not Irear to read, and Georgina, in the absence 
of lady Austincourt, could not bear to writd. , 
Their visit to Ltondon, and long continuance in it, 
could not but be a roost seasonable relief to Theodora; 
who, in ^ite of her endeavours to conceal it, felt no 
great predilection for their society ; yet of the three 
ladies, lady Austin^urt was her fevorite; and she 
would have liked her much better were it not for the 
continual ringing in her ears the praises of her son 
Frederic. This was done sq repeatedly, that Theo¬ 
dora young as she was, suspected her ladyship must 
have some particular motive; and though she cautiously 
avoided giving her ofience by contradicting her asser¬ 
tions, ‘‘ that Frederic Austincourt was the best ci'eature 
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in existence,” yet she was silent whenever he was the 
theme of her conversation ; a circumstance, which did 
not escape theipbservation of lady Austincourt, and 
which greatly mortified her aspiring hopes ; yet she 
thought that perseverance would do much ; and that 

atrial of further skill and management, the unwary 
and youthful Theodora would iu time be •brought to 
look OR Frederic in the light of an affianced lover, if 
not an affianced husband. Count dc Yalmont having 
promised her also to use his influence and interest 
with her father, over whose mind he possessed un¬ 
bounded sivay, she did not doubt but her wish would 
<be accomplished; being persuaded that Sir Mildred, 
wishing for the aggrandizement of their son, would 
give into all her sentiments respecting her views on 
the wealthy heiress of the carl of Percy. 

But in this, had*<her ladyship considered for one 
moment on the character of her husband, she would 
have found herself mistaken ; for the fillings of a 
lather and the principles of an honest man would have 
madp the excellent Sir Mildred shudder, from oflering 
proposals that could in any way be deemed the sacri¬ 
fice of another man’s child. 

It was almost impossible to say the pains lady Austin¬ 
court took to please tlte artless disposition of little 
Theodora, which nature had form'Cd ofonc of thefinest 
order, although it did not promise to be one of the 
happiest; for Theodora would weep when any incident 
awakened her sensibility to the sufrerii%s of others; 
and her generosity to relieve the wants of her fellow 
creatures very soon became a subject of reprehension 
■ with lady Austincourt, while to Sir Mildred it was the 
constant theme of admiration and praise. But the 
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money was her owe ; andf his lordship being libenl in 
the extreme in the remittances he made to lady Austin- 
court for the maintenance of his daughter, as weH as 
in the expences of her education, she could not with 
decency complain of her extravagance, or refuse with 
propriety her request to be supplied with more money: 
One morniag however, when Theodora spread her 
empty purse on the table, which her ladyship had only 
filled the evening before, to express her surprilie 
seemed but natural; though she could scarcely conceal 
her displchsure when Theodora declared she had not 
a farthing left of her monthly all<nyance. 

—“ What not out of ten pounds my love!” said ' 
lady Austincourt, “ you surely mistake, as it is very 
clear to me tliat you have been either rotibed of this 
money, or have given it away foolishly.” 

It is true that 1 have giveirit away,” answered 
Theodora, hor cheeks glowing with resentment, “ but 
I should be very sorry if your ladyship thought fool¬ 
ishly ; for indeed it was to save a poor family from 
ruin.” - 

“ Tell mo whom you have relieved, and it is very 
possible that I may cliangc my opinion,” said lady 
Austincourt, not willing to let Theodora see that she 
discouraged her in yts of charity, “ but indeed my 
lovely Theodora, ten pounds is so very large a sum, 
that I am afraid you have been led into some error 
respecting the objects of your charity.” 

“ Oh! I am very sure they were deserving ten times 
that sum,” replied Theodora with a warmth that acted 
like an opposite, for it chilled the bosom of lady Austin¬ 
court., “ for,” continued Theodora, “ it was no other 
than Fanny Roseberry’s father and mother who wci-e 
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turned eat of their farm yesferday^bccause they could 
not pay their rent; aAd Fanny Roseberry is such a 
good girl, I copld not bear her tears, and so——so 1 
gave her Uie money.” 

“ And had she really’ the audacity to take it;” 
enquired lady Austincourt with^an air of asperity 
which she could no longer repress, for i^ was by her 
ladyship’s express desire that the steward had been 
eenapclled (o turn Jbrmer Roseberr^ out of his farm, 

pivalc reasem best knoten to her ladyship. 

^ But 1 assure your ladyship tiuTi it was not Fanny’s 
fiuilt,” answered Ttheodtwa, for I insisted on her 
• acceptii^ of my purse, and going with it that precious 
minute to her distressed father and mother, who luid 
net a bed to lay their heads on, nor a morsel to put in 
tiieir aaouths, and so Fanny w'ent according to my 
request, and so- 1 

'Well my dear, I have heard quite ejiough of this 
romantic tale/’ interrupted lady Austincourt pettishly, 
yet softening her voice as much as she possibly could 
froB^its iWLtural acrimony, “ it was certainly very good 
of you to assist the poor wretches; you have an un- 
^uhted right to do what you please with your own 
money, though I dare say your &ther lord Percy 
would not choose you should throw it awayespecially 
when X inform you that Fanny^ Mher and mother 
are very luiwortliy objects of your inuuiikence; I can¬ 
not csdl it charity. They can pay, but they wont pay, 
and that being the case, it is very right and proper 
they should be treated accordingly; as to Fanny, she is 
a pert forward minx to receive such a present from you 
Bcithout my knowledge, and she shall quit my service 
if ever I know her guilty of the like impertinence 
again.” 
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At the conclusion o#this fipeech,of the imperious lady 
Aiistinconrt’s, Thapdora,to her no small confusion and 
amazement, burst into tears | never before^ad ladyAns- 
tincourt as she thought spoke so unkindly; and never 
till now was her little susceptible ^osom so sensative 
of resentment, and she sobbed out—“ If Fanny has 
been guilty of a fault, the fault*was mine; and I 
would much rather that your ladyship should punisli 
me, than a poor girl' who cannot help herself.” 

Lady Austiiicourt, who now found she had gone 
beyond her depth, like a skilful pilate, was obliged to 
steer w'ith iiiore caution, and she "threw her ana* 
round the offended Theodora —“ punish you my sweet 
angd,” exclaimed she, ‘‘ punish you! how can that 
little tongue of your’s pronounce such cruel words. 
You know my sweet love I would not for the world 
say any thing t<» give you pain. P<?r licaven’s sake 
my dear creature dry those eyes! gracious 1 what 
ivould Fredei-ic Austincourt say to see those pretty 
eyes spoiled with crying ? why he w ould say”—*— 

—“ I am not thinking of Mr. Frederic Austincourt,” 
uttered Theodora pettishly; this her ladyship ob¬ 
served, but would not by any means seem to notice, 
though it stung her to the heart; and sheHvplied with 
a cunning archness, and^throwing into her counte¬ 
nance as much insinuation as possible;— 

“ Indeed my sw'cet I'heodora that is not kind of you, 
for I dare say Frederic is thinking of you.” 

Theodora was silent, and her ladyship at the same . 
moment that she employed herself in supplying the 
contents of the empt^' purse with fresh ammunition, 
contrived in the most coaxing tone to rally her.— 

“ Now I will give you one of the prettiest birds in my 
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aviary if you will tell me Thco(k)ra,” said she, “ thaf 
you were just then thinking of thp ^ penile shtphtrd,' 
my Edmund,"whom I de<dare 1 shall call the gentle 
shepherd as long as he lives.” 

Theodora did not betray the slightest emotion at 
the mention of Edmund's name ; but in a very affect¬ 
ing and determined manner she pronounced—1 was 
Just then thinking of my fiither.” 

Lady Austincourt coloured; and coloured so deeply, 
that I do not know whether her blushes were not even 
perceptible through a deep mask of Fihench rouge ; 
and it was witlf infinite difficulty that her ladyship 
could stifle a certain awkward sensation which she felt 
rising in her throat when she kissed the pale cheek of 
Theodcra, as they retired to their respective apart¬ 
ments. 

“ It is very clfear to me," cried she, as she entered her 
dressing room, that this unaccountable little gothic 
mandlin is not attracted by either of my sons :—surely 
that g^eat tall stripling, that Adolphus WiUsingham—• 
Further lady Austincourt did not choose to give utter¬ 
ance to her thoughts. And poor Mrs. Flounce her 
attendant suffered very materially from her capricious 
humour durijig the operation of dressing her ladyship 
for dinner. , 

Mrs. Flounce did her Ijest^ and called to her aid the 
atl-powerfui auxiliary of flattery ; but all would not do: 
for looking in the glass when her toilet was completed, 
her ladyship exclaimed—“Why Flounce! have you 
taken leave of your senses: or do you intend that I 
should be a fright for the remainder of the evening 1 

“ 1 mean that your ladyship sfiall look as you gene¬ 
rally do,” said Mrs. Flounce. 
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And how is that ?” demanded her ladyship. 
Flounce who was now put icf her last wits instantly 
replied, “ like ail angel.” ^ ^ 

It is not certain whether lady Austincourt’s ill hu¬ 
mour was appeased or not, bu^ her accommodating 
abigail w us instantaneously dismissed with these words; 
—“ Well child, I think I shall do for to day.” 

“ Do for to-day,” muttered Flounce as she tript 
down stairs, glad to escape from her persecution; “ do 
for to day,” repeated she, “ I think I have given your 
ladyship a 4ose that might do for a twelvemonth.” 


CHAPTER VR 


Miss Grandison who bad peremptorily refused lady 
Austicourt’s request of accompanying her to London, 
was at length compelled tp yield to her ]>ressing in¬ 
treaties; Georgina declaring that she should expire if 
her dear sweet Miss Grandison was not to be of their 
party; and Miss Maryilfme also saying that she should 
never be able to survive the awful ceremony of being 
presented without her dear Miss Grandison being there 
to witness it. Aliss Grandison looked serious and 
exclaimed—“ Mercy on me my dear girls! if both 
your deaths arc to be occasioned by my not going, 
why 1 believe thaf 1 must for once make a fool of 
myself: to London therefore I will accompany; yon, 

E 



THE pnPlIAN BOV, OE 


.ll 

thougli it is of all other places the most odious to me; 
so far 1 will oblige yoiir: but no dr^B'ing room. There 
I must positively be excused. Heaven preserve me! 
what would tlie world say^f Camilla Graiidison the 
old luuid being seen in thedrawing room ofSl. James’s! 
Miss Maryanne who had tdkeiiout of her pink satin ret i'^ 
rule Jier cambric handkerchief on tlie pretence of blow¬ 
ing her nose, could scarcely Kinother an effi^cted giggle, 
in which Miss CSeorgina would have joined, but a look 
from her Another had the desired effect of making her 
assume the appearance of good manners, whether 
possessed or not. But the impertinence of Miss Mary- 
anne did not wholly escape the observation of Miss 
(irandison, with whom tliis young lady was by no 
means a favorite, and she determined to punish her for 
it at some* future opportunity. 

Adol[ihus and his cousins had the good fortune to 
arrire at Austincoiirt Priory three days before the 
exj)ectcd party had le%the metropolis ;*a ^ircums1ance 
not in the smallest degree regretted by any of them, 
as those* three days were passed in a delightful inter¬ 
course with Sir Mildred and the fascinating Theodoiw, 
improved in ev«'rv grace, and heightened into every 
beauty that constitutes expression; her complexion 
had lost that pallid hue which seemed to rank her 
among the list of vuletudinuigiaus; and her figure, 
though excessively delicate, was moulded with the 
neatest symmetry, accompanied by a simplicity that 
seemed alone the offspring of nature, in which art was 
not thought necessary to have the slightest space. 

It was not however till after many liours tliat they 
were gratified with her society, so«strictly bound was 
Theodora to the piati which lady Austincourt had left 
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thr pvoRPcution of lior sfiulios, which Sir Mildred 
Jhore tliaii once insisted she slfould break through ; 
and notwitlistiiiidTng the austere looks lyid chilling de¬ 
portment of Mrs. Duval, Uie all-acconipHshed govern- 
ness, he demanded the company, of his Ihtle fatorite 
soon after they had dined; and she came blushing 
like the roseate morn, the smiles of good hiinionr 
playing on ficr dimpled cheek, just as Sir Mildred 
with good emphasis and discretion had uttered the? 
following words But 1 do insist, positively insist, 
that lady 'flieodora .Percy .comes into the room this 
evening and makes a dish of tea^for the boys and 
myself; and so you may go and tell Madame Duval, 
I will have no more of her impertinent jargon, and no 
less ridiculous exciises. What does lady Anstincourt 
mean by attempting to make the daughter of lord 
Percy a female pedant ? Heaven preserve me front 
seeing Theodora a petticoat philosopher.”—At this 
"moment lady Theodora entered the room; she wel¬ 
comed Adolphus and his cousins to the priory with the 
most unaffected cordiality; and shook hands wTlh eagh 
of them without one atom of that conscious superiority 
of rank and fortune which nialies the possessor both 
odious and contoinptibb*, as it betrays a contracted 
mind ; and is as often the effect of an ilf-dirccted edu¬ 
cation, as the ofispring^lf a corrupted heart. 

8 o Theodora,” cried Sir Mildred, “ thou hast 
escaped child from thy pcrsc;cutilig argus, and like a 
bird flown from thy cage to breathe of the sweets of 
liberty. Come, sit down and talk to these boys, they 
have b®en anxious to see you I assure you, and ever 
since they arrived -tfiey have talked of nothing else; 
but now you are come you see they are dumb. Zoaodii 
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when 1 was a boy, I w'ould Iiiive kissed a pretty girl 
if ail the great-gratidfi^thcra and gtfeat-grandroothers in 
the world had been present.” ' ’ 

Notwithstanding tills ve^' encouraging address of 
Sir Mildred, neither Adolphus nor his cousins durst 
avail themselves of his kind invitation to Salute lady 
Theodora, whose fair cheek was tinged with blushes 
of Ihe deepest dye ; while au air of modesty which w’aa 
peculiar to her kept her silent nearly the whole of the 
evening. 

"Whatever Edmund Austinepurt thought of the 
improved beauty and accomplishments of the young 
heiresR could not lie surmised, for he preserved a 
profound silence while the volubility of his bi'othcr 
Frederic, never ceased in hw praise.—“She would be 
a divine treature” cried he, “ifthere vvasa little more 
pfher, and slie was not. so confoundly shy, but as 1 
said before, Theodora is rich and Wants nothing more 
to set her off in the eyes of tlie world, but thfe bags of • 
BBOoey which her father will leave her sole mistress of. 
and cufse me, matrimony is such a bitter pill, that 
by the lord it requires sometliing sweet, to make it go 
down, does it not? my grave cousin Walsiiigham.” 

“ As you please,” replied Adolphus, “ scarcely at¬ 
tending to hist^mark, for in truth, the thoughts of the. 
Orphan Boy were employed “ very different sub¬ 
ject, and that was his future destiny in life; he was no 
longer a child he reflected, nor ought he to ejepect 
that his uncle, worthy as he was, would take from his 
own children their inheritance to give to him, neither 
had he passed by unregarded the cold looks which lady 
Attstincourt and her daughters sometimes cast- upon 
hi^ mpr the oblique hints which they as frequently. 



TUE TEST OF INNOCENCE. 

threw, out on his orpl^an state; more than once bis 
feelings had suffered»frem the petulant warmthvc^his 
cousin Fredcric’sdempcr, at the same moment that he 
received a balsam to the %vo((|id, by* the unvaried 
sweetness and gentle manners of Edmund, for whose 
sake he would have endured much greater taniits^ » 
he sincerely felt for him t]:e ailcction he so truly 
merited. As^his mind was occupied with these refleci* 
tions on the second day after his arrival at the priory^ 
he found Ids spirits at intervals so greatly depressed, 
that he could not join with cheerfulness in their ac¬ 
customed anniscments; had he known however that 
hisdejection would have been perceifed, he would Iiayn 
exerted every effort in his j)Ower to Lave concealed 
the real situation of his mind from all human olrserva- 
tion, and nu»rc c.specially from his unde, wbcmi of late 
he oftenTcuiarkcd gazing at him till aii unconscious 
tear would start from his eyes; anti once Adolphus 
heard the almost inarticulate sentence of “ poor Isa- 
J)ella” pronounced by him with indescribable emotion, 
ajid as he tc;oU leave of him for the night, he.felt his 
liand cla p his w ith nioie w arnith than he could, re¬ 
member from (be period of his infancy. “ Adolphus” 
cried he, 1 have appointed to-morrow to be set apart 
for the examination of your studies, »iid tliougli, I 
doubt not but you laivc ^)een sedulously attentive to 
every branch of your education, yet I must find it such 
i\6 will befit you for the more rational and active part 
of life. I design you for a Gentleman and a echolar, 
but a honcslt man, which last title 1 hope to confer oa 
you to the latest hour of my existence—at twelve 
o’clock to morrow jou must meet me in my study, 
where, also, : ! will appoint Frederic and Edmund^. 
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you have a strang;e world to encounter n ith, and I tear 
£W)ni the.resemblance you bear \o your mother, you 
<»rry with you also that too nice* sensativc feeling 
whudi must ever exj^le a, delicate mind to the rude 
cmtsures of the vulgar and the illiterate, you must 
shut your heart to t^iis intruder my boy, or you will 
ioMlibly err against common sense, which you will 
find a most necessary ingredient in the** sum total of 
ydl worldy happiness.’* Adolphus pressed the hand 
which was held out to him with reverential regard; 
but notwithstanding Sir Mildred’s in.juiiction.s, Adol¬ 
phus could not chide bach the tear which bad fallen 
towards the conclusion of the speech he had ad¬ 
dressed to him. 

In youth’s high season life presents an unvaried 
landscape of blooming verdure, and strong indeed 
must be those impressions which can alter its com¬ 
plexion or change its glowing tints to scenes of sickly 
hue, and though Sir Mildred had nof communicated 
his intentions for what he designed him, yet that he 
would probably do so the very next morning was 
aii^ciently a subject of contemplation for to keep 
Adolphus wide awake the w'hole of the night, and as 
he now occupied a separate apartment from that of 
his cousins, be put on his clothes as soon as the dawn 
appeared, and found himself pearly lost in the middle 
of Sir Mildred’s pmrk, when his attention was dii'ected 
towards a copse so thickly shaded that its windings were 
unpervious to the sunny rays, or gleaming moon, but 
from which he could plainly distinguish sound of 
alow, soft, and munnering voice, evidently that of a 
female, and which was often iutearupted by one loud 
and impetuous, and to which Adolphus was no 



THE TEST frF INNOCfElirCE. 30 

stranger, for it was^that of Frederic Austincourt; 
he moved with as much alacrify as possible finHS a 
spot he now considered sacr^.—“ Bor if” cried 
Adolphus, “curiosUy be inherent in the human heart, 
w'hy not honour, which is also its.inmate, have equal 
influence over our sensations? again the voice of 
the female whose tones be could not help fiincying 
were familiar to his ear,- broke out but with stronger 
emphasis than ever into low murmurs, as it seemed of* 
tender reproach, which, were answered by her com- 
{wnion at every sentence with a loud laugh, and a 
passionate exclamation of simf^leton” 

Adolphus now instantly quitted the side of the copse 
with a kind of lurking inclination about him, to obtain 
a glance of the fair incognita, with whom fVederic 
was conversing, but to his great relief he found a 
blush of shame rising on his cheek, and he walked with-- 
otit intermission ^till he was within ten yards of Sir 
Mildred’s plantations before he could recover his * 
self possession. —Ah! curiosity, “cried he,” I have 
for once got the better of thee, for tempting as thou 
art, thou canst never vanquish honour, in whose, 
white livery I neither will betray myscltj nor meanly 
pry into the secrets of another. 
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CH’APTER Vn. 

Adolpbiis found Ml parties had "assembled in thd 
bi'eadi&st room but his cousin Frederic and lady Tbeo* 
dora Percy. "Surely*’ thought he, " the unseen 
^female, with whom Frederic was conversing, could 
neverhave been the delicate little Theodora j he scorned 
the Suggestion from the extreme timidity of her char¬ 
acter, yet hfe knew hot v,hy, tlie sensation which this 
very suggestion sftirted into his mind, made him very 
Uneasy, and be beheld Theodora, \vho presently joined 
friem with the most unaffected and nnembarassed man¬ 
ner, take her place at the table with perhaps less plea¬ 
sure than he had ever seen her before.—But why lie 
did fee! so, was if q^uestion which at this period Adol¬ 
phus forgot to ask himself. It was not till the second 
cup had been handed round, that Frederic made his 
appearjince, but he was in high spirits and talked w ith 
fais usual volubility, while the toast Uiul the butter 
Was done ample justice to in the exercise ofhis appetite. 

—" Good morning to your nightcap,” cried Sir 
Mildred, “ why Fixidcric thou hast .slept well niy boy, • 
W'e have waited near an hoi^ for you from our uSilal 
repast, and an apology is at least due to the only young 
lady W'lja at present grace.s our table.” 

" O lady Theodora is so good humoured that I 
am persuaded she will cUsUy pardon an omission 
which was by no means intentional,” said Frederic. 

Theodora received this apology^with a smile, but at 
the sUme moment with a look so archly directed towards 
him, tliut his cheek flushed 'with crimson, and Adolphus 
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ngain thought of the ^opse with increasing iiiqtdetude^ 
he knew not what tb think, or Vhat to stirraise, for 
ho was beginning to susp^t thatTheodcvn possessed a 
sparic of coquetry hi hefdisposition, which in aH 
females he despised. 

Kdnnind wds grave, and Adolphus thought radre 
pensive than jtsnal, and his attentions to lady Theo¬ 
dora, though perfectly respectful, seenied constrained, 
while Frederic stationed at her elbow, at every sen-' 
tence uttered a compliment to her praise, even where 
it was by no. means iictessary J but how far Theodora 
herself received this unmeaning adulation Withsatisfec- 
tion could not be devised, as the little conversation she 
held with Frederic Austincourt, v^'as polite and atfable, 
but nothing more, she was never familiar wi^h any of 
them: indeed, sometimes, Adolphus imagined that when 
her looks were directed towards him, riie was more thin 
usually resen'ed^ and cold.—“Ah!” thongfat lie, “the 
children of jioverty are seldom singled out to meet 
the cordial smile, or made to feel the genial w'armth 
of friendship. Theodora is rich , and Adolphus is pooa: 
already has she learned the gross distinction between 
poverty and afHuence, and yet so early toembibe such 
, mercenary principles, ’tis strange ! but why strange— 
reflected Adolphus—her jprect^ms islady Austincourt. 
From these reflections, cft-tainly not much in fiivor of 
the young heiress, he was ronsed by a summons fl-orn his 
uncles and bis heart underwent a change of sensations 
as new as they were pleasing. 

“My Uncle,” exclaimed Adolphus, “ my worthy 
uncle, in meeting thee 1 do indeed behold the only 
Mend 1 possess in fliis wide expanse of earthly hap¬ 
piness. Thou art notmercenary,—no,—Thouartthe 
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^Hcral frieiid of huniBnity,—.the friend, alas! the duly 
friend of tihe diphan Boy. 

Adol^ua entered Sir Mildred’s study with a conn- 
tenhiice in which niig;hthave«b©en traced each movement 
of his heart; that heart now throbbed W'ith gratitude, 
lie was aloite^ and scarce bad the appellation of dear 
boy efscaped bis lips, when Adolphus burat into a tor* 
rept of tearsi. Sir Miidied was aflbcted, and holding 
•out his h»id towards him with his accustomed kind¬ 
ness, he exclaimed,—“why Adolphus, this is ijpt well 
done to catch me in one of iny> rainy day humours, 
with a &ce l^ie Di^n Quixote. Why'whet is the mat¬ 
ter boy, and what art whimpering for ? “ dost want a 
top to{^in or a rocking horse to ride on. “I want 
nothing Sir,” replied Adolphus, endeavotirins^, to get 
the better of his emotiona, which he feared had 
hitherto displeased him, what can I want? your kind¬ 
ness leaves me not a wish ungratihed, your bounty 
supplies me with every thing. 1 have no thdaght 
that is not connected with my gi-atitnde towards ysii, 
ajid your appiydmti'on is the .proudest' aim of my am¬ 
bition. “ Well, well,” cried Shr Mildred, brusbid^ 
away a tear which had stolen a inarch on him, for he 
seemed to smile with mirthtiit good humour, “I will 
have no more of this 1 promise you t I vegily believe 
you are a good yimth; let \hBt suffice, when 1 tell 
it is my intention to provide finr you handsomely. 
X shall send you to ocdlege #i& your cousins, and 
though my eldest son, will at my decease, most na- 
timally luid undoubtedly beemae my heir, yet you shall 
possess an inheritance Wholly independant of him or 
his bntther, in which, 1 shall ndt rank you inferior 
with Uie rest of my cbtldreitj while, you mnain at col- 
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lege your remittance will be on an eqod |nr with 
Frederic and Edmond, wfaenayomr ' studies sfaidl be 
completed, we tlill then talk uffc»tb^|d«i8, and the 
choice of pro&wioii, wbMi shaU ultuaotdy be left to 
your ow'n decieion.^” 

At this Biost nobk!^aiid disiiiteeested; proof of 
Mildred’s generosity, Adolphus becaam so alfec^, 
that on seeing his cousins enter the study, be was 
obliged to retire for a few moments, ni order to sn|w- 
press feelings, of which though lie bad no cause to be 
ashamed, yft he would wilUi^y hide ftom the obser¬ 
vation of bis excellent uncle, fiw wh^m he felt a venera¬ 
tion approaching almost to a celestial being. 

Frederic Austincourt, who had no profession to 
embrace, had nothing in contemplatioa hut to move iti 
the easy sphere of a modem fine gentleman,* who was 
one day to inherit his father's titlf and possesamps, 
held but a short conference with Sir Mildred, rdtattve 
to the management of his future studies, for he was 
by nature gay, volatile, thoughtless, vain, add inddk^ 
and the etnall process he had made in his eSuca^ta 
was indeed superficial when compared with the en¬ 
lightened mkid and improved accomplishinenfe of Ins 
brother Edmund, whose rational turn of disposition 
and gentle manners disposed him for the ebuit^, for 
which nature had likewiSe eminently formed Um, His 
person being manly and fraceAft, his voice ckur nntl 
harmonious, and the expression of his countenance 
divHiely heautiM. 14b sooner bad Edmund disclosed 
to bis father his intention of wishing to take holy 
firders, than a loud laugh of derision burst feoni the 
lips Of hm uronicatl brother. 

**Did 1 not^ always piopheoy Adieus,” cried he. 
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^ EJdtmuid wcHild be a ^paraon ? nooKt reverend 
dltvioe ! wfaen yon ta&e boiy or^rB (k» adoiit me one 
df yoar oofi^g^regitioB^ my life on*t 'the vmy first ser- 
tnon you preach wtU be for the refemiation of the 
morals yoinr iacoirigtble brother. A look more se¬ 
vere than ever Aidolpfans could jemember in his whole 
life, now diot firofe the ejes:of Sir MHdredLiii 
« Hefbimatioo to your morals, fWderic Au»* 
4iacourt,^’ cried he, 1 hope sir^ yoor montlside not 
stand in need of r^orination at present; when they do, 
you have a fether who may not cbuse to ^pare you,or 
sufier you to escape from reprehension, however light 
you may thiuk on the subject of your raillery.” Pre- 
dericj if bn felt not bis father’s just reproof, looked 
abashed even to confusion, but with his usual non- 
chalence'he replied: on my soul 1 meant no offence 
Sir^ not any 1 assure you, only when I looked in 
Edmund’s grate feoe.—^‘You looked in the face of 
your- brother,” added Sir Mildred, *^and a brother is 
B^the mdst proper object you con thing of marking 
aa d fit subject for your ridicule; in future, 1 hope 
you will be more cautious, lest you give an Offence 1 
shall not so easily pardon.’’—With -these words Sir 
Mildred walked gravely out of his study, leaving 
Adolphus and his cousins to follow as they pleased. 
Frederic, though he bit his lips and'reddened a little' 
with Texation dn the presence of bis father, now 
bur^jput into an immoderate fit of iaugliter, declaring 
that what he had uttered wasw monstrous good joke, 
and thai;the old boy need not have kicked up such a 
dust about it. 

. “ For let me die,” cried be, 4 could help laught 
^^■at the idea of seeing Edmund monnt the pulpit, 
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to the view all the cooiifrjr iaroiiHrs &t 

wives, and sterehed SM toak^ JBneigfalxMinhood 
of Xieioestershire.* Zounds aud thedevil! wow 1 
of it, he may frtaii^ a choice of making a conquest 
there,'' a» well as any where else. ^ There will be soidb 
turahig^ up of the whites (d* eyes, each sifittufs, lUBd 
such gr<mniiigs, and so many ah’s and ofa*iB when tibe 
clerk cries Anien, that after he luts. preached three* 
times in the iiartsh clmrcfa, who knom but he may, 
lead some pious spinster' to the hymeneal altar three 
wei^s afterwards? all that is lovely and be* 

witching, I’m off” continued F^deric, on ftic 
wiiig like a skylark, for there is lady Theodora gone 
to water her dowers, Ae fairest of which,, does not 
look half so blooming as herself,—sweet little soh!^ 
w hat an innocent she is. * 

“ You surely not take lady Th^dorafcHr a fodl^” 
cried’Edmund, ‘^no,” answered Fredmc, with a .Sbit 
of half sneer, ^ she is sensible enough for a wmuai^ 
1 doo|t like women to be too sensible, it wont dcq.ir- 
but I must talk her out of this romantic passion Sov 
flowers. Zounds, now I think of it, I sheoldhatea W^ 
always boring one to death about the healing balsam 
of a plant, or the colour of U carnation, let me but 
see that colour mount to her cheeks, and the sparkling 
lustre in her eves, and Pcarenot ftir any other accora* 
plishment: so I am off to littlf TheodUm, to hoax her 
out of her whimsical employment. A young wfl^oan 
might be much worse employed^ do you not think so 
Edmund,” cried Adi^phus, as he leaned bla arm pen* 
sively on the chair, which Frederic had quitted. 

“ Or gn old woman either,” answered l^dmund, 
for they aever cease to talk of scandal, cbndemB\% 
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Vithoot enp sppiji of lenky very fiiiUes of 
they timaBelves hav« beeo g;uilty ivhen equally ypuo^ 
imi ^oitg^tleiis, wiUi peiliaps aot Uhlf so gooda heart 
to excuse them fin? it.” 

: “ Ah Edoiund!” cried AdolphnS) “ we must not 
expect to hud many such characters as Camilla Gran* 
4iso% who is in herself blameless, but is charitidsle 
to ^ feeliiiga (k her own sex: were c^ery old maid 
.ibop, mtrely the shafts of ridicule would hot be pointed 
at the whole commnatty ; and men, if they cannot love 
would k'tu'n to treat them with 4iesq)e<d.” ^ 

Edmond Austiiicourt’s sentiments and those of his 
cousin were for the most part congenial, and as he 
assented very cordially, to those which Jidolfdius had 
last e^resaed, iltey idrollcd arm in arm together 
roni0;th% plantation of the Priory; and on tlieir return 
thkhpi^ltore met by an old, .but of late a very' anlbt:* 
itinat^ lenamt of^r Mildred’s, whom lady Austmeourt 
hadn twelvemmith before caused to be*ttinied ockofhis 
lUtle Sum, and to the relief of whose distressed &niily 
iadjr Theodora had so generouely contributed. Adol* 
plras always held a respec^ul deference towards age, 
mpeciaUy when misfortune and calamity added to the 
Garidogiie of its misfortHnes. 

The riebst'daugbter of former Boseb^ry hnd from 
a child been brought up in tHc service of lady Adsidn* 
court, and wa8 perhap%fipom the eikKation which her 
l^lyahip bad given her, for superior tp her humble 
ukantion, which, she was taught to fe^ and to ttoepe* 
rioBce every hour to the capacity of lady’s maid to the 
.Miss Austincourts; who, while tl^ invented every 
iq>ecies of ill humour to tewmenkher, envied her the 
superiority of those pwsonel chamns witi^ whirii Panuy 
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Ri^berry was eminently ^fted; Iia* iaee atid 'femi 
being exquisitely lovely. This lady Aostincourt vary 
soon discerned, and for this very cause, |Eept her'froili 
observation as much as she possibly could in Rie- 
priorj'. Notwithstanding her Iqdysldp's precaution 
however, Fanny Roseberry was sometimes seen} and 
once seen, her beauty became the general topic of 
ccmversation with all the young gentlemen who viidted 
the Priory; and with none more than with Fredmie* 
Austincourt himself. Frequently when his motiier 
was out of bearing bad Adolphus heard him dedare, 
that Fanny Roseben^ was a girl qpite suited to Ids 
taste; and conclude his eulogiiim in a style of sUcIt 
warm admiration, as often made Adolphus surmise 
would at one period or other prove disa^antageotm to 
her sitnation, if not dangerous to her repose.* Whmi 
fkrmer Roseberry therefore infonqgd EdiNBid mil 
Adolphus that he had the good fortune to be 
stated again' in his farm, to which was also added due. 
handled acres more of kad, and that by the Ifod: 
intrrcession of Mr.. Frederic Austincourt, AA(dph\p 
could not help exchanging looks with Edmund, whtdl 
they interpreted in silence; aikt both now treinMed 
for the happiness of the beauthTal, young, and as thq^ 
then thought, the inaocent Fanny. 

The day following, thd hkhei^to Uttle and agreeable 
party were mterrupted by the^arrival of kdy Aastili- 
court and her now highly-finished daughters ; wtea 
we say finished, it is to be presumed that they were 
completely finished, for more cotdd not be done nor 
added to reader them foshioaable fine ladies. It was 
very j^ain also to he perceived that, the letum of the 
lovely Fanny added ia no.iacoa^tkrabJe (tegree to the 
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enjeymctUs and fine animated spirits of Mr. Fredei^V 
Austinconrt, who, under pretence of being in bis 
sisters* dressiifg rooms, had now too many and frequent 
opportunities of both seeing Fanny and coii-veraing 
with Aer: what adwnitnges be took of these oppor¬ 
tunities will be seen in the course of this history. 

That there was an alteration in the Miss Austin- 
courts since their visit to London could not reasonably 
4)cficnicd, for Miss Georgina was more disgusting, by 
a display of arrogance which was insulferable, and 
Miss Maryaijno more ridiculous dhan ever by an afiec- 
tation which was exerted on tlie nmst trilling occasion, 
and which her masculine {W'rson by no means lessened; 
Jier complexion never good was now heightened by a 
mask of deep rouge, very unfavorable to the expression' 
of her large black staring eyes. Miss Austinconrt, 
thoug^i^e did not rouge so highly as her sister, added 
to ller sallow cheeks a quantity of white paint, wliich 
sometimes made her look ghastly t but as she had a 
predilection for being tlmugbt a sleejiing beauty (her 
i^es wUicb were of a light grey having a dull, heavy, 
and vapid exprcs.sion), she naturally conceived it 
would give a languishing delicacy to her sickly and 
iianimate countenance. So the white rose and the 
red rose now vied with each other which should con¬ 
quer most, the one by insipidity, and the other by 
disgusting flippancy. Miss Grandison, to finish the 
group, appeared like herself, the good-htinioured pic¬ 
ture of pleasant eccentricity; wounding the feelings of 
no one; dignified in her own sentiments; and yet 
adhering to her pw'B opiaions without departing from 
good manners. 

Whatever lady Austincourt thought of the improve- 
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ment of her darlii^ Frederic, she at this moment was 
pleased to do justice to her f oungest son, whom she 
declared was a perfect Adonis.—And Adolphus 
Walsinarham too,” said she, as she glanced coldly 
towards him); why the boy is grown out of my know¬ 
ledge ;—but bless me Sir Mildred, what have you done 
with lady 'J'heodora ? why do I not find her here in 
the drawing room to welcome my return home ?” 

That is a question you must ask yourself,” replied 
Sir Mildred, “ for upon my life your ladyship left such 
hard restrictions t(f be imposed on her that, had I 
pm'mitted them to liave been pu4 in force, the poor 
girl would by this time have been as white as a turnip 
and as thin as a weast?!, instead of looking as you shall 
now presently see, blooming as a little JHebe, and 
elastic as one of my young fawns.” 

“ Upon my w'ord Sir M ildred,”»an8wered hw lady¬ 
ship, ‘‘ you wyuld spoil the finest system of education 
in the world by your excessive indulgence ; lady The¬ 
odora is not her own mistress you will recollect; and 
it is by no means proper that a girl like her should 
have too much liberty.” 

“ Oh mama! spare your eloquence,” drawled out 
Miss Georgina with her eyes half shut, “ for not^g 
human will ever make Theodora forget her gothic 
ignorance.” 

“ And pray Miss Austincourt,” cried Sir MUdred, 
highly displeased with the rancour and envy which his 
daughter had betrayed, “ What do you know about her 
gothic ignorance as you are pleased to style it ? You 
forget that you are now talking of the daughter of the 
earl of Percy,—who is without exception, at this 
moment, the most lovely and accomplished young lady 
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I ever behold. Would to heaven I had such a'dangfbt^r 
as the sweet and interesting Thcodorif! 

Miss Oeorgiifh was now completely silenced; and 
lady Austinrourt looked remarkably ill natured at 
Sir Mildred; but she dould do no more; she dared not 
contradict his opinion respecting the merits of lady 
Theodora Percy: besides she bad anothei" motii’e for 
being completely dumb—she hoped one day or other to 
call Theodora the wife of her beloved Frederic; and 
to have found fault with Theodora would have beOn 
bad policy. Miss Maryanne however, whd for some 
cause or other was*a much greater favorite with fier 
father than her sister, and who had always envied tlie 
superior attractions of the little heiress, now exclaimed. 

—“ Well I never beheld any oeaturc in my life 
so ill cut out for a woman of title as Theodora; say 
what you like papa", you cannot deny that,—^and Miss 
Maryanne played with the deep lace that shaded, but 
by no means covered, her bosom. 

“ What nonsense” cried Frederic, “ lady Theodora 
is a charming creature, you know she is; and if you 
say much more Maryanne, 1 shall only suspect you 
of envy—remember that—you had better hold your 
tongue.” 

“ You are a saucy jacka^iapes,” retorted Miss 
IVIaryanne and bit her Ups; while Sir Mildred enjoyed 
a hearty laugh not much to the satisfaction of lady 
Ausiincourt, who uttered with some asperity—“ Fre¬ 
deric my dear, 1 lieg you will not be rude to your 
sister because your father has just uow thought proper 
to be unnecessarily severe;—as to lady Theodora, she 
is quite a chUd—a mere baby.— 

“ She is t]|}e prettiest baby then t ever beheld in my 
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existence,” cried Frederic, now almost langbii^ in his 
mother’s fiice.—• 

“ And every<)ody knows that on account of her very 
large tortune,” continoejl lady Austin*court, that she 
has been quite spoiled by the excessive indulgence of 
her father.” 

“ Had I such a fortune, I ana sure,” cried Miss 
Maryanne,*“ that my papa should never spoil me.” 

“ No iny dear, I left that for your mother to do loflg 
ago,” said Sir Mildred. 

“ You are insufi^bly rude,” retorted lady Austin* 
court, “ is not l^jF.lllildred now, my dear Miss Gran* 
dison ? ' 

“ Not for speaking a truth lady Austincourt,” an¬ 
swered Miss Grandison, who added, notwithstanding 
Miss Maryanne’s pouting looks, “ and thaf is as plain 
a truth as ever I heard uttered.”— 

Miss Grandison then adopted her favorite plan of 
quietly taking* the first candlestick she could fimi in 
her way and walking off to bed.. While the Muss 
Austincourls almost expiring with fatigtief as they 
termed it, from the last stage; in which, they Itad 
travelled at a snail’s gallop, wrapt up in scarlet 
pelisses lined with swan’s down, in an elegant covered 
barouche, ordered white wine whey to be immediately 
prepared, with a bottlfe of-hartshorn drops to keep 
them from fainting during the operation of undressing, 
before they resigned themselves to the arms of Mor¬ 
pheus. 

“ And 1” cried lady Austincourt, “ must positivdy 
go and lecture lady Theodora ^fore I go to sleep, 
or she will forget dier first lesson in the morning”.— 
And her ladyship left the room, firat kissing ^ eieek 
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of her darling Pr^eric, while she nodded a cold good 
night to the rest of the piarty.—And I,” said Frederic 
mimicking his ipother without ceremony, “ must go 
with the groom to the stables'and look at my Nancy, 
or she will forget her ^rst lesson in the morning ;«» 
and away went Frederic. 

“ Very pleasantly settled upon my soul,” cried Sir 
Mildred deliberately taking a pinch of snutf, “ and 
n6w young gentlemen (turning to Adolphus and Ed¬ 
mund), what may your pleasure be before you go 
to sleep ? 

“ To wish you » very good night sir,” answered 
Adolphus and Edmund at the same moment. 

Sir Mildred smiled.-—“ The very- best thing I can 
do then,” ^id he, “ will be to read an essay on the 
trial of patience”—And they all three repaired to 
their respective apartments. 


CHAPTER VIII. 


It was soon after the family of Sir Mildred Austin- 
court had retired to rest, and long before the morning 
had began to dawn, when Adolphus awoke with a 
sensation in his throat approaching nearly to suffoca¬ 
tion ; and thougi|glie could* not discern the slightest 
glimmering of light in his chamber, yet there was 
a smell of smoke and sulpher that seemed to issue from 
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the windows which overpowered him ; and throwing 
his clothes about him in the best manner he could, he 
removed the bars fr<fm the casement and beheld, to his 
utter terror and amazement,.flames bursting from the 
interior part of the groom’s chambers, which were 
immediately adjoining the magnificent stabling that 
Sir Mildred had lately built for the more easy aceom* 
modalion of himself and friends during the term 
of the hunting season; those which formerly belonged 
to the priory being stationed at too great a distance 
from the houijp. Adolphus had not one moment to 
reflect on th«? cause of this so suddeji conflagration, 
for Edmund, who slept in a chamber adjoining to his, 
and who imd been roused from his sleep with similar 
sensation' to those of his cousin's, now called on his 
name in an agony ol‘ fright. Adolphus scrambled to 
him in the dark, and assisting him |o throw on bis 
clothc.s, after having awakened Frederic, they both 
proceeded together into the great hall, where with all 
the strengtli they could muster they rang the alarm 
Hell, M'hose loud peal of terror instantaneously rbused 
(he dontestics, and created fear and consternation in 
'iie breasts of the whole family. 

Adolphus flew to the door of his uncle’s chamber, 
assuring him that, the danger would be small if imme¬ 
diately attended to. Sir Mildred instantly arose, and 
giving every necessary order, hastened to sooth and 
calm the apprehensions of his wife and daughters, 
alternately bestowing his attention and care on them 
and lady Theodora. But lady Austincourt absolutely 
screamed with terror; and Georgina and Marynmie 
who were huddled together in their night clothes, now 
crept to the bedchamber of their alarmed mptherj 
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squalliog, and dinging to hor arms, U’hidi couM ill 
support titcir weight.—“ Olr: where, where is my 
Frederic?” cried lady Austincoui t, “ cruel boy, not to 
come to his distracted mpther.”—In this manner lady 
Austincourt continued to rave and talk, till Sir Mildred 
out of aU patience exclaimed—“ Helen, I am ashamed 
of your weakness; what have you more to fear for 
Frederic than the rest of yoiu’ children ?” 

Ohi Frederic is my darling, roared out lady Austin- 
coni't to the still greater displeasure of Sir Mildred, 
and he sarcastically observed,— 

“ Your darling is gone then to try if he cannot save 
his favorite Nancy from the dames. You see Helen, 
he is more anxious fur the preservation of his blood 
mare, than alarmed for the safety of the whole family.” 

Sir Mildred had uttered facts. Frmleric had jumped 
from his bed die moment he leariud the catastrophe, 
and without considering that the life of u human being 
might be in danger, thought only what assistance he 
could render the firemen in the stable, 

“ Sounds and the devil I” cried he, “ I would not 
< ' 

lose Nawjy for the best puck of hounds that Sir Mil¬ 
dred could give me! so work away my hearties; save 
Nancy, and let the bonfire blaBe ! 

The bonfire did blaze, till it reached a most alarm¬ 
ing he%ht ; and, notwithstundiiig the utmost exertions 
of the firemen, it was rapidly approaching towards 
the east wing of the Priory, part of f he groom’s cham¬ 
ber having already fidlmi in with a dreadful crash; 
and the general consternation which this occasioned 
hemme dreadful. The flames increasing each moment. 
The ringing of bells, the cries of the frightened 
females^ and the terror that prevailed even in the 
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breasts of the firemen, /endered the Priory one thfas 
of general confiisiotj; and, for fnfther safety, it was 
even now thought necessary to remove ev<(ry valuable 
M'ithin the repositor}- of the *81000 chapel, belonging 
to the Priory, in a long gallery of which chapel hung 
the rich and magnificent paintings of Sir Mildred’s 
noble ancestors, vrhich had been handed down icOTn 
generation to generation, till they became the pro¬ 
perty of the present possessor. To this gallery was 
likewise added a spacious saloon fitted tip in a gothic 
style, and to this salooif it was presently determined 
that the whole family should repair, a» the wort com¬ 
modious atid convenient place of safety ; but scarcely 
had th('y all assembled in this consecrated spot. Sir 
Mildred Austincmirt, lady Austincourt, her daughters, 
and two sons Frederic and Edmund, the former of 
whom rejoiced that he had succeeded in pladwg 
Nancy itevond thp reach of danger. When every 
individual of the family arid belonging to the Priory 
were present, and as tliiiy fancied in perfect secimty, 
Liady Theodora, who was stationed with Fanny flose- 
berry near one of the gothic windows, in pensive con¬ 
templation of the scene around her, uttered a sudden 
and piercing shriek! Adolphus flew towai^s her, and 
beheld from the windows the cause of her almost 
involiiutary crj' of horror, ft was \>art of the east wing 
of the Priory envTloped in one complete bMii; and 
in the agiWtion of the spirits of Adolphus, he did not 
till this moment recollect that the apartments which 
Miss Grandison had occupied were situated in this 
(juarter.. The same reflection now darted across tike 
mind of Theodora, ahd she exclaimed with an in-' 
describable expression of mental agmiy, “ Oh 
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GrandisiB), dear good Miss Grandisoo, what will 
become of her? she will perish in the flames, 1 am 
sure she ! yonder is her 'chamber! Alm^hty 
Powers! will nobody fly to save her!” 

“ Ob, Miss Grandison!” was now repeated from 
every mouth. 

“ Oh Camilla Grandison,” exclaimed JLady Austin- 
court, wringing her hands. “ D^r Camilla Grandi- 
dison, 1 idiall never behold you more.” 

“ I will give five hundred pounds reward,” cried 
Sir Mildred, looking round «to his numerous domes¬ 
tics that flock^fl together in the chapel, “ to that brave 
frllow who will step forward in this hour of peril to 
save the life of that worthy woman !” 

“ And 1 would give all 1 am worth in the world ; 
though I were left the poorest beggar,” uttered the 
sweet and compassionate Theodora, sobbing as if her 
heart would break. 

“ My sweet miss and noble master the attempt 
would be useless,” cried the boldest of the firemen. 

Ifshe has slept on any chamber of the east wing, I 
am sorry to say it is by this time pretty nigh demo¬ 
lished. I care not for lite—a man can die but once; 
but to throw it away without any service is but poor 
work, as a body may say.” 

“ God of heaven S musf she then be left to jmrish,” 
cried Sir Mildred, “ amidst devouring flames^ wliile 
her firiends, the wretched spectators of her fate, dare 
not stretch forth a hand to save her ?” 

“ Not for my soul’s eternal peace will Adolphus 
Wabingham stand by and see Miss Grandison perish, ” 
cried Adolphus, rushing from the side of Lady 
Theodora, and presenting himself before his uncle. 
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Mf life i»iftdeed,” be exclaimed^ << of litde vaJue^ 
bet it would' be lens were M. not new exerted in tbe 
cause of such goodness and humanity^ i^de. I % to 
save or perish with Miss Grawdisonf!” ^ ^ 

The scene foded before the 9 ght of the Orphaii 
Boy, It was in vain that Sir Mildred and hw beloved 
Edmund cautioned him io desist; and while with one 
enort of determined resolution lie flung from their 
otdstretched arms^ the next moment b^eld him pre» 
cipitated into the burning dames, that now threatened 
destruction,on every* side to all beneath its direfol 
influence. Adolphus saw nothing, Jie heard nothing, 
save the agonized cry which had burst footn the Ji]^ 
of Thcodcnu; and be flew, unconscious a( the 8cocc]i>i^ 
ing flames that every where opposed his entrance, and 
reached^ in the midst o{ sulphur and of smoke, the 
staircase leading to the passage wiych communicated 
with the apartments of Miss Grandison; but, to hk 
inexpressible agony and horror, found that he could 
proceed no ftirther, as he expected instant annUula- 
tion, from the huge columns of smoke which'eneapi- 
passed him, and compdetdy frustrating every effort that 
he then could make of saving the unfortunate vietim 
of inevitable calamity. He uttered an exclamation of 
horror; his senses were bewildered; and hopelessly 
rushing from a spot wliich evmry moment promised 
death, he was preparing to retrace hiS'Way back, 
whem a foint moan arrested his attention ; it seemed 
to breathe the voice of an expiring suflerer ; and 
though he could not distinguish from whence it pro* 
caeded, yet Adolphus judged it to be no othea-than 
the voice of poor Miss Grandison, who having crept 
from her chamber at the beginning of the fire, had 

H 
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grafted ker *iray into fioae paussage, vftinted 
t^or^ and waa iion*'e*fHrinf ro.-Ac niidst of thw 
dceadfol condi^gmtioiii •'Add^plmf 
^ toAoct on a tbeuj^' toand 
ilikteir hSTTowed ii{>>l{|ts very soul ; tor as l» gave an 
mvi^nntofy motion with’^ fats rtg^ foot against the 
jMUimd of a ^tkxar throagb wbi«ji- ]ie wai oldiged to 
pass, his left f«ated oti soanethif^ wfaich rolled beneath 
k. He stapped^fan gaqied for breatfa<~rfae grc^tod 
with his bands tbttords it—k was a bamao form that 
bis hands eneinded^-it was Camilla Clraadison! 

“ AKvet’Vxclajmed Adolphus, Alive! Oh 1 if yet 
alive, Camilla Grondismi, 1 may save thee ]” 

Is Adolpbus knew not what be did; he knew not wba|i 
be uttered, only that he held Miss Oranditon in his 
arms '; mi'd as he bore her with the rajndity of light* 
ning from the surrounding flames, he felt the pulsatioB ■ 
(ET her heart beat against his, and his joy was too great 
for utterance. He heeded not the scoircbing heat 
whidh oppressed him, and was now nearly overpowmr* 
ing fom*; nor parted ivsth his charge till he rtsigoed 
her to the arms of Sir Mildred and Lady Auatincourt! 

One shout of general arelamation and of .joy burst 
from the lips of the surrounding spectators ; and 
though not insensible of the valuable gem that^he bad 
j»«served at the hazard of Itis own existeme, yet 
was Ado|^us covered with confusion, when the 
oldest anil most practiced ef the firemen declared that 
hehad achieved one of the most daring and perilous 
actions they ever remembered to have been done in 
tfie whole course their experiemee, while tears ef 
mp^turous affection and cong^tuhition diased each 
^lihei' down the face of the exceUent Sir Mildred. . 
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Blit it wu intpowtt^ te de^ the loidfif i|iid 
HctioBS of Miss wbok openiog her eyes in 

the moaMHit of Jbr i«ro fixed them on tW 

countenance of die Orphan Boy with the .expresmon 
of a sempit. She becimned Adorns towards her,as 
the reclined on the arm of Li^y Au^neourt, imd 
while torrents td^temrs ^ oxer her fitce^ she teotc fatdd 
of bis hand, die pt^sed it to her he^, hut she was 
silent; a look more Inli ef meaning' tliaii Volomea 
could haXe spokmi being directed towards him; and 
had a million of.mteapretefs been present, they eOuld 
not have'conveyed to him more forcibly the sentiment 
of gratitude howiug from a soul like Camilla Gran* 
dison’s. ' 

Adolphus was now sitting between Sir Mildred and 
Edmund, suffering such intense pain from* his right 
arm, which he apprehended wa^ scorched by the 
flames^ that die angnidi was intolerable; but he knew 
not that it was discoverable in the expression of his 
countenance, till Theodora started from her seat; she 
addressed some words towards him, but sheP was so 
tremuknis that he could not understand their meaning 
until she todc oif the white veil in which she had 
wrapped herself and approached Miss Grandison. 

“(Mil dearest Madam,” cried she, ‘‘that you are 
safe, and. here amongst us, how I rqoice; but your 
preserver!” 'S,- 

The lips of Theodora ilmltered, she trembled, and 
her cheeks were covered with blnshes of the deepest 
simrlet; all attention was now directed towards her 
with curious enquiry; but notwithstanding thear Jooks 
she continued— 
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“ Bul your preserver, Madam, lias Jiot escaped 
unhurt.” 

Ijady Theodora said no more; she resum<?d her 
seat, threw her veil over her face, and wliile all now 
pressed around Adolphus to know w hat injury he had 
received, and what assistance could be oftered, this 
feeling' fascinating girl would not hazard another look 
towards the object of her compassionate solicitude. 

“ She has done her duty,” said Adolphu.s t<i him¬ 
self: “ the notice of which was common to humunity; 
what more ought Adolphus expect 

from the wealth) heiress of lord Percy r w hat more ? 
why nothing,'’ cried Adoljilius, answering himself the 
intrusive question. 

Adolphus knew not how it was, howe\cr, that he 
was haunted on his pillow with the blush that had 
crimsoned Theodora’s cheek, and the lips which had 
asked assistance for the wounded arm, Ah,’’ 
thought he, if this lire lasts it w ill consume me. 
Time shall give a balsam to heal the wounded arm ; 
but what can administer a balm to heal a wounded 
heart ?” 
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The mornintf after this eventful, and ever-to-bc 
remembered, ; a nitriit, which it is believed 

marked tin* destiny of (he Orphan Boy for the space 
of many sncce*eding years, presented a scene of confu¬ 
sion and devastation not easily to be described: it. 
could only be felt, and felt it was by the excellent Sir 
Mildred Au.^tinconrt, .with the patience and fortitude 
of a Christian and a man, though not with the stoicism 
of the philosopher. I(e could not behold (he once 
magnificent and splendid mansion of his noble ances¬ 
tors nearly levelled w ith the ground without evincing 
the most deep and heartfelt concern. All the house¬ 
hold furniture, together w ith some of the finest horses 
wliich had been the most material sufterers by the fire, 
were cotupletidy destroyed. Likewise the most part 
of the. rich and expensive ornaments and wearing 
apparel of the whole laniily : including tlie jtrcYerty of 
Miss (Iratidison, and the wardrobe of lady Theodora 
J*ercy. 

The plate and jewels only were preserved ; yet, 
though these were considerations highly consolatory 
to lady Austincourt aiTd her daughters in the first 
momeut of their composure, they began deeply to 
deplore the loss of their precious and most favorite 
ornaments, w hich had been so lately imported from the 
gay metropolis. Miss Maryanne however comforted 
herself with the reflection, and wliispering in the ear 
of her sister ob.serwed that, their pa^m was rich enough 
to buy them more.— 
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1'hat lie is my dearest loAes,” repeated lady Aus- 
tincourt in an ecstacy, “ and you shall both have 
diamond crescents at tiie very next assembly.” 

This sentence VAas pronounced so audibly tluit it 
reached the ear of Sir IVlildred w hen the mutability of 
all human aifairs wholly occupied liix mind in the 
great and recent loss he had experienced ; and never 
had lady Austincourt beheld him so angry Avith his 
idaughters.—“ Ridiculous girls,” uttered Sir Mildred, 
“ and you, lady Austincourt, their more ridiculous 
mother, thus to encourage tliefr preposterous vanity. 
You proA-oke m^ Helen: provoke me to s|)eak un¬ 
pleasing truths. Perish the empty baubles they have 
lost!—and Avith my oAvn consent they never shall be 
replaced till they have learned to estimate the true 
value of' all Avorldly riches—the inestimable treasure 
which lies in the possession of a feeling heart.” 

This Avas a point on aa hicli lady Austincourt dared 
not dissent from the strict avoAved principles of her 
husband ; and she thought proper to vary the subject 
by adverting to lady Theodora.— Hoav fortunate my 
love,” cried she, “ that only yesterday you should have 
consigned your jcAvels to my care—the invaluable 
casket Avhich your father presented you Avilh Avhen 
you quitted Germany: I should have been incon¬ 
solable for their loss : avouIcT not you my sAveet The¬ 
odora?” 

“ They Avere my mother’s, and for that reason were 
most precious to me,” replied Theodora, “ but had I 
lost this jcAvel Avhich I prize more than all the world, 
the loss would indeed Jiave been to me irreparable.— 
So saying, lady Theodora unfasteAied the gold chain 
Avhich Avas suspended from her lovely bosom and pre- 
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sonted to lady Aust incourt the portrait of her father. 

“ It is excessively like his iordship,” said lady 
Austincoiirt, “ hii? positively not half so handsome. 
So really Theodora you would sooner have parted with 
your jewels than have suflered a separation from this 
little bit of ivory: well I protest that is saying a ^reat 
deal: Init you art. a most wceutric girl,—is not slie 
IMiss fJrandison ? 

“ So eccentric that, I believe you will not find her 
fellow among the list of fashionable young ladies,” 
repiicti ^liss .(Jrandisoij, who glanced a look towards 
lady 'Flieodora expressive of her warmest approltation ; 
while she tlirew one on Aliss Georgina aud Maryanne 
w hich by no means accorded w ith the present sensations 
of their crafty mother. 

It was now uniformly agreed that the futilre resi- 
dtmee of the Austinctnirl family should be at Wooburn 
\ alle\, a beautiful little estate, which at the demise of 
lady Georgina Austincoiirt had become the property 
of Sir Mildred, (thi.s lady being his great aunt) even 
before he had attained the age of twenty-one ; smd it 
had ever been the favorite retreat of his ancestors; and 
was particuloi ly endeared to Sir Mildred by its ha\ ing 
also been the chosen place of retirement of his mother: 
in whose sequestered and tranquil shades, his beloved 
sister, the long lamented Isabella, was born. Wooburn 
Valley therefore possessed a magnetic influence over 
the fetdings of Sir Mildred, and in this spot he deter¬ 
mined to reside till the Priory could be got forward in 
a stale of repair fit for the reception of the family; and 
though lady Austincoiirt had strenuously opposed it, 
bcingmuch too solitary and remote from the metropolis, 
yet she could not carry her point; and all the delights 



TTIF OnrilAN BOY, OR 


<i4 

of a second presentation, and the j^y festivities of 
Cavendish Square were necesWrily obliged to be 
delayed, to the complete chagrin and mortification of 
the Miss Austincourts. . 

In a few days after, they arrivedat Wooburn Valley; 
which indeed presented a scene of the most picturescjue 
beauty, Iteing seated at the declivity of a sloping hill 
whose sides were abundantly supplied with foliage of 
the most lively description; at the bottom of m Iiich ran 
u small lake, whose w at<“r appeared composed of the 
finest crystal; and over whichiitUe variegated flowers 
of the blooming spring had already spread their softest 
lustre : nor did Adolphus ever forget the sensation 
that efl'ected aJid nearly overpowered his feelings on 
his first beholding this eiichauting and beloved retreat 
of his uncle’s ancestors ; rendered so sacred to him b> 
its being also the birth-place of his mother. 

Ah! thought Adolphus, as lie rested his eyes on 
some beautiful ivy which cr<*pt round the body of an 
aged oak, here once did the youthful and lovely Isabella 
commwie with her gentle tlioughts; graceful as the 
eglantine that entwines yon bower, and sweet as 
the wild rose that grew' benealli her hand. And 
an involuntary sigh tfiat such a being no longcT 
existed, sprung from his Imsom at a moment alien he 
thought he should have escaped from observation, but 
he found the eyes of liis uncle were fixed upon him 
with an emotion of tenderness lie did not attempt to 
conceal, while, as he leaned on his arm, in tremulous 
accents, he afloctionately pronounced, “ dear lioy ! in 
these shades lived and grew almost to womanhood 
your dear loved mother; methinks in each soft whisper 
of the breeze I hear her gentle voice, and see her 
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acrtel form in the shadow of these trees ! Yes Adol¬ 
phus, Isabella was au angel, to‘whose resemblance of 
mental graces and personal loveliness*! cannot even 
now compare but one earthly female whom I- have 
ever seen !” 

“ Would to Heaven I could behold that woman 
who resembles my mother !” exclaimed Adolphus, 
with an energy he could not suppress. “ Ah! with 
what sacred veneration .should I approach her!” 

“ It is well you had not said love,” cried Sir Mil¬ 
dred, looking at his Inephew with keen penetration, 
for the woman I mean is no other than lady Theodora 
Percy ! 

It is impossible to describe the thrilling ecstasy 
which at this moment stole over the senses and 
throbbed at the heart of the Orphan Boy. 

“ Indeed, Sir,” cried Adolphus, does lady Theo- 
tlora so .strongly resemble my mother?” 

“ So much so,” replied Sir Mildred, “ that when 
Theodora speaks I could almost believe it to be the 
voice of Isabella ; and the smile which dimples Theo¬ 
dora’s cheek, is the identical one of mv gentle sister’s. 
You will doubtless therefore Adolphus,”* continued 
Sir Mildred with an arch smile, “ feel a respect for 
lady Theodora, because—” 

“ Sir Mildred stopped, for he had not till this 
moment appeared to be sensible of the expression of 
the countenance of the confused and trembling Adol¬ 
phus, w ho unwilling to betray an emotion which lan¬ 
guage could not have been adequate to reveal, sud¬ 
denly replied— 

“ Oh i yes Sir ! I shall always respect Liady Theo¬ 
dora, because—” 


1 
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BjU poor Adolphus, for fho.sonl of him, cmihl 
not get nnother word ont of his mopth, and he looked 
like a fo< 1 whtn his I'lnle uttered — 

“ Because what, Adolphus 

“ Because she sO strongly resembles my mother, 
Sii, said he, and woiidcring'’how this simple word 
should have so overwhelmed him with confusion as to 
cover his face with burning blushes, he escajied from 
Sir Mildred to avoid an explanation. 


CHAPTER X. 


That actions the most pure, and motives the most 
Ijenevolent, may be perverted by the false construc¬ 
tions which others choose to place upon them, is a 
lamentable truth which it is impossible to deny ; and 
Adolphus' was doomed to find this observation truly 
verified in the conduct of Lady Austincourt and his 
cousins ; Edmund, the noble hearted Edmund, alone 
excepted; in having been accessary to the preserva¬ 
tion of one individual in the family, he had now fallen 
in the estimation of the whole, attributing his conduct 
to motives of self-interest, and to principles which lifs 
soul revolted at and his judgment condemned; nor 
was it till some days after his^|^rival at Woobum 
Valley, that Adolphus was Ito account for the 
cncrcased coldness of Lady Austincourt towards^lMj 
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and the petulant display of ill-humour in his cousins, 
who on every ocensiSn attemplod to wound his feel¬ 
ings hy sarcasm’s the most pointed and severe. 
Frcde.ric was scarcely civil, to In’rn, and when a larg-e 
party was expected to dinner at the G alley, for the 
express purpo.so of paying a farewell compliment to 
the son and heir, he took an opportunity of picking a 
(juarrei with tldolphus in the most unhandsome and 
uugentlemanlike manner, to all of which he replied. 
not a word till Frederic saluted him with the appella¬ 
tion of “ beggarly rivi^land then no longer able to 
endure .such torrents of insolent yrevaricatiun, he 
indignantly exclaimed— 

“ Hold Mr. Austincourt! another word and yon 
may repent of your petulance.” 

“ What,” retorted Frederic, “ am I thfeatened, 
and by you ^ 

“ Miot so, Frederic,” cried Adolphus. “ You arc 
well aware tliat 1 could not, would not fight yon. 
The son of my iiiicle, the child of my benefactor is 
sacred to me: and 1 would as soon level a pistol at 
my own breast as at yours. But 1 am no coward, 
you know- Frederic that I am not; it is therefore 
mean and unmanly of you to take advantage of my 
situation, and most ungenerous of you thus to w'ound 
my feelings. But pray,’'•continued Adolphus, “ what 
part of my conduct has drawn upon me your unmerited 
abuse? In what can Adolphus Walsinghain be con¬ 
sidered the rival of Mr. Frederic Austincourt ?” 

A blush of conscious reproof tinged the cheeks of 
Frederic as he replied— 

Have you not lost me the interest of Miss Grandi- 
son ? and do you not now^, at this moment, stand forth 
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the insolent pretender to' the hand and fortune of lady 
Theodora Percy ?” * 

“ Pretend ,to the hand and fortune of T^dy 
Theodora Percy ?” exclaimed Adolphus, while a 
tremulous agitation pervaded his whole frame. 

Your insinuation is false. Sir, and your assertion 
without truth or justice. My conduct to Lady Theo¬ 
dora Percy has been uniformly such, us 1 would adopt 
*to her whole sex, and with Miss Graiidison perish the 
mercenary principles you have branded me with, in 
the which I did but the duty of* a man. J saved Miss 
Grandison from /‘onsuming fire, but it was the inter¬ 
position of Heaven alone that guided my hand ; how¬ 
ever, Sir, that worthy woman w'ill acquit me that in 
the attempt I had no sinister design ; and your own 
heart I am sure will Frederic, if that heart yet retains 
one spark of generosity or candour; and be assured (hat 
though I feel greatly wounded by your un just suspi¬ 
cions, yet your petulance nor your rudeness shall 
neither tempt me to retaliate, nor your unkindness 
p/ovoke me to lift my hand against the son of my 
benefactor.” 

With these words, which Adolphus had uttered 
with collected firmness, lie left Frederic to his own 
reflections, and in a state of mind by no moans 
enviable, entered his own apartment to make some 
alteration in his dress, as it was near the hour of 
dinner-time, and many of the expectant visitants had 
already arrived. 

The windows of his chamber were so situated as to 
command a perspective view of the enchanting scenery 
that surrounded the valley, and'as he contemplated 
with pensive enthusiasm nature’s beautiful variety^ 
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which was dispensed even to the humblest floweret 
of the shade, he involuntary sigfied at the arro^nce 
and ingratitude of man ; that, in no situation, though 
blessed with nature’s bounteous gifts, will acknow* 
ledge himself satisfied with the lot in which his stars 
have placed him. And surely, thought Adolphus, 
there is a fat|iity in human nature which cannot soar 
above the mercenary views of this world, in which 
they have not power of remaining a moment longer 
than a superior destiny decrees, yet they carry on an 
existence in oppressing the oppress, and wounding 
the feelings of the too nicely sensitii^, when they un¬ 
fortunately do not possess the gifts of bloated affluence. 

As Adolphus ruminated on the conduct of Frederic 
Austincourt, he felt himself perplexed and embar¬ 
rassed, as he could in no way account for his so sudden 
and unprecedimted behaviour tow'arda him. It is true 
that ever since the memorable night of the dreadful 
conflagration at the Priory, Miss Grandison had 
honoured him with the most distinguished marks of 
her regard and approbation, after testifying her un¬ 
bounded gratitude, by shedding tears whenever she 
named him as the preserver of her life, w hich parti- 
cidar notice, and the further hints she threw out, that 
it was her intention to bequeath Adolphus Walsing- 
ham at her demise an independancy, served as fuel to 
the fire already raging in the bosom of Lady Austin¬ 
court, and for ever stamped that invincible dislike 
towards the poor Orphan Boy, which even in 
his infant years had failed to make any impres¬ 
sion of kindness on her unrelenting disposition. 
Already did she behold in Adolplius the barrier 
to her long projected plan of possessing the whole 
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ot the property of Miss Graadison ; and already wits 
lie considered by he.* ladyship tlie upstart iiiushronni 
that was to Ijevcl her blossoms to the (ground. Fur 
this accusation of ofleiica, however unmerited, he 
could therefore in spnie measure account. But l Aidy 
Theodora Percy, exclaimed Adolplius, who dares to 
accuse me of havin^^ sinister designs on J.<ady Thco* 
dora ? what demon of revenge has conjured up this in 
the mind of Lady Austincoiirt and her family, that I 
should thus be loaded with opprobrium and contempt? 
I aspire to the hand of Theodopa r Oh !, I am not so 
vain and so arrogant a.s to hope that 1 could poss(.>ss a 
place in her remembrance. 

Xotwithstanding, however, the modesty (if Adol¬ 
phus, tliat he could be nothing in the estimation of 
Lady Theodora Percy, yet the thrilling recollection of 
his wounded arm, having once been an object of atten¬ 
tion to her, fascinated his senses, and stole on his 
imagination like the sweet south breathing from a 
bank of violets,” and he mournfully exclaimed— 

, *' Ctii! w hy should 1 hesitate to acknow Uidge tliat 
so enchanting a creature is worthy the homage and 
love of all mankind! Yes, Theodora ! 1 too could 
worship, though I dare not pay my vow s; yet, wert 
thou the daughtcrof a peasant, humble and unportioned 
like myself, and Adolphus tValsingham the sun of a 
mUiiarch, proud should 1 lie to share tny glory and 
my wealth with thee, sweet maid ! 

During these reflections the object which had 
engaged the greatest part of them appeared, and from 
her dress Adolphus concluded she was only just rc> 
turned from a morning’s ramble.' She held a covered 
basket on her arm, the contents of which, she seemed 
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partioulnrly anxious ^to hide from ob!ier\ation ; and 
with a lighter step than usual she tripped across tlic 
lawn, hardly seeming, from her gossamer movements, 
to crush the parti-colourediittle daisy, and the yellow 
hutlercup with which the grass had already become 
diversified. She was met at the end of the lawn by 
Frederic Aus^incourt who attempted to join her in 
conversation ; but saluting him with a cold and distant 
courtesy, she ran into the house. 

Adolphus was illnatnreii enoiigii to feel a triumphant 
joy at an inerdent which could in no way concern him. 
But lu‘was not master of his leelings* which the unex¬ 
pected sight of the lovely and interesting TIicodora 
had greatly tended to agitate : and having taken up 
several volumes that la\ scattered on the table, he at 
everv opening p:'ge, could see, nor read nothing, but 
the iianio of Theodora. So. thought .Vdolphiis, it is 
high time to .shut the i>ook; and with a countenance 
which could ill conceal the agitation of his mind, he 
prepared to enter the drawing room of his uncle, in 
which w<‘re assembled persons of the first ranli, nobi¬ 
lity, and fasluoii : and amongst others, soon after his 
entrance, Adolphus discovered the hiooming daughters 
of Sir Robert Montgomery, whom he accosted with 
the most respectful en^iurv after their health since he 
had last the pleasure of beholding them at the priory. 
Adolphus w'as answered by Miss Montgomery with 
that elegant good breeding which always distinguishes 
u gentlewoman ; and w ith l»er sister the lovely Julia, 
he soon entered into a conversation ofthe most rational 
and pleasing kind; in which they were presently joined 
by Edmund Austincourt, who nev«- appeared more 
lively, or animated; and among many other topics 
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which were introduced, the dreadful catastrophe which 
had occurred at the' Priory became the subject. By 
choice Adolphus would have remained wholly silent, 
till Miss Montgomery approached him, and tapping 
him on the shoulder,exc!aimed,—“ And is it really true 
Mr. Walsingham what is reported of you ? but first of 
all let me assure you, I am in no way inclined to 
doubt that you actually stepped forth in the midst of 
the fire regardless of your own danger to save Miss 
Grandison ? 

“ I do not think, Madam, replied Adolphus, in some 
embarrassment,this speech had drawn the attention 
of the w iiole company, “ that it is in the pow’or of anv 
one human lieing to save the life of another. Miss 
Grandison’s life was in the peculiar care of Provi¬ 
dence ; there was no merit due to me, nor will 1 
receive the praise which so justly belongs to another." 

“ Anotlier ?” exclaimed Miss Montgomery. 

“ Yes, Madam, to Lady Theodora Percy,” cried 
Adolphus, “ whose entreaty to fly to the assistance of 
Miss Grandison was instinctively obeyed ^ and though 
true it is that I bore her in iny arms to a place of 
safely, yet it was the voice of lady Theodora Uiat 
warned us of her danger.” 

Though Adolphus had not the least intention tM* 
gaining the smallest approliatioii by relating a simple 
fact, yet he was hailed on all .sides, and in conjunction 
with La^yf^Theodora Percy, as the savioer of Miss 
Grandison, who called them her dear cliildren in the 
inidstof the whole assembly. And while I.>ady Austin- 
court in vain stifled a rage which every moment was 
growing stronger; and Frederic*could scarcely conceal 
the envy of his disposition, Adolphus beheld with keen 
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r<-p-el, and a niortificaition lie liiuj tu ver felt before, n 
more repellaiit roUhn ss in f!;e nianncrs (ifldcly Theo¬ 
dora (hail ever (o\v:;r(l iii a. ’.hieli he afttiiiuted to (he 
privileije lie ii:u! avniled liimself ol‘, by liavi;:^- iner>- 
tioned lo r name ; but I-.ovvev<*r Inil t and pained, Ss he 
felt iiim^eJf at Jier condiirt, yet he was neither hum¬ 
bled nor abasiK'd, for the proud consciousness of having 
tirfrd 7-inht supported him ; lie therefore assumed a 
gaiety iu his inaiiiK'r which seemed more to surprise 
than to affect her, ami whoii the dancing of the even¬ 
ing comrneiidid, he soficited the hand of the younger 
M iss IMoutgomerv, which w as grantefl to him with the 
most unaflVeted sweetness. 

“ Fur the first and second set, and tlien,” cried she 
“ Mr. Walsingham \uu will have the goodness to 
resign me. for |)ositively I am engaged after that for 
tlu> remainder of the cveuirig to one ftmlner." 

As she said this .Adolphus took her hand and led 
her to the ball-room, sollly addressing her as he went. 

‘•And so 1 am to resign you. sweet Julia,’’,cried 
he, “ but pray who is my happy rival?” * 

“ One who has a prior claim to this fair hand, have 
not 1 Miss Julia?" softly ejaculated Edmund Austin- 
court, who instantly presented himself before them, and 
seizing the disengaged Julia Montgomery, 

carried it to his lips with a warnitli w'hicli he tiiought 
warranted ftiore than the familiarity of a slight 
acquaintance, and which never having seen him do 
before, perfectly astonished and t oufouiided Adolphus; 
the more when, turning round to behold (he effect 
which (hi;; little piece of g.illantry had upon the lady, 
he perceived her rheeh 1e he ijne!.! with bliis'ies. 
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nhik* her soft blue eve■; expresser! every sentiment but 
dis;)leasi!re. 

*• So then’*’ tlion^ht Acloljihus thou art cau»ltt 
Edmund in the trammels of'.he little blind deity ; but 
it is not Theodora fiiat has led thee to the snare.” 

What cause Adolphus hud to be r«-joiced at this 
discovery he knew not, but certain it is that his «aiety. 
which was before assumed, was now natural, and he 
entered into the spirit of the festive dance, not onl\ 
with a conviction that Julia Montgomery was by hi' 
side, but with a consciousness that Edmund Auslin- 
court was not thf* lover, as he once surmised, oi latdv 
Tlieodora Percy. 


CHAPTER XI. 


When -Adolphus resijiuef! the hand of his fait 
pari Her to his cou-siii Edmund, he did not fee] any ot 
■ liose sensations of rcj^ret or moitidcatioii vthich he 
iiould have e.xperii'iiced, bad lliai hand been the hand 
of Theodora, whom htt was tijijireheflsive he had 
(onceived a sentiment that wat likely to undermine 
ii'iat repose w'hicii had hitlierto been sweet and tran- 
ipiil as sleeping innocence, and the more distant that 
fo.'-liine liad placed her above bis hopes, the more 
lyiaunic was tlie inlluence she possessed over his 
locling'. A thousand times, as her sylph-like form 
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iloilted across his iinaffinalioii, did he wish that poverty 
fiad beiMi the lot of* this sweet, indid. Ah ! then, 
ihougJit Adolphus* Theodora thou wouldst have been 
my ef|iia] : poor, like niyself, 1 would have aspired to 
the blessiu" of thy hand, and more proud than 
nionarcbs, would have hailed the treasure of thy love 
the !,^reatost ^ift that Heaven could bestow ! 

'Vdolphns ilTinced witli some of the prettiest girls in 
file room, certainly whose charms to appearance far 
outshone Theodora, but as he restc't Ids eyes on the 
i-ver varying countenance of the fascinating little 
heiress, lie thought no human being ever half so fair ; 
yet fair Theodora was not; but the intelligent sweet¬ 
ness that beamed in her dark eyes, exprosscii each sen¬ 
timent of a soul which nature seemed to have created, 
wlien she ivas in a mind to please ; and no cne could 

behold her work w ithout pleasure, no heart but throb 

^ • 

convuhi\el\ ai her touch. 

Frederic iiud been tiie happy hero of the evening, 
and had olitained the hand of Theodora for every .suc¬ 
ceeding dance, but as the eyes of Adolphus cautiously 
glanced towards her, as Frederic triumphantly lodhm' 
iorlli, In* could clearly perceive that neither pleasure 
nor inclination reigned in her features, and that a cold 
listless ceremony, agreealile to the precise ■ rms of 
fashionahle eti((uetto, luAl alone induced her to give 
him her hand ; once too he caught her eyes straying 
towards hi.s partner in the dance with an expression 

• hat thrilled to his very soul, for it was too much like 
the sentiment of a passion, without which true /ore 
never yet existed. Tow ards the conclusion of the last 

.she appeared so dispirited and fatigued by the 

• verlions of the evening, that she even solicited per- 
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mission to retire. This entreaty Adolphus overheard 
in a tvhisper to >ddy Austincourt by the flighty 
Maryanne, who bursting into a horse laugh, added to 
her sweet mamma, in her vsual strain— 

“ Do let the ritijculous gothic creature enjoy her 
own whims, Mamma, and then my brother Frederic 
will be at liberty to choose a partner more agreeable to 
his taste, for Theodora is really enough to give one a 
• fit of the vapours; shall I go and tell her, Ma, that she 
juay brusli as soon as she pleases ? and a good riddance 
to her I say.” < 

‘•Yes,” cried, lady Austincourt peevishly, “ but 
have a care child that sou do not say any thing to 
oftend her; you kiunv site is an iiciress, and is rich 
cuioiigh to porlion out tlic whole family if she pleases.” 

Miss Maryanne pouted, but could not advance a 
single wor>! agtvnist so weighty an argiiinent; she 
titcrcforc approaclied Theoflora ui(h a sort of forced 
Comploceiicy, which seemed to sn\, ! had much rather 
not be civil to you if I could in any way avoid it, so 
drawling out — 

“ Mamma says,” lady Theodora, “ you may please 
yrtiirself, but thiidvs it quite cruel of yon to desert iny 
brother in the middle of one of his most favourite 
dances, which is *■ Arahdla,' you know ; yet 1 supr 
pose, according to cnstoin. i/ou tnust htnr >/our wajf ; 
and at tlie coiu lusion tsf this very polite and consola¬ 
tory speed!, Miss Mar\annc tript off to the oslier side 
of the room, and Adolphus beheld lady Theodora a 
few minutes afterw.uds, accompanied by the eldest 
Miss Montgomery, disappear. Adolphus knew not 
by what fatality he was led, from ’the most irresistible 
iihpuise of curiosity to converse with Tlicodora, as he 
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conceived, for the ]ast time, and he slowly followed 
her receding footsteps, till he heard her pronounce the 
kindest adieu to Miss Montgomery ; and then be sta¬ 
tioned himself at the end of the avenue through which 
he knew she was obliged to puss, employed as it were 
ill searching fur something he had lost, which, in &ct, 
might justly he estimated the truth. lie had lost tlio 
treasuri! of a peaceful heart, and it could no where be 
found but in the possession of her who had uncon¬ 
sciously stolen it. 

With a trepidation avhich nearly mastered his feel¬ 
ings, ho hoard the light step tJiat announced her 
approach, but wiiat was his surprise, his astonishment, 
and confusion, when he beard her pronounce “ Adol¬ 
phus AValsiugham” in the most heaven-iweathing 
accents. He would have given worlds at that moment 
to have become invisible ; hut she soon observed him 
ill the attitude of an attentive listener, and not giving 
him time to utter a single sentence, darted through 
the avenue with the rapidity of lightniiig ! 

“ Good God ! thought Adolphus, woman *13 the 
fctrange.st problem in existence, why did she pronounce 
my name at all ? or if with such emotion. Why in one 
moment afterwards with such disdain avoid me ?” 

Not being abb? to account for such caprice, Adol¬ 
phus sought once more The gay scene he bad quitted, 
the festivity of which no longer afforded him pleasure. 
In sight of Theodora his soul had bounded with elasti¬ 
city, and he beheld without regret the entertainments 
of the evening conclude, and the gay assemblage of 
company depart in their respective carriages, without 
breathing the roost ‘latent wish or curiosity that they 
would ever bestow a thought on him ; or feeling the 
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icinall<'st nmbhion tobcronic a cbaracter in tbo raaliion- 
able school of notorifly. 

As he retired to his ow n cliam?>cr,' his mind du’cllinij 
painfully on “^ihe ovnits of the day, h<' accidentally 
encountered Fanny Roseberry, who bavin"; seen the 
Miss Austincourts carefully disposed of in the anus of 
Morpheus, was quietly relreatinjf to heron n cliainlxT, 
but sceinjy Adolphus she suddenly stopped, and curt¬ 
seying respectfully, timidly enqxiired, if (he day fol¬ 
lowing was fixed for the departure of himself and his 
cousins from llie valley ? 

As she made this eiujiiiry with a degree of anxiety 
and a peculiar earncsloess Adolphus was not pre¬ 
pared for, he immediately directed Ids eyes towards 
her, satisfying her in the point about which she seemed 
so solicitous ; but he became transfixed to the spot to 
perceive that Fanny was nearly in a stale of insensi¬ 
bility, a sudden expression of grief and horror crossing 
her countenance, while her quivering lips partuok of 
the most ashy paleness ! 

“ Ghood God, Miss Roseberry,” said Adolphus, 
attempting to support her, “ you are exceedingly ill, 
what has thus alarmed and agitated you : let me run 
and procure you some assistance 

“ Assistance ? iiov for the universe,” she feebly 
articulated, as her bead rested on Ids shoulder, “ you 
are very good Mr. Walsingham. But not for w orlds 

must you bestow a thought on one so-so-so 

very wretched 

She proceeded no farther! a flood of tears season¬ 
ably came to her relief, and at the very moment that 
Fanny was in the act of disengaging liersidf from the 
arms of A<lolpl.u‘. vihich for a lew moments- had 
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wholly supported hery Frederic j\ustincourt rushed in 
between them. 

“ Fanny here,” cried he, “ and you Adolphus Wal- 
slughain, at this late hour ? what can this mean ? but 
the iiicanin^ is plain, and 1 have only to apologize for 
being an intruder. 

As Fanny at his approach instantly recreated, Adol¬ 
phus found himself alone with Frederic, and as he 
hesitated not a mom('ut to infirm him of the cause 
whicli had reduced Fauny Roseberry to the situation 
in which he had beiield her. lie was astonished to find 
his hand seized, not with the firm grasp, as he then 
expected, of a jealous madman, but to his utter 
astonishment and equal amazement, pressed with the 
venial warmth and alferlion of a friend! 


CHAPTER Xil. 


Adolpluis could not possibly define the expression 
wliidi stole over the countenance of Frederic Austin* 
court at the departure of Fanny Roseherry: inueb 
less was he able to account for the warm pressure of 
that hand he had so lately thought it contamination to 
touch: but he was ever of a forgiving nature, and more 
happy to be reconciled to one whom he considered, 
bound to him by the tics of nature, than to be at vari- 
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aflcse with him. When Frederic therefor^ requcsicd 
that he would sarrifice an hour’s, repose and retire 
with him to llis own chamber, having somelhinfr, as he 
said, to communicate of a most particular nature, in 
the which lie could very materially serve him by hi^* 
advice and coiiclolpnce, he «fid not hesitate to conijily ; 
though it was not without some siirpri*-e (hat lie per¬ 
ceived he cautiously barr.'nl and double* loched the 
door on his entrance to his aiiarluient, and then liar iiijj: 
seated himself exactly opposite to Adolphus, he beg^an 
Uic followin'^ discourse, which he delivered in a 
strain that, at otfee spoke a penitence sincere ; and he 
felt himself compassionated towards him uheii, burst¬ 
ing'into tears, he confessed himself to be a villian:— 
the worst of villians 5 greatly shocked and agitated by 
language so little expected, Adolphus conjured him to 
explain himself; when lie instantly dropped on his 
knees, from which position he would not move till be 
unguardedly drew from him a solemn and sacred 
promise that, neither laws human, nor divine, should 
dompel him to betray the confidence he was about to 
repose in him.— 

“ Swear, Walsingharn,’’cried he earnestly, “swear.” 

“ By the honor of a man,” replied Adolphus. 

“ That is not suflScient,” eged the agitated Frederic, 
“ you must swear by your soul’s ete-nal liappines.',” 
and he seized the hand of Adolphus with a wildnes- 
that alarmed and distre-sed him while ho einpbaticallv 
pronounced,—•• By my soul’s eternal happiness 1 
swear never (o reveal your secret: —be calm I conjure 
you deare.st Frederic and explain this mystery.” 

“ It is for you,” cried he “ to be calm, who have 
never licen guilty of the crime, the commission of 
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which, while it staiiiys me tlie most hardened villain 
in existence, haur^s my pillow, with the bitterest 
remorse, and loaves me the most miscrahle wretch in 
creatit)n ! 

“ Oh! Walsiii'^ham ! you ar^liot the seducer of 
female innocence ;—you are noTthe destroyer of a 
beauteous, foi»d, confiding girl ! — but that villain 
am I.” 

Almighty Powers! forliid,” cried Adolphus, while 
cold drops of perspiration covered his face. 

It isevetfso, my cousin,’" rejoined Frederic, “ the 
honor of Fanny Uoseberry has fallen^ a victim to my 
licentious passion.”— 

Accustomed as Adolphus had been from a child to 
the well-known gallantry of Frcd<Tic’s disposition, he 
had not an idea that he carried it be)ond a certain 
bouudarv ; but to find him confessing himself guilty of 
a crime, which he.conceived to be the most Iieinous in 
human nature, so comph'tely shocked and overpowered 
his feeling that, he remained for many minutes Inca¬ 
pable 01 uttering a single sentence either of censure,* 
or condolence. At length mustering uji all the resolu¬ 
tion ho was able, he addressed him in the following 
w ords:— 

“ Frederic, let those oijly witliont faults condemn ; 
it is not my business to pain )our pre-^ent Iwlings by 
the additional pangs of reproach ; all 1 have to do in 
this unhappy and most unfortunate afl'nir is, to offer 
you that advice which is the only necessary duty of n 
true and sincere friend ; and which, were you the 
brother of my heart, 1 should wish you speedily to 
follow :—need 1 tell \ou there is now but one act of 
your whole life that can in any way atone for the 
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cniolt\ yt>u liavo pi-aclisinl, or br otlrrcd as a rc|)ai'atioii 
due to the iniliappy girl you lia\c betrayed.” 

“ >iame rt,” cried hboderir, “ instantly tell me 
what reparation yon can intend,—what atoiu-inent yon 
can make,—and il'^e one hall’of my fortune, I will 
cheerfully dispei.cc w ith it to poor Fanny.” 

'•* Since 1 have not spoken so ch'arh as snUieit'iitly 
to be understcaxl,” im plied Adoljdiiis, •• in my mind 
there is no reparation can be maili- to the woimiTi whosi 
spotless honor a man lias contaminated but the am 
in plain terms, yon have seduced Fanny Ko'i berry : 
and in plain terms, yon ought to marry Fanny Hose- 
berry.’’ 

Frederic recoiled a lew paces from tlie place when 
ho was sitting. 

‘‘ 1 marry Fanny lloseberry.” uttered he, •• wh\ 
surely cousin ^Valsinghaln thou art now bereft of th\ 
senses :—1, Frederic Anstiiiconrt, the heir apparent 
of an ancient family, the son of a baronet marry the 
daug^iter of one of my tenants!” 

” Frederic,” answered Adidphiis, you should have 
considered that; and recollected that yon wen* the son 
of a baronet, or the heir apparent to an ancient and 
honorable family before yon InMrayed the daughter of 
one ofyonr tenants: nor iu my opinion has flie conv- 
niission of that act any thing to do with vonr being the 
son of a baronet: unless, like many other noblemens' 
son.s, it is your jwide to disgrace Hie armorial bearings 
wliicli your ancestors have tvorii w itiiout a blush.” 

With these concluding words Adolphus would have 
bade Frederic good night, but he intreated that lie 
would not just then leave him to his own unhappy 
reflections; assuring him, that he would consider on 
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♦ Iio UTfns lie had proposcfi for the happiness of the 
injured Fanny, whoiif lie declaret^thal he still passion¬ 
ately lovi d.—‘‘ TRat is,” cried h(>, asstirniiii^ a ffayer 
(one, /er n'lial s/ir is \on jjiiou : but rvTien 1 think of 

’Pheodora, the divine Th<‘odora- 

On the subject of lady Theodora Per< v, the lips of 
Adoljilitrs were sisiled in silence: and Frederic not 
cariiisj that he*sIiould express sentiments on a point so 
ilelicati’ly tender, siiflered him to withdraw : which he ^ 
was tlie more w illing to do from an oppression at his 
heart w hich {je fi'It insiyiportable ; for notwithstanding 
the contrition with vvliich Frederic had at first disclosed 
(he nature of his tiflence, he afterwards discovered a 
lev it\ liy no means according with (rue jienitence : and 
he luul extorted from him a vow of so binding a nature, 
and so s;icr<-d a p' inciple, that no man of honor under 
anv circumstances uliatevir was at liliertv to reveal, 
the iss'ue of wliich he trembled to tlunk of. For that 
Frederic would never marry the injured Fanny he was 
well convinced ; hut that lie should nov^ dare to think 
himself w orthv of (li(‘hand of lady Theodora. aj*peared 
to Adolphus an afiVonterv of nliirli he thought no man 
capable after departing from (he fixed rule of honor 
and integrity that exists to bind us to (he soul of (he 
gentle being it is our duty to protect. Alas 1 thought 
Adolphus, how many ittit content with transgressing 
such sacred laws, boast of the triumph they have oh- 
(ained over the victims of (heir seduction : and more 
than over he compassionated tin' situation of Fanny 
Roseherry. The tears, the agonizing tears that would 
be shed by her aged father and mother, whose grey 
hairs she would •bring with sorrow to the grave. 
Hapless Fanny! thought Adolphus, wert thou the 
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ooly vtctim of man’s deception, thy fall would be a just 
example for thy crt^dulity: but thousands like thee 
perish at the felse shrine of his idolatry. And he con¬ 
cluded his reflections by thinking that, there was no 
woman so virtuous, nor nny man so wise, as can hope 
through the labyriotl^ of life to pluck the rose without 
being: goaded by its wounding thorn. 

Frederic contrived fSrom the influence he held over 
, the feelings of his mother still to postpone the long 
projected journey to Cambridge; so that when the 
chaise appeared at six in the morning to convey them 
hence, it was countermanded by an order superior to 
any who dared to contradict its authority. The &mily . 
party therefore met as usual at the breakfast table, but 
not with that accustomed cheerfulness as they were 
wont to do. Frederic was grave even to pensiveness, 
which was remarked 1>> his mother with a degree of 
uneasiness she coiiitl not conceal ; and Sir Mildred 

o 

was out of humour at being foolishly opposed in a 
point wherein he thought himself decidedly right. 
Lady Theodora seemed uneasy about something nobody 
could find out; but which Adolphus would have giv«a 
worlds to know : and the Miss Austincourts, from the 
too great exertions of (be evening, had not chbsen to 
come’firom their apartments. So that Edmund and 
Miss Grandison were (be onl^ two beings who could, 
be exempt from the general run of ill humour. As to 
poor Adolphus,:.'his mind was so abstracted and his 
spirits so shocked by the last night’s discovery, tbat^e 
cotftld think of nothing but poor Fanny Roseberry : 
and how matters might be brought about with her and 
Frederic. 

But white Sir Mildreilfvas engaged in looking ovw 
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the papers which had been just brought in, lady Aus- 
tincourt suddfenly r^llected fl«it she bad fom>ed>« 
party to dine at Sn' Robert Monigoniery’s, with wfai^ 
the Miss Aiistincoiirts wer« not previousSy acquainted. 
She thought it most prudent therefore to apprize them 
of it, and now rang the bell for Fanny Roseberry to 
come and receive her message; which not being imme¬ 
diately answered, she brohe out with a violence that 
was not expected by the servants who waited in readi¬ 
ness to obey her ladyship’s commands.— 

“ Some qf you go d desire of you,” cried shej and 
know the reason why Fanny Roselmrry dares to have 
the insolence to neglect her duty- Tell her to come 
this moment as I bid her, or 1 will make her repent her 
behaviour.” 

This imperious coiniiiand no mortal could resist; 
and two of t!)e footmen were instantly despatched in 
quest of theofiender; and as Adolphus beheld Frederic 
sitting very uneasy on his chair, he dn'aded tht sight 
of this unfortunate girl coming into the room, not 
knowing exactly whether he was doing right ot»wrong, 
•hut in the truest compassion towards the feelings*of 
others he ventured to say (hat, “ he supposed—he 
rather believgd Ahat, not the omission of her duty, 
but indisposition prevent<*d Miss Roseberry from ap¬ 
pearing before tier ladVship; and in that case hoped 
Uiat her first oftcnce might be excustxi.” 

While he uttered this, the eyes Theodora were 
rifeted on him with a mixiure of disdain, and while 
ah indignant hlush dyed her cheeks with crimson, the 
turned away to conceal an embtion of resentment of 
which she appeaml ashamed, but of which hia heart 
asstared hiaai Riat she bad tth cause. Adiedphus had 
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now, however, innocent])' drawn upon him the sarcesm 
of the offended La^Jy Austincourt, who darting on 
» him a look of one of the three furies, tauntingly ex¬ 
claimed, “ Mjss Roseberry forsooth ! and pray Mr. 
Walsingham how long have you been acquainted with 
iny daughter’s abigail, as to know whether she is ill or 
well ? such terms of intimacy with creatures of her 
calling, are in my opinion extremely uabecomiiig and 
highly indecent in any young gentleman in the family 
of Sir Mildred, who indeed is highly blara^ble by 
admitting such imprudent liberties to take,place under 
bia roof,” 

** Sir Mildred, perfectly astonished at hearing such 
idl harangue, delivered in a tone of the bitterest irony, 
and so utterly confounded by such an unmerited attack 
as absolutely to be struck dumb with amazement, 
withdrew his eyes from the paragraph he was reading, 
and with surprize depicted in eveiy feature demanded— 

Pray Helen to whom are you spe^iing ? for your 
language is altogether so unintelligible, that it 
requires an interpreter to understand what you Veally 
do'^mean ?” 

It requires no interpreter but the blushes of your 
guilj^ nephew there!” retorted lady Austincourt, 
fixing her eyes on the embarrassed countenance of 
Adolphus with the expressiou^'of a fiend.” 

“ Guilty nephew !” muttered Sir Mildred. It is 
the first time in my life 1 ever heard that Adolphus 
Walsingham was pronounced guilty, and you will 
exet^ me, lady Austincourt, if 1 positively declare 
that I must have more substantial proofs of hie being 
so, than merely what your own words have alluded to. 
How comes it. Sir,” cj^ he* turning to Adolphi^ 
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with an eye of inquisitive earnestness, “ that you are 
here accused of some impropriety of conduct and have 
not the courage to defend yourself?” 

“ Because the accusation is false,” instantly replied 
Adolphus, “ and a consciouSness’of innocence needs 
no defence. I call Heaven to witness that no one 
action of myshitherto harmless life ever breathed a 
thought to injure mortal; much less am I capable of 
cherishing a sentiment that would disgrace the nephew 
of Sir Mildred Austincourt ?” 

“ I will giVe you credit for your a$sertion),”„|!^|Nm 
Sir Mildred here in the face of tife whole family. 
“ Lady Austincourt you are wrong, apd I condemnt. 
such harsh sentiments where you have no just grounds 
to warrant such suspicions: what, in the name of 
common sense, has my nephew to do with Fanny 
Roseberry ? or Fanny Roseberrj to'do with him. I 
beg lady Austinoourt yon will not in future interrupt 
my moments of employment with chimeras of your own 
imagination ; it is really very disagreeable.” 

So saying, Sir Mildred resumed his occupation 
without further molestation. Lady Austincourt re¬ 
maining in sullen silence at the same moment as 
Adolphus then thought of exchanging looks with her 
son Frederic, which by jio means promised a flag of 
truce. 

While things were precisely in this order, Adolphus 
stole a look at the enchanting Theodora, and perceived, 
from under the most beautifiil dark eye lashes in the 
world, that a tear had unconsciously strayed beyond 
the boundary she intended, and wetted a cheek pure 
as new Mien snow. But to what cause he could 
attribute the sweet exhalatioir he knew not. Could it 
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be'ftmn sympathy, from friendsh^, ftom pity, or from 
A is not ^ed witl^nt oapse, thought AdoI> 
pl^tts, and tho heart is the fountain from whedce it 
flows. But Adolphus waS not left long to contem¬ 
plations so pleasing'; nor was it long intended that he 
should enjoy the triumphant feeling which possessed 
every feculty of his Soii^' iii being thought worthy ih; 
the opihloh of those he so dearly prized ; w Bit' 
* evU genius presides over the destiny of mab in one 
evmitflil moment of bis life, id dash the cup of happi¬ 
ng feom.|fls Ups, that destiny*' was the poor Orptmn 
Boy’s; for the servant who had been desqjatched for 
ITantiy, retuilied with tidings that she was no where 
to be found, and that the housekeeper having long 
suspected that all was not right with her, had examined 
ev«rjr part of her chamber where she had slept, and 
clHleealed under the pilloir of her bed, had discovered 
a letter addressed to Sir Mildred flustiiicourt; and 
while sympibms of curiosity were strongly blended in 
the ccyintenance of each individual present, Sir Mil¬ 
dred read aloud the letter of Fanny Rosebeir)', con¬ 
tained te the following artless appeal to the feelings of 
httBranRy:— 
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** Ph! mj dear lM>nmired ttnd respected iMstery 
twice this letter bMn blotted with my tears filfine 
1 couldHj||aiii courage to address you or uafidd 
sufferings; and though already certain that I mast be 
beyond enquiry when this sliall reach yovf hand, yet 
the shocking confession I am going {p make, stamps 
the burning blush of shame upon my cheek,, and causes 
the pen to ^1 from my trembling hand! Ob! Sir 
Mildred, in what words can I speak my shame! or 
acknowledge to you and my honoured lady,that the once 
happy and innocent Fanny Rpseberryghas dishonoured 
and disgraced ypur respectable roof, and is now be- 
aomc a lost, abandoned, gtlUty, miserable creatiure ! 
seduced by, 1 dare not utter his name; 1 haves worn 
never to reveal it; sworn it even to my betrayer f that 
it shall rest ip silence, for the sake of tihe noble family 
be has indeed disgraced, by the ruin of a simfde girl 
so much below his station. I love my seducer, who has 
heaped sorrow OP my bead; 1 love him still, and shall 
never curse his memory. Tell him Sir that the unhappy 
Fanny Roseberry will die in murmuring blessings on 
his name, and that in hilfilUng her last request he will 
in pert atone the wrongs of p too credulous girl. My 
poor father! my poor mother! Oh! Sir Mildred! 
does not your htpurt guess at my meaning? 1 would 
my more, but my brain i%,pB fire! yes one word 
Dsoro—tell my cruel betraj’w to extend his kindness 

M 
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to t^,AQ^ie^e4 peace of my paron^ thot^h he b«> 
deetroy^ their . 

Fahky. 

If ijiera is {indeed a eritne beyond the reach of 
paiidon in the catalk^^ of human errors,” vociferat^ 
^ ^dred, “ it is #lo cttee of seijyiction,” as ^ 
fte letter of Fanny Roetherry ifrith .^pw Ipnd, 
while he clenched the other in an 8g«i|y of wipSewest 
rage; he' then sternly fixed his eyes -iWKpreaBiyc of 
abhorrei^ on the embarrassed countenance of Fre¬ 
deric ! fbr in spite of all bis arts to conceal Us aensa- 
iibnB, ha exhibited a confusion too percef^ble to 
escape obemrvation; while lady Austincoort as per- 
eqitibly discoveted an afptation which sbooh her 
whole frame, but in which concmii for the unfortu¬ 
nate Fanny had not the smallest share 1 No, the 
crafty mother trembled ft>r the gaHty son ! TImt 
idoKaed son, exposed ftnrthe first time in his life to the 
euthority of 4 lather’s severe and just reproof; a father 
too wh<K« h%h sense Of honour taught faint to reject 
laws, human and divine.so sacredly, that the commis- 
jien fai^emiine in question stood foreonost in his esti¬ 
mation as the blackest and; most sinful. Lady .4us- 
tinconrt, therefore perodvi|ig the axe ready to foil, 
determined that it should notfidl on the guilty but the 
i/tnocent head, whom she intended that the blqw should 
crush for ever. It was pot the son but the nephew 
the doomed to d^rugfon, andnot gtving Sir MUdred 
a moment’s time to consider who wee or whu was'pot 
ttfo oiyect of his rewntment, the levelled, hor attad( 
on Adnlphnain ihe fotleviiipg maqner 

Sd Mr, Walsu^^wn,” cried she, ‘V you^ have 
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achieved a most nel>l« deed, and awarded jrotkv lincle 
most graciously foi lus kindness and attcntkdi ^ y<% 1 
guesB^ as mach 4 1 .surmised all thiifi did 1 net 
always tell yoo) my dear*Sir Mildred^ that Fanny 
Rmeberry* would' hring some ditg'Nce en the Amtin* 
court fiimily 1 did I not alt^kys say i^hat pretty 
fiu;ed girls were dangerous Ol^ts? bnt indi^ Sir:. 
WoImb itiSashoddngsd&lr, for untRtlds ydiil^ 
woniaD% Atal tatiachmcrd to you 1 must weeds ewh 
that her conduct was at all times irreproaehabW* 

Having delivered this speech whh incr^ttble Volu* 
hility^ she paused to take breath, ao8 to jnc%e whsit 
effect her enrenonted dart had Ott the feelings of her 
auditors. 

“ My honour, my life, on the feith of my Cousin 
Walsingham,** exclaimed Edmund; your ladyship 
is under a mistake the most erroneous and eaecraiblb I 
Adolphus Walsii^am cannot be the seducer of Fanny 
Roseberry, who has been guilty of a double crime, in 
my humble opinion, by having artfully, and I must say 
treacherously, concealed the name of her betraymr. 
Wby not to me as well as to Adolphus may imt the 
same charge be applied ? I too have slept under the 
same roof with this deluded girl! I too have achnow* 
ledged the personal loveUnerii of Fanny Rosebeixy 1 
k ou too, Mr. Fredmic Austincourt, have not been 
UOt in her praise. But wheu dif^ the lips of Adolphus 
ever pronounce her name t When was my cousin 
Adolphus ever seen conversing with Fanny Roseberry ? 

i^e you Frederic-Oh* shame I siiame ! that 

fhus the innocent i^oald be confounded with the 
guilty,** criei Edmund, throwing himself into a ohair, 
Uid aUsost gasping fer breathy while the Airy of hk 
iaceasod mother knew no bounds. 
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JIMnI^oiiIiI you dare, thou audadoiu Htripling,'* 
utterf^iiMR^ accaseyour broUun* of n crime so odiotn^" 

^Edomiid inhde no re{dy, already soti^ed in his ow« 
apuidi who was the betrayer of Fanny - 

<;llflule Miss Giundison, who Imd lost no time 'in 
adopting the same 8<mtinient, indigminfly uttmmd) 
casting «Icmk at the same moment of most «on|ein|><' 
tuous dutdanaftowards tho silent, confused, aiid git^ 
Frederic. 

JLn&^y not, pray kdy Austineourt? why shimld 
your>soa Frederic be exempt mm tbe general charge 
more tiian his cousin orhis brother ? Is it because be 
is t]ie.>^er tliat you fxtend such unlimited charity ? 
Jtihmi is your motive, there is no respect to age in 
this^ particular—he was old enough to know better; 
andkflf to the silly girl, X confess that I am much 
iudiiied.to adopt Edmund’s sentiments—it is not only 
bott cruel and unjust to conceal 'the name of her 
seducer; but it is wicked at the same moment, asU 
coafounds innocence with guilt, and slandi^rs those 
whokdo nut merit tbe fouhaecusation. As to that poor 
Orphan dSoy, I would s’enture my life a second time 
to be preserved by him; and whUe 1 suppress8enti> 
ments tfam: might be pl^nsive to all parties, yet I 
decidedly »>d firmly pitonouuce, that 1 do not thipik 
Adolphus Walsinjdmm the seducer of Fanny J^se> 
berry.., 

ft'Suspend your judgineat, Madam,” cried Sir Mil' 
dredj more sternly than ever be had yet spoken. 
“ Suspend your Judgment, I entreat, till a more ej^^w 
natory conversation kn taken place) andirhtch must 
clearly exonerate ray nephew from sui^ a charge or 
establish Jiim in roy mind as the greatest monster in 
existence,” 
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« Oil Ood! iinlo wliOm all lic»i:ls be open^ift lliiics 
knowii) and from ^ifliom secrets are hidden, liOitifer 
dai1i or niy«fe40iis, stand itoir either to defiMiddbe 

iiMioc8nt<»!3topdnish the gpiiiltf son of Isabella,ehfldc^a 
beloved sister I poor or])hati committed to my tehd^^t 
care, and nephew of my actions, answer now once and 
fer^aU toihedl'eadral charge hgainst you> If y<m are 
guilty, f|fae concealment is a second commission of a 
crime so odious; if innocent, face yonr accusers; let 
truth be the herald of,your tongne, -and the upr ght 
consciousness* of your own heart will be ydir stoutest 
shield to preserve you from the maliceof your enemies.'” 

'fhe feelings of Adolphus, whiclf had only been 
suppressed from mental agony, and a conviction that 
the deadly blow aimed by the hand of i^dy Aurttn* 
court, would prove a mortal wound to all bis eartiUy 
happiness, no longer struggled to give utterance twlda 
thoughts, and sinSing onhis knees before Sil Mildrtd, 
he implored ‘him to hear him, trusting that thoc^ 
Frederic would not criminate himself, be woukb atiU 
have principle sufficient to exonerate him from a dmigo 
so black, of which he knew him to be wludly inaocent, 
and he exc!aimed>»- 

“ O best and worthiest of lilies, if the most sacred 
and solemn assevetatiom of^tny iapmceBce be not 
enough to justify my i^onduot |in your i^nioli, befiire 
heaven 1 appeal to one to wilnms the tmfri of my 
assertion, that 1 am not the seducer of Fanny Rose* 
berry; he can attest my innocence; be can sweiw it; 
he Can prove it.” 

Let this ostens^le witness instantly be called 
thmi^^ cried Sir Mildred, ** let him come hefiwe me.” 
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-you V* repeated Adolpbus, ^><1 
reBtmiii«d>l^lueoa(ii| not even by a lo(A to bftiaiy 
tiMt oMtu^oir eenpUeated tQieM|}r^ ^ triilted 
ivte% ito lu$..generQ«ty^^ b^^ vein j 

I^derio: reiaahm^ 

aoQeoti li^«^>eBtedy before jeon. v .. 

“'TIu»i is mere evasion,” eried Si# ^ « 

fibrksted tale to bide e erime of the blaekeslid}^* If 
0iere is one capable of ..proving yoar innedencc^ wby 
does be sbrink from a con^sipn that ina^t eaomnate 
you, and eanoOt dishonour him I docs Ms tonjpi* 
refiiso to otter* Ae. iieaerring dictates of'troth oimI 
_^»tieeI'*’: if' 

. ^ Because he is a villainexclaimed Adolfdiiis, 
datting ' for.: the first time a look expressive itf his 
mmNided feelings at Frederic, irbo, situated as he 
th^ found Jnmseli^ chose not to retorn the glamm of 
contempt be threnr towards him. 

«B‘<hnrt^”cried Sir Mildred, ^‘grieved to the 
heaxbto findeneh.shoidung depravity Ax/gcd somewhere 
in die boscMn of a fitmily, the lives of whose ancMton 
wera never yet tuoted with dishonor: and thongli 
Adol^ins Walsingham in ^thie dreadful bttsinem has 
co^essed hims^nert to be a principal^ and that he is 
not the betrayer iof thii anfertnnate giii, it is evident 
he is by adine means acquainted with the kirawledlge of 
who is ; therefewe do rhidd him ctdpable in the con- 
cealment of a crime <the author ftf wych should be 
brought to light* ST thm^efior^ liWgidn repedt, you 
know the seducer of Fanny Rovebemry, i expect rir 
that yon wtR insteBtj^Mlivulge’hhr nantec”' 

Not a mnacle mi^ed in tlm fine Fimfeild as 
Adolphus solemidy prmiounced.-*-^ It is mf "eoiupli* 
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cated grief and shame to confeu that, I am bodnd by 
an oath nem* fb rev^ his iianlei'-Hi% oatii iff nftired, 
InevwwiJl.” 

■^iPhett “ r shall boftsider 

you aff Inliis fiiilt #iekedage%t (^biff 

prooeedli^. And lif ^ing to so diabi^Ucil am 

aflkiT) you have Ad- ei'er forfeited all claiin tomy gaod 
opinidn;V s = 

“ Retract a sentence so severe for pity’s sidte my 
honored dither,” exclaimed Bdmundj on whose um 
Adolphns no)r leaned for support, overpowered the 
excess of his ieelin^. 

** Never,*' vociferated Sir mildred risitig feom hie 
chabl^ “ Sny resolution is teken; plead not Edmund 
for one who,’ nb longer worthy of my esteea^ is un> 
worthy of yonrs. Adolphus Walsingfaam dfher dts* 
rovers to me the assassin who has murdered the peace 
of an innocent girl, or he quits my iiouse to*moiTO«r 
morning.” 

“ Then is my doom etermilly fixed, cried Adol¬ 
phus, my life Is of little value, but while a sprub of 
life remains, its expiring embers shall be honor.” 

“ Sir,” answered Sir Mildred, there can be no 
honor in the business—^how Aave you talk of honor— 
a villain should be brought to l%ht, and you have the 
audacity to t oneeai him.” 

“ Sir Mildred Anstincoiirt^” exelaiaied Miss Oran^ 
dison, now catching ho'd of the^irts Mildred’s 
coat as he was going precipitatdy out of the room. 
” Sir Mildred A astinconrt|’f :; dped ** heur me! 

bear Camilla Grandismb” . '' 

Well, Madam, that 1 will do wi A pleasure,” said 
Sir^Hildred, mi^ you please to advanee 1” 

Miiff Grandison, the hind tender hearted Miss 
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GrandisoO) now btwst into tew, .** tliot. pow boy its 
iimoeeat,** uliered ^bo iu^blatg,:* aiiift if 1 bave a»y 
feirNil^' io tSio affiiir, that bojjr is’itot Mly inaoeeiit, 
altogethi^ l^soworth;;: if be ba# ’amde a vow, 
aar^ ydu would not have him revcdte that vow: recaU 
thon'fi^ harsh aentenee you have pais^, receive 
hba jtO'j^r arms I beseech yOu.^* ' 

^ Yea iwdlain, cried 55ir glmtly fv^lling 

her, ** when th:^ boy has performed his duty, and 
^adosed the name of the villain. When he can thus 
exonorato himself, these arias ^ali againlnidiiive htfeO': 
but, till then-^never! no by heaven! till that'motnent 
arrives, the sentence I have passed is—irrevocable! 

. l am shocked beyond conception,” cried the tdSder 
lady ioKtincourt, as she applied a bottle of salts tb her 
deUcato%ose. 

.*<1 am distressed beyond expression,’* eAclalmed 
the compassionate Miss Grandison, while she placed 
her hand on that of Adolphus, cold* as the icy fangs 
of death ; a convulsive shuddering seiz^ his whole 
ftama; and when he beheld lady Theodora’s counteo 
nance, though it expressed all the softness of a pitying 
angd^ at tlie same montent that she threw a glance of 
jflinj^cd reproach and resentment towards him, Adol* 
phns ftilt that tiie climax of his humiliation was 
eomplelh. He perceived not the departure of Sir 
Mildred, or that lady Austincourt and her idol 
Fredmric had qakted the room. He beard not the 
«soothing voiee^ ief Gamilia Grandison; nor the affec¬ 
tionate accents Jof-Ma hl^lved Edmund. He behdd 
but one ol^ect in the whole created world before him, 
and that was lady Theodora Feiey! In another 
QMptent he slmuMiK^hbld heruu longef} iu abit^ 
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hour his eyes would Jbe closed on her for ever. Tliere 
was madness in tjic thought ; atid just at the moment 
that she was retiring, he sprang from the arms of 
Edmund and caught the folds of her robe; he had not 
the temerity to touch her hand;-*-“ For Heaven’s sahe 
lady Tiieodora,” exclaimed he, “ depart not with a 
conviction ttSat I am a it^rctch unworthy to hold a place 
in your chaste thoughts! Time iVill elucidate a mys¬ 
tery which now hangs over me ;—time must alone 
prove, eventually prove, that Adolphus Wdlsingham 
is not a villain!” * 

The checks of Theodora on hrfng thus suddenly 
addressed became flushed witli crimson; nor could she 
hide an emotion which pervaded every lovfly feature 
as, bursting into tears, she instantly clos^ the door 
ufter her; while in enraptured and transported accents 
Adolphus exclaimed—“ Thcodord loves me”—and 
sunk motionlcss»in the arms of Edmund Austincourt. 


CHAPTER XIV. 


For nearly two hours Adolphus remained in a state 
of insensibility ; during which he had been conveyed 
to his chamber, where he was receiving the most 
ailectionate attention from the kind-hearted Edmund: 
and while he soothed him with assurances of his regard, 
which, the suspicions thrown on his chjiracter had 



99 


THE ORPHAN' BOY, OB 


neither the power to lessen, nor the contempt he wns 
treated with could anj’cway diminish, lie at the same 
time exhorted him to patience, perseverance, and for¬ 
titude, virtues which are the jeadin^ characteristics of 
Christianity. 

“ 1 will not probe your generous heart uiy beloveil 
cousin,” cried Edmund, “ by urging you to a confes¬ 
sion in which your honor is so inatcrialfy concerned 
ivs to demand inviolable secrecy, because 1 feel well 
convinced, could honor permit a disclosure of your 
sentiments, I should he the first to share in your 
confidence.” 

“ Oh! most avowedly so,” exclaimed Adolphus, 
and, Frederic, the delcstahle PVederic, nas ready to 
burst from, his lips, when Edmund, as if he already 
discriminated his thoughts,—“ Lot us now,” cried 
he, “ discuss this,subject no further; sullice it to 
say that, retribution comes in an hour when least ev- 
pected. But )<)u must fuigive my father, Adolphus, 
be is hasty and passioiiafe, but the warmth of his 
generousi nature is unabated in the cause of justice and 
humanity:—like the rays of the refulgent sun, he is 
sometimes too powerful; but none are sullered to 
scorch beneath his beams.” 

Adolphus was traiiquilliy.od by the conversation of 
Edmund ; be saw in him the god-like temjicr of niun 
before lie is corrupted by tlie vicious liabits of worldly 
sophistry; and he then imagined that, he would one 
day shine in the pulpit, a just follower, and a meek 
disciple, of the blessed faith; and pressing his hand 
against a heart which now throbbed with convulsive 
agitation, he liegged him to retire^and leave him to 
compose himself; to which he willingly assented; 
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promisin^r thal, in .a few hours, he would visit him 
again, and cndaavour to obtain sonic consolatory 
message from Sir Mildred. He smikfd; but it was a 
smile in which the heart had no connection; and as 
Adolphus attentively watched t!ie receding footsteps 
of his beloved cousin from his apartment, he felt that, 
in a few moifienfs, his struggles would be at an end ; 
and he dcterirtlncd to quit the house of his uncle as 
soon as possible, and to wander “ God knows whither.” 
For, to remain underJthc imputation of guilt—to be no 
longer thought worthy of an asylum under his respect¬ 
able roof—and to be deemed culpaiSc in any shape by 
him, he found insupportable. He started from the 
veeumbent posture in which he had been sitting ; and 
by thus rousing to action each dormant faculty of his 
soul (the cure aloiu' of hopeless grief), he resolved on 
the hazardous project of setting out, as soon as the 
shades of cveniiTg began to fall: and to depart for ever 
from the protector, whom he still so greatly reverenced, 
that, to ofl’end him, or seem to od'end him, had»been a 
sacrilege of all he held dear; and now’ proved a mortal 
stab to all his prospects of fnture happiness.—“ No, 
)ny best and dearest uncle,” thought Adolphus, “ the 
poor, deserted being whom you have fostered from 
infancy, the ‘ Orphan liwv,’ shall meet you with honor, 
or never more salute your presence!—No, never till 
the son absolves me from my oath, shall the disgraced 
nephew cuter again the mansion of a displeased bene¬ 
factor,”— 

Adolphus concluded his reflections with a positive 
resolution to put in practice the scheme he had fornuHl; 
and shuddered to think that any of heaven’s created 
bcuigs should be guilty of the depravity pf Frederic 
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Austincourt; qKributing, if possible, a greater share 
of culpability to, his detestable mother; whom, he now 
suspected, had |ong known of the connexion between 
her son and Fanny Roseberry; whose youth, inno¬ 
cence, and b^uty were now, by one destructive blow, 
blasted for ever; and whose hapless credulity he pitied 
more than condemned.—“ Thus lovely \romcn fall,” 
said Adolphus, “ but not like the leaves of autumn; 
w second spring shall restore their primitive beauty, or 
shall revive their native bloom : but, \vbcp vyomcn fall, 
no second spring shall e’er be thtirs again^ 

When the dinnar bell rang to assemble the himily, 
Adolphus pleaded indispositioii as an excuse to be 
absent from table ; the agitation of his spirits not per¬ 
mitting Iipn even to partake of a slight refreshment in 
his own apartment; and he busied himself in making 
arrangements for kis departure, which he determined 
should b,e at the close of the evening, lie therefore 
packed up a chi^nge of linen ; disdaining to carry away 
any more with him than what common necessaries 
reqniretl. For now he considered he had no longer a 
right to the rich and handsome wardrobe which had 
hitherto been provided for him. Of pocket-money 
Sir Mildred had indeed l>een .so liberal that, on exa¬ 
mining the state of his finances, he found he had at 
least in his possession the sum of eighteen guineas ; 
V^hich he thought would amply satisfy the exjicnces of 
a journey were it even to the antipodes: so little 
did he then calculate on worldly wants, or worldly 
advantages. He knew that there was a village dis¬ 
tant from the Priory about five mile.s; anil from 
thence he determined to proct'e^ oji his way to 
St. Alban’s; at which place resided the family of 
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a Mr. Morrison, a respectable tradesman ; whose<sou 
had long been a schoolfellow wiMi himself and cousins 
under the instruction of the Rev. Mg. Riphards of 
Wellington Lodge. 

J^eonard Morrison being of his ow n age, he had 
contracted a particular intimacy with; an^ more than 
once during tl^e vacation had been invited to the house; 
w'hich invitation, though he had never availed himself 
of, he still gratefully remembered,—“ Mr. Morrison is* 
a tradesman,” thought he, “ and has acquired popu.^ 
larity by thcdionesty Of his dealings and the integrity 
of liis principles :—what moreofniai^is required, even 
ill the most exalted station, than the performance of 
his duty,—and find me on the whole surface of the 
globe a more respectable character, or one more useful 
to society, than an honest tradesman 1”— 

The clock hud resj)ondcd the Iwiir of six lieforc 
Adolphus was ii4crruptcd in his meditations; and the 
sound vibrated on his heart as the knell of departed 
happiness. He thought of Theodora, and the little 
probability there was of his ever beholding her again. 
Rut he thought of her only as a celestial angel; or as 
one of those bright meteors, at wliich, though the eyo 
is permitted to gaze, in the next passing minute is 
suddenly lost to us for ever. 

Never had the moon shone with such resplendent 
beauty as now that the Orphan Boy beheld her from 
the windows of his apartment; and a thousanil tender 
Recollections rushed upon his memory of the many 
instances in wliich his beloved uncle had evinced 
towanls him a particular regard: that uncle, from 
tvhoiu he was now voluntarily going, never to return, 
but with huiioi pure and uacuiitamiuated by thu 
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slightest suspicion—when his ipnocence, clear and 
spotless from the breadh of slander, tvould re-establish 
him in his good opinion, and doubly convince him of 
the unshaken rectitude of Ms character, and the firm 
integrity of his principles ! 

In these reflections he was suddenly interrupted by 
the entrance ofEdmund to his apartment; he was pale 
and agitated; having had a long conference with his 
‘father and mother respecting the future destiny of his 
unfortunate cousin. Not a doubt remained on their 
minds but that Adolphus was in a great measure im¬ 
plicated in the dwgrace of Fanny Rosobern’ an<l her 
infamous betrayer; and that he could never more be 
received into the family without such a doubt being 
clearly removc<l was he feared but ton probable. 

“The parents of Fanny,” said Edmund, were nearly 
deprived of their senses on hearing the lirst intelligence 
of her elopement; and that as all inquiries to trace 
out the fugitive had been inefiectual, great apprehen¬ 
sions were formed that, in a fit of hopeless despondency 
sho had destroyed that existence which the conscious¬ 
ness of error had rendered a burthen to her. You 
will likewise be surprised when I tell you, that my 
brother has already set out for Cambridge; he took 
his departure not an hour sipce ; alleging for his so 
sudden resolution that, the present state of the family 
infected him with the blue devils ; a sort of complaint 
with which Frederic is seldom troubled. For my own 
part, niy dear Walsingham, I cannot help forming 
conjectures which I will not reveal even to yourself. 
In the mean time, on what plan have you purposed ? 
1 must necessarily join iny brother in a few days. 
Will you speak to my father on the subject of your 
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future arrangement, or will you be pleased to appoint 
me your ambassadof on the occasion ? in which rest 
assured I will do my best to serve you»”—Edmund 
|>uused for a moment, and then added with a sigh,— 
“ With my mother, alas! I pos8csB*no influence.’’ 

“ Name not your mother for the love of heaven!” 
rc'peatod Adolphus with an emphasis so strong that he 
could not recall himself; but the deep mantling blush 
which crimsoned the check of Edmund convinced him 
that the expression with which he had uttered this 
sentence was not lost up&n him. He intreated that he 
would not continue a conversation so painful to them 
both, and promised him that in the morning he would 
t>e more collected: and with this assurance thegenefous 
\outh left him to a rcj)osc it was never more destined 
that he should partake of under a roof he was resolved 
to (|uit when the family were all retirefl to rest. And 
on his bidding hi* cousin Edmund good night lie 
wrung his hand with an agony he could not suppress, 
—“ Edmund,” cried he “ brother of my heart, l^est 
and truest friend, farew ell!—when iicxt ac iiuct Wal-* 
ungham shall not blush to face his accusers.” 

A tear stood glittering iu the mildest and most 
iieautiful blue eyes in existence as Edmund affection- 
•itely returned his embrace,;—“ When next we do 
meet my dearest cousin,” anstvered he, “ all shall be 
well again.” 

Adolphus hud now not a moment to lose; his signal 
was the sound of the last supper bell; and when every 
domestic was absent from the hall, he snatched uj) his 
little bundle, and unclosing the grand portal, gained 
the extremity of the park without internipUou. 
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On leaving a beloved spot ^Iicre is not a simple 
floweret of the shade, not a singlo-blado of "rass, that 
is not dotibly fthdeared to our recollection, and engraven 
tm our hearts. And Adolphus felt a desire to look¬ 
back once more at" the elm trees wliicli shaded Tlieo- 
dora’s apartment that was irresistible ; for though the 
fcelestial being that inhabited it was mo where to be 


seen or heard, yet he breathed a fervent prayer, that 
the white-w’inged seraph who guards unsullied inno- 
fcence and truth would shield and protect her.— 
“ Farewell sweet Theodora,” exclaimed he, “ loveliest 
tnaid, farewell.”' 

As he quickened his pace at the conclusion of these 
words, he Was somewhat impeded in his progress, and 
no less astonished, by the sudden appearance of a 
little terrier whith belonged to lady Theodora runnijig 
towards him ; it’panted fbr breath; rolled at his feet i 
and when he hailed it by the name of Sambo, the 
faithful little animal licked his hand, and testified the 
most lively symptOns of joy.—•“ 1 know not on what 
errand thou comest to me dumb interpreter of truth 
and sincerity,” cried Adolptlus, snatching it up in his 
arms, “ but welcome art thou, thrice welcome Sambo 
to the heart of Walsingham, because thou art the first 
theft of love.”—So sayiug«he hastened with his little 
companion till he reached the turnpike road ; making 
no other inquiry at the turitpikoj than merely to know 
if he was on his right way to St. Albans. 

“ Right as your leg, young man” was the quaint 
reply that he received as he directed his course to the 
village where he intended to procure a lodging for the 
bight; and as he looked at hie dumb companion, and 
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perceived with what (heerfnl alacrity he pursued hifi 
steps, he felt that l]e was not quite ah isolated being. 

Adolphus was by no means superstitious, yet hd 
thought there was a fate which hirng on trifles light aS 
air; and that for some particular purpose this little ahi- 
nial had been ordained to be tlie companion of his jour¬ 
ney. He found tiic present state of his feelings rather 
tranquillized by this reflection. And when, by the light 
of the moon, he perceived he was at tlie declivity of 
a hill, in the next moment he discovered at the foot of 
it a n(^at little brick boose, with a clean painted sigd. 
of a Red Cow; which simply and cidilly invited each 
passing traveller to walk in and partake of its humble 
fare. And as Adolphus approached nearer to this 
little dwelling, he perceived tlte host standing at the 
door giving orders to water some horses; and there 
was an air of good humour and huihility about him, 
that made the Onphan Boy instantly enter into con¬ 
versation with him respecting an accommodation for 
tlie night ; and he immediately replied,—I diave 
kept the Rod Cow these six and thirty years Sir, and, 
God be thanked, never yet had a miss word with any 
of my customers; so if your honor will please to walk 
in, dame and I will do our best to make you comfort¬ 
able. Though, as ill lu^k would have it, the shew 
folks have just come in to take up their quarters; so I 
hope your honor won’t take any offence, seeing as how 
we liave but one room to accommodate the company.” 

” By no means,” replied Adolphus, as he followed 
his host into a comfortable kitchen, hung round with 
huge sides of fat baepn ; in the midst of which was a 
fire large enough to have roasted an ox; and round 
which were sitting a group of figures so motly and 
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comic in their appearance, to conceited in their ges¬ 
tures, and so every •iv&y at ease with themselves and 
every body about them that, Adolphus concluded, they 
were what his host Jind informed him, the shew folks. 
And he was no sooner seated by the fire with Sambo 
at his feet, and a small jug of ale before bint, than a 
fine girl about sixteen years of age, wjiose indelicate 
attire by no means accorded with an air of modesty 
which was expressed in her countenance, offered, for 
the amusement of the company at large, to exhibit one 
of her most celebrated hornpipe; for which she would 
require no nioiv than a few half-pence from each 
person, or a double allowance of Old Tom (which was 
English gin) for her &ther and mother, who were the 
master and mistress of the whole troop, consisting of 
about ten in number; the principal of which were 
female dancers, end male tumblers. 

“ Will you demean yourself sir,” j:ried the father of 
the girl as he led her by the hand and placed her on a 
squire piece of board in the middle of the kitchen ; 

will you demean yourself by seeing a little of our 
harmless sports:—meaiTno offence upon my honor,” 
continued he, on seeing that Adolphus stared with 
astonishment, “ but ail trades must live ; and why not 
a shewman as well as the rest of mankind ? 1 have 
been a showman your honor thmm five and thirty years 
come next Christmas, and no man can say that black 
is the white of your eye : can they master Phillpot?” 

As this was addressed to the landlord, who was 
warming his hands by the fire, he instantly replied;— 
It be true enough indeed master Brazen you 
pays your reckoning, cannot say but you do; and 
though you gets your living in a rummish sort of way, 
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as a body may say, thare is no ropery in it; and that’s 
more than one halCof the lords in the nation can say, 
who ride in their carriages.” 

“ That’s true, by the firing jingo,” replied Mrs. 
Brazen, “ only there’s a difference; look)ye master 
Pbillpot, my spousey and 1 rides in our own rnrriage; 
while there’s many fine gentry rides in their ere* 
ditors.” 

A loud laugh from the whole company testified their 
approbation of Mrs. Brasen’s keen remark; who^ 
calling for a pint more of Old Tom, handed a glass of 
it over to her fair daughter, with,—* Why the devil 
Betsy do’nt you begin.” 

The signal was soon made by manager Brazen; 
to whose proposition of his daughter’s performance 
Adolphus had made not the slightest objection ; bat 
rather cheerfully assented; and Miss Betsy, to the 
accompaniment of<e tolerable good band, went through 
the paces of a hornpipe with a spirit and grace which 
was by no means despicable. At the end of which she 
was loudly encored, to the great satisfaction of all 
parties, and the complete triumph of her papa and 
mama. 

“ There ladies and gentlemen,” cried he, behold 
what it is to be Ixirn a genus ; did you ever see such 
capers ? There’s agility for you ! And now if you 
please ladies and gentlemen, Mr. and Mrs. Squeak, 
who are the first singere in my company, will give you 
a duet quite in the Hopra style. I always likes to shew 
off the abilities of my first rate performers. Mr. and 
Mrs. Squeak great favorites I assure you. Always 
lots the cat out of the bag whenever any thing goes 
wrong and their manager’s out of the wqy. Nice 
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people Mr. and Mra. Squeak. ..’Twas but the other 
night they caught hue of my prjincipal performers 
stealing away'some bits of candies; and another in the 
very Ikct of—wha.’^oes yohr honor suppose ? 

Upon my word'sir I am tinaiile to guess,” replied 
Adolphus, with much difficulty suppressing a laugh he 
could scarcely keep in. 

“ Why sir,” answered he, “ stripping, actually 
stripping off the breeclies—the small clothes, 1 siiould 
have mid ladies and gentlemen, of the gnmd emperor 
Bonaparte.”— 

A young codhtry former wlio had hitherto been 
silent, now rose from his seat, and putting himself in 
a boxing attitude, broke out in the fuUowiiig terms : 

I—Strip off bis breeches ! dang me, if 1 hnd him here, 
I’d strip off his coat and waistcoat too!—let me ixit 
catch him, that'be all! zounds! what a deadly drub* 
bing I’d gie him at the plough’s tail!— 

A burst of applause would have followed this obser* 
vatiau of the young former had not an old nettlesoine 
frenchman, who was the leader of the baud in nmnager 
Brazen’s company, thought proper to reprove and 
dissent from the general opinion, by saluting the 
former with the appellation of, “ You be von English 
pig;” to which tlie other givilly retorted, “ English 
pig! you old French frog! I’ll pig you if you give me 
any of your outlandish gibberidge, 1 promise you! I’ll 
let you know what Engiigli roast beef is, you skinny 
edd seweerow, 1 wool!” 

“ Come Mr. Mounseer what-d’ye-call’em,” cried 
Mr. Brazen, “ let’s come to qrder wie ye. I do’nt 
like words at any time; and it’s not very purlite, I must 
needs tell you, to fall out before the ladies. Come 
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Mrs. Squeak, striHe up! Mr. Monnseer thingamy, 
I always forget* your name, come strike up to Mr. 
and Mrs. Squeak’s duet to the tune of •• Punch drowns 
all care,” and let me have no more of your French 
lingo 1 beg of you: come Mr. and Mrs. Squeak begin. 

In the chimney corner scarcely visible from being 
of a remarkable diminutive si*e, sat Mr. Squeak; and 
beside him, a fenu«bi of so gigantic an appearance, that. 
Adolphus concJudod she must originally have descend¬ 
ed from the Brol dinags.—Billy,” cried she to her 
caro sposa (Vho acUially tremlded at the sound of her 
voice), Billy Squeak, why do’nt y<?u do as I bid you.” 

I makes a practice of obeying you lovisy,” 

on-vvered M riqueak, “ so pray master Phillpot bring 
niv d.-arv some bread and cheese and plenty of onions.” 

‘ By all means,” answered the attentive host;” 
?iint rs. ueak having gobbled up what would reason¬ 
ably ha supplied two ploughmen for their su|q»er, 
coivli'scondcd iow’arble forth, in tones, not very remark¬ 
ably sweet or melodioii.s, the. jwpnl.ir air of, ‘'•Love 
has eyesat the oonclusion of which, Adolphuscalfed 
hi- iio.st a.side, and slipping into his hands a pound note, 
begged that he would present it to the manager and 
iiis cttmjtany for tlte amusement they had afforded them. 
He tlieu made a volunfory exit from a scene by no 
means congenial with his feelings at the present junc¬ 
ture, however eutertained he might have been at any 
other,—and why not entertained, thought Adolphus. 
Ashe laid his head on his pillow,he could not suppress 
a smile at the scene he had just witnessed ; it making 
the »)ld adage probable enough that, “ one half of the 
world does not know' how the other half lives.” 



110 


TH> OBFPAM BOT, OB 


CHAPTER XV. 


Accustomed as Adolphus had beeu to sleep on beds 
of down in the splendid and magnificent mansion of 
Sir Mildred Austiocourt, and habituated, as it were, to 
all the luxuries that attend the appendages of rank and 
fiishion, he did not ungratefully murmer, nor uselessly 
repine, at the depriTatioii of those pleasures, nor the 
loss of that graiiddur, which he was no longer destined 
to share. Humble happiness sweetened with the 
smile of contentment was the station for which be ex¬ 
clusively sighed; and such, he conceived, could only 
be found in the bosom of honest industry, and virtuous 
attachment. He '^lept soundly in tlie clean and com¬ 
fortable bed provided for him by the hostess of the 
Red Cow ; and when he made his appearance in the 
stonejritchen, his breakfast was already in preparation; 
smoaking tea, hot buttered rolls, and plenty of fresh 
cream ; to which, not only himself, but Sambo did 
ample justice : it was a sort of breakfast he was per¬ 
fectly familiar with; and when Adolphus recollected 
that it was often administered to him by the band of 
lady Theodora, he gave him a double portion of what 
he liked best. 

Well honest Phillpot,” cried he, on his host 
bidding him good morning, and hoping that he had 
rested well, “ what have you done with your jolly 
companions the merry Shew Folks?” 

“ O your honor,” he replied, “ they never stay here 
above one night. They sat off at day break, bag and 
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tHf^f^age, girls, boys, men, women, jack asses, and 
fiddlers; a set of happy devils; never low spirited; 
for if they cannot raise their spirits (hey are sure to 
raise their wits, and that'is the way they get on." 

“ And no bad way either,” * answered Adolphus, 
‘‘when a man has nothing but his wits to live on.” 

In which opinion Mr. Phillpot having concurred, 
and Sambo and himself concluded their repast, Adol*. 
phus discharged his reckoning; and with many com* 
pliments and good wishes from his host and hostess, 
again pursued his journey; and reached in safety the 
pleasant town of St. Albans at an Mrly hour in the 
evening of the same day. He preferred going to an 
inn to alter his dress and take some refreshment to 
making an abrupt appearance at Mr. Morrison’s; with 
whose family, excepting himself and his friend Leonard, 
he was not acquainted. Having rested himself for 
two hours, he prepared to enquire out the residence 
of his friend: which he was not long in doing, for 
“ Leonard Morrison and Co. Wholesale Tea Dealers,” 
stared him full in the face on his turning the corn'er 
of a street which gave a complete view of a large and 
spacious shop, adjoining to which appeared a very 
handsome and respectable dwelling house; and having 
knocked at the door, be sopn gained admittance. On his 
sending up his name, Mr. Morrison himself came down 
to receive him; which he did in the roost friendly and 
polite manner. “ My dear boy,” cried he,« I vow and 
protest you are almost grown out of my knowledge 
since I saw you at Wellington Lodge; notwitbstand* 
ing which, I feel flatt^ered that time, ever on the wing, 
has not erased from your recollection your old school¬ 
fellow and playmate little Led Morrison, who will be 
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rejoiced to see you*” > With these jirorcls Mr. Morrison 
teking Adidphns eordSally by the ItRud, ushered him 
into a neat little parlour, and introduced him to his 
B’ifc and two daughters. They were lovely girls; 
and: the modest iieathesa of their dress accorded with 
the simplicity of t-heif manners; and they welcomed 
Adolphus, as the friend of their brother, without cere* 
mony, or affectation. 

“ Go Mary,” cried Mr. Morrison, addressing his 
youngest daughter, “ and apprize your brother of 
Mr. Walsingham’s arrival i-^you will find him in the 
counting house. *'Led is pretty steady for his age 
Mr. Walsingham; but we cannot expect that old heads 
will grew on young shoulders. The thing is quite 
unreasonable. So X never think of it when Led has a 
itiind to be a little frolicsome.” 

“ I always fouhd Leonard Morrison sensible of his 
duty,” answered Adolphus. 

On which the old gentleman smiled, and observed, 
“ ’T» an excellent thing to have a friend at court,” 
af the same instant that Leonard Hew into the room 
and gave Adolphus such a hearty embrace and warm 
welcome, that he felt assured their early friendship 
w as not forgotten. “ Dearest Waisingliam,” cried be, 
“ this is the most unexpected happiness you can ima¬ 
gine. How frequently have I talked of you to my 
mother and sisters. Have not I Mary ? Have not 1 
Harriet ? Have not I motlmr ?”—And again the gene¬ 
rous youth pressedAdolphus to his bosom with affection¬ 
ate ardour. In a short time, encouraged by the presence 
of Leonard, Adedphus became familiar w'ith bis amia¬ 
ble family; and perceived with no small degree of 
satisfaction that Sambo was likely to become a favorite; 
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being placed in the l^p of Miss Morrison; who bMtow- 
ed on him the fon4est caresses. 

Ah I friendship!—thought Adolphus—thou art a 
gem of such pura^^y, that thou art never known in 
the gay moments of thoughtless pleasure! thy intrinsic 
value can only be estimated when the dark hour of 
adversity is gathering round the head of the devoted 
sufferer. 

Adolphus imparted his sorrows and the nature of 
his situation to the sympathizing breast of Leonard 
Morrison; concealing only that part of his little his¬ 
tory which he was bound not to S-eveal. At the 
conclusion of which he grasped his hand while he 
exclaimed,—“ By my soul Walsingham this is a most 
lamentable story; and I am glad thou hast stumbled on 
the block of Miss—fortune; because, hadst thou been 
fortunate and successful, T could not have served thee. 
But nowthou art poor and miserable, thou shalt never 
want a penny, while Led Morrison has the command 
of a shilling! And, by the by, Walsingham, I inust 
now tell you a little bit of history of my own. Father 
has somehow taken it into bis head that, if I go abroad, 

1 shall make my fortune better than by staying in 
England to marry a little wench that I am grown 
devilishly fond of; but aj father do’nt seem to relish 
■natrimony, and I have no mind to take Rachel for a 
mistress, why, egad, what do you think ? 

“ I ednnot precisely tell,” replied Adolphus, ad¬ 
miring the candid sentiments of his young impassioned 
friend. 

“ Why,” continued Leonard, “ I am going off to 
the West Indies in the character of ah English mer¬ 
chant ; and there if I prosper, and success crowns my 
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hopes, i’ll come b^k and inaYry Itacliel in spite of 
their teeth. Now Walsingham, what say you ? I have 
more than enough to provide for my own want>!, and 
a little to spare; and if I choose to give that little to 
a friend, what’s that to any one ! 

I would not impoverish you for the wealth of 
worlds Leonard,” cried Adolphus, “ though my heart 
bounds at your generous proposal; and I own the 
offer is transporting to one in my rircuinstaiices ; yet 
your father—— 

“ Is a friend to the fatherless,” repf.ated I^eoiiard; 
and wishing him a good night’s repose, they suspended 
all further conversation on this subject till the ensuing 
morning. 

Adolphus knew not what conversation hud taken 
place bet ween the father and sou relative tohis sit nation; 
but he found his friend Leonard not likely to he opposed 
in his wish of making him the companion of his voyage 
to the West Indies, for Mr. Moirison, calling him 
intb the counting house the very next mortiing ad¬ 
dressed him in the following terms:— 

“ Mr. Walsingham, I shall he exceedingly happy to 
have half an hour’s conversation with you : I cannot 
spare more time for I am a man of business : I am a 
tradesman, and keep a shop; and if that shop is not 
minded, why it is very likely there would be no shop 
at all. Leonard has briefly informed me of the little 
fireside story that is blown about in the Austincourt 
family; and it is very clear to me Mr. Walsingham, 
you will excuse me, I must speak my mind, it is per¬ 
fectly clear to mo that, Mr. Frederic Austincourt is 
the betrayer of the unfortunate girl Fanny Roseberry. 
Nevertheless young man, 1 commend ytuir prim'i[)l< s. 
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for having acted with integrity; and I do not see how 
you could have revealed the secret with which you 
were intrusted w'ithout entirely sacrifioing them; for 
oaths are binding though* made to a villain. With 
respect to Sir Mildred, though 1 know him to be a 
most excellent character, and a rigid moralist, yet ia 
this aflair I think, he has carried his morality too far. 
For doing your duty according to the principles of 
your religion, he has sentenced you to a trial which 
ought only to have been the punishment of the crime 
itself. However, my %oung friend„ we will discuss 
this matter no further : let the parties concerned 
answer for their conduct at some future day:—in the 
mean time, I am so far satisfied with the part you 
liave acted that, 1 do not scruple to select you as the 
companion of my son till his return from his intended 
expedition to fl.e \^’e't Indies. And a greater task is 
assigned you ; I sjiall apj)oint yon his guardian during 
the time you sliall remain with him ; for I suppose 
Led has told you of a sort of fooli.sh attachment he has 
got for Rachel Summerville; but I have put a spoke 
into that wheel; and for this reason, the girl has 
nothing but beauty to recommend her; so I am told, 
for I never saw her. All very well to Le sure, a pretty 
girl may do under the rose; there is no denying it: 
but a man, Mr. Walsingbam, must have something 
more Huljstanlial when he takes a fireside companion 
for liis journey tlirough life.”— 

Adolphus .smiled, but not chusing to hazard an 
opinion on a subject so delicately tender as the attach- 
ment of his friend, remained silent. 

“ What,” cried Mr. Morrison, “ you wo’nt blab I 
see! Leonard has told you all: but you are wise 
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enough to hold yourtongueaboui it. So letV adjourn 
to dinner in our little parlour, my wife has made some 
nice apple duhiplings, and 1 am very fond of them.” 

The end of this speech concluded the conversation 
between Adolphus and Mr. Morrison; and if ever the 
poor Orphan Boy was vain, it was the approl)ation of 
this upright, honest, and industrious tradesman that 
gratified his vanity ; and from this period, he became 
an inmat^^of this hospitable family: experiencing such 
kindness'and attention as he never found in the bosom 
of those relatives to whom he was bound by the ties of 
nature. .He divided his time, according to the be.st of 
his judgment, in partaking of rational amusement.s 
with Leonard, and rendering what little assistance he 
W’as capable of in the counting house of Mr.Morrison; 
and thought himself happy when every Sunday came 
round in escorting the Miss Moirisons to church. 
And whenever he conversed with' these lovely and 
amiable girls, hecompared his present tran(|(iil feelings 
with those agitated and unfortunate ones he experi- 
ehced in the splendid and fashionable family of Sir 
Mildred Austincourt.—^And, ali, reflected Adolphus, 
how swiftly time passes when a certain uniformity 
guides every minute of onr lives. The mind then 
feels no vacuum. All is supplied by useful occupation. 
While dissipation flies to the haunts of giddy passion; 
and seeks in vain to find that bird of peace, w’hose 
downy wings cau only rest on the bosom of social 
happiness. 

While preparations for Leonard’s expedition were 
making by Mr. and Mrs. Morrison, and even the day- 
appointed when he w'as to accompany his son to 
Liverpool, from which place he was to embark on 
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board a fine well built West Indianian bound for 
Jamaica, Adolphus candidly informed the old gentle¬ 
man of the state of his finances and tlte scantiness of 
his wardrobe; giving hiin'his motives for his not wish¬ 
ing to increase it when he left the house of his uncle. 
—“ I will not hear a word more on the subject,” 
uttered Mr. Morrison, and immediately walked into 
the counting house. But the next day, Adolphus was 
presented with a bill for fifty pounds, payable at sight, 
by one of his clerks ; which so overwhelmed him 
with gratitu’de, that lie shed tears when he informed 
liconard of liis father’s unexample(?generosity. And 
Mrs. Morrison had now the goodness to provide all 
such necessary apparel as he stood in need of. But 
iiotwitlistanding the mind of Adolphus was most hap¬ 
pily (to use a mariner’s phrase) “ under easy sail,” he 
could not, as tlie day approached Tor his departure, 
divest himself of an indescribable pang at the idea of 
quitting, j>erhaps for ever, the country that gave him 
birth. And although he endeavoured to chas/i^away 
the tear that had intruded itself on this reflection, “yet 
his uncle was still inexpressibly dear to his forlorn 
heart; and Theodora was still the object of his most 
lender remembrance: —she was more; she was idolized: 
and as her beauteous fqyni floated across his imagina¬ 
tion, and the fascinating sw'ectness of her voice vibrated 
on his ear, be fondly exclaimed—“ Yes, Theodora, 
w'lien the ocean divides us, we shall indeed be separated; 
but dear^ enchanting, maid, no power can separate you 
from my heart! there you will hold a place till time is 
seen and heard no more! And should a watery grave 
bury the remains of your devoted Walsingham, thy 
form hovering over me like a celestial spirit, shall 
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descend with mo to the depthless^sea; and walTl me io 
the regions of eternal’happiness ! , 

Adolphus was alone in Ijeonard’s chanil*or uncon¬ 
scious of lK?ing overheard >thon he uttered this with 
all the ardour of the most impassioned tenderness, 
when, to his great embarrassment, iie perctrived the 
youngest Miss Morrison with her work-basket stationed 
so directly near the window, which was open, tliat 
he concluded she must have heard every w ord he had 
80 incautiously uttered. 

There was a softness and delicacy in the mannens of 
this young lady t. hich greatly added to her personal 
loveliness; and frequently when Adolphus had caught 
himself admiring the downcast modesty of her sw eet 
blue eyes, he had thought that, had he never beheld 
lady Theodora, his heart would irn'sistibly have ln'<‘n 
w on by the charms of Mary ISIorrison. But the chain 
bound by faithful love cannot be broken ; it may be 
w'eakened, or depressed, but never broken ! Deter- 
viiued however, in compliance with the wishes of this 
iiiest amiable family, to appear j)erfectly sensible of 
the happiness which they had conferred on him, he 
mustered up all the spirits he was master of, and 
seemed at the supper table of Mr. Morrison, the 
gayest of the throng. Not so (he lovely Mary : tlie 
roses on tins evening had deserted her fair clieck—a 
pensive melancholy shaded her features—and in a low 
and tremulous voice she answered tlie tender enquiries 
made to her by her brother. 

“ Mary, dearest girl,” cried Leonard, as he kissed 
her cheek, “ are you not well my love? I never saw 
you look so pale before. Yet you were merry enough 
two hours ago in the garden you know, when I was 
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tollinjj you and Harriet that, on iny return home to 
England, I shoirid bring a rich West India Nabob 
apiece for you. And do’nt you reindlnber how you 
laughed and said, ‘ If ever I marry Leonard, it wo’nt 
be for the sake of riches I proinise you!’ did not she 
Harriet ? 

“ That she did,” answered Miss Morri.son, “ and 
more than that Mary you said, but I wo’nt tell.” 

This innocent rally of the good humoured brother 
and si.ster was for some cause or other too much for 
the dejected Mary; she burst into tears; and to the 
astonishment of Mr. and Mrs. iMorri.son, her brother 
and Adoli)hus, hid her face in her sister’s bosom and 
solibed aloud. 

Had a thunderbolt from heaven dropped on the 
devoted head of the Orphan Boy, he could not have 
felt more arrested by the blow, than by this delicate 
])roofof gemiine*scnsibility in the gentle heart of Mary. 
He calculated exactly on the time, when alone in 
Leonard’s apartment, that he had breathed forth tlfC 
name of Theodora in such rapturous exclamations : 
and though he wished not to recall the truths he had 
uttered in the sinc«'rily of his heart, yet it revealed a 
secret, the knowledge of which gave him indescribable 
anguish—Mary Murrisctfi cherished love for him; and 
it was impossible for him ever to love Mary Morrison! 
And more than ever did he deplore that destiny which 
had brought him into the bosom of a respectable family 
only to invade its repose. 

“ The sensibility of Mary can easily be accounted 
tor,” cried Leonard, as he raised her drooping head 
from the bosom of her surprised sister, “ she is already 
anticipating the parting adieu with her good lor uothhig 
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brother; who deserves to be hoi^ewhipped for giving 
her a moment's pain." , 

The whole femily concurring in Leonard's opinion, 
Mary with deep mantling blushes overspreading her 
beautiful countenance, recovered so far as to drink a 
glass of wine which was administered to her by the 
hand of her father; and retired in a few minutes alter* 
wards with her sister. 

Mr, and Mrs. Morrison endeavoured to assume an 
air of composure, but in vain; Mary was their darling, 
and they could not bear to si^c her unhappy. The 
spirit of the eveiaiig was damped; its hilarity checked; 
not even the smiles of the lively Leonard could dispel 
the frozen gloom. And when Adolphus pressed the 
hand of Mr. Morrison as he bade him good night, he 
inwardly felt that he deserved to be arraigned at the 
bar a criminal, without having been guilty of any 
intentional oifence. 


CHAPTER XVI. 


Mary Morrison appeared on the day intended for the 
departure of Leonard and Adolphus with a counte¬ 
nance serene as spring-tide flowers; a calm compo¬ 
sure pervaded each lovely feature, and gave her the 
iif>pcai'ance of a celestial being. Nor could Adolphus 
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Rufficiently adnttie ihat graatnewi of 
modesty, which the ren||;mtton ^ a kcfriwpBMie* 
that could TMct iio ratucB so powcar^y* ariacBd. 
And he was now impattMit for the moiBi«Di wthea h» 
absence would eflectually restorer the sweet JRHiid to 
that peace, which he had unconsciously wvaitiMU 
The social little parlour of Mr. MorrisoA was 
crowded with forewell visitants, who would insist 
on shaking hands with Leonard bef<»e he ^quitted 
St. Albans: and the chaise having been ordered to 
the door, Aefolphus handed Mr. Morrison into it; and 
tore Leonard from the arms of hi^weeping mothw 
and sisters; being too much effected himself to tniid 
liis voice with a parting adieu. 

Pull up the glasses,” uttered Mr. MtuTison in a 
hasty tone, and as if wishing to get the better of his 
emotion, which the fond father could not conceal ; 
and his orders wdte instantly obeyed; for the postillion 
setting spurs to his horses, they drove off at foil speed 
from the town of St. Albans. As they proceeded -mr 
their Journey, I.<eonard recovered his spirits; and Mr. 
Morrison was himself too merry a companion to be 
long under the influence of sadness. He both lauj^d, 
talked, sung, and repeated many pleasant anecdotes eal> 
culated to enliven them » and in this sort of disposition 
they arrived at Liverpool; and the next day wmit on 
board the Folix, a line ship, well manned, in excel¬ 
lent condition, and properly conducted by Captain 
Parker; who received them withoist ceremony, with 
much good humour and social hmdness. 

We will not comment upon the parting which to<A 
place between Leonard and his fother; being suefa as 
stamped an indelible impression on the mind of the 

Q 
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Oi)f»baJ) Boy; ^ W 0 {ihaU only refloat hk farewell words 
«8 ho stepped into the boat which wm to convey him on 
shore :<i-“ Xi#oiiardi” cried he, “ let vow conduct be 
such vyhea id»ent from home, as to meet the smile of 
vPcitiiiilib M'your retuiw. And remember, that, from 
genenitibn'to generation, your ancestors have been 
born huinUe, the aonsof honest industry; whose names 
have never yet been tainted with dishonour ! Fare* 
well. Led! hold ithis in your remembrance; let no 
prttk induce,you to behave ill to your inferiors— 
retain a sense of humility about you—and the bies- 
ring and the caTe of Almighty Providence direct you 
•Iways!!*— 

Leonard bowed his head in submission to Iiis father's 
benediction; the boat pushed of)'; aud tlie wind blowing 
Erectly fevorabie to their wishes, they weighed anciior 
in less than two Sours from the land of Cireal Britain; 
and continued their course for the’ space of several 
days with every pros{>ect before them of a safe, sfieedy, 

‘ r..'iid^lea8ant voyage. 

'Who has ever yet contemplated the wide expanse 
of ocean but with emotion!—either our hearts are 
divided with love, or fear—seme dear tie from which 
we are sundered—some tender throb, unseen, un¬ 
known, or felt by others, hat that we ourselves are 
truly conscious of when our little bark is launched 
4 nto the Imsom of the boundless sea, with no traces of 
the far distant land to meet the welcome eye. Ah! 
then should fond remembrance of long cherished ob¬ 
jects steal upon the mind, or the awful voice of con¬ 
science whisper that we have been unkind, this is a 
.'moment when reflection-visits us, as with compunction, 
and pity drops not the unavailing tear. The heart is 
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KoflKiied—our spirit i» RuUdue«lr-antl vlien we teliold 
the small space wlrich divides us*firdm the great eter¬ 
nity, we perceive the insignificance of trorldly pride, 
and the vain impotence of all mortal pdVrer. 

No such contentious visitings bf conscience, how¬ 
ever, filled the heart of the poor Orphan Boy; for his 
nas the breast of unsullied innocence, which never 
yet had shamed the lovely semblance that it* wore. 
And as he watched in silence over the waves, that 
sometimes dashed in sullen anger, and at another, 
only gently agitated the burthen which.it bore, he 
sketched from the power of his poetic*fiincy the fidlow- 
ing lines addressed to the sea-boy, whose figure, was 
at that moment exactly before him, in the employment, 
of some marine duty on board the Felix' 


THE SEA BOY. 


HocL'tl by Uic roariap water*, on the deep 
The Sea-Boy rtnigh.n-clincsi in gentle sleep. 
Unconscious of the wave. 

Which soon may ptuugc him with impetuous foam, 
Far, far from parents, friends, and much lov'd home. 
Into a wat’ry j^rave. . 

Ragged and torn—health decks his chubby fece { 

And makes him cbeerfiil mid’st a jovial race 
Of messmates, kind and free:— 

He whistles when the shin glides smooth along: 

Or on the midnight watcri,he tunes his song' 

,Of youthful jollity. 


Tile fvliowiug lines were written by tlic Author on a voyase to 
Scotland. ■ 
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But now hit longing eje* descry the shore. 

Where, from hit mother's arms, fie last was tore:— 
He tiiinka, Vwas hard to parU— 

The vessel's moor’d;—he drops a joyful tear; 

And fondly clasps again that mother dear 
With transport to bis heart. 


Leonard and Adolpfaas being the only pasKengent 
on board the Felix, they enjoyed the (society ofCaptain 
Parker with real pleasure; who furnished them with 
many particulars of the commercial business of a coun> 
try to which they were both entire strangers; and for 
which they were greatly indebted. When the weather 
was fine they took slight sketches of the beautiful and 
magnificent views which, the nearer they approached 
the Western Isles, became more awfully grand and 
picturesque. And one evening as Adolphus sat in 
close conversation with Leonard in the^Captain's cabin, 
where they w’ere regaling themselves over some excel- 
4»st-ppnch which, he assured them, was the produce of 
some of the finest West India islands, a loud and 
piercing shriek, which seemed to issue from the inte¬ 
rior part of the ship, assailed their ears; and imme¬ 
diately a wrangling among the sailors became general. 
It was in vain that the captaia>demanded to know the 
cause of such disturbance: no one seemed anxious to 
to answer bis inquiries: until further and stricter 
investigation taking place, a sailor on the mid-watch 
was heard to exclaim —“ That it was all along of little 
Ben having purloined a bottle of rum from one of the 
men on the pretence of giving it to his comrade who 
lay sick in the same birth with him:”—and as theft in 
a ship’s company was in no way to be tolerated, from 
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whatever cause it proceeded, ffule Ben was sentenced 
to the accustomed punishment, as soan as hie captain 
should fully be made acquainted with the nature of his 
oflTence. On hearing which thoboy actually screamed 
with terror; and was down on his knees to solicit 
pardon and forgiveness when they heard the out-cry. 

“ Confine him in the hold till to-morrow morning,” 
cried the captain, “ when he shall be punished accord¬ 
ingly; but to night I desire that no one presumes to 
interfere with him.” • 

This being done, Captain Parker returned to his 
pipe and his grog: and in perfect good humour related 
the cause of quarrel with the men.—“ The little 
scoundrel shall have a sound drubbing for these tricks,” 
added he, “ or he may chance to transgress again in the 
same manner. I know not how it ^s however that he 
should have be^h guilty of an ofience so flagrant: I 
have always had occasion to like the boy for his good 
behaviour: he is very quiet, very diligent, and jas- 
sober; added to which, he is one of the handsomest 
little fellows 1 ever beh^d in my life. He came ta 
me without friends, or apparently any protection; and 
I took him on board from motives of compassion.” 

Poor little fellow ! (cried Adolphus) I could al¬ 
most find it in my heart to plead for him ; the motive 
ueing humanity which led him to steal the rum, not 
for himself, but to alleviate, as he conceived, the sufr 
ferings of a sick companion.” 

It is not the motive, but the act, for which he must 
be tried,” answered Captain Parker, and were 1 
inclined to pardon him, it would be setting a bad 
example to the rest of my ship’s company.” 

As Adolphus could not gainsay so ,iu8t*a remark; 
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kr tfespirpd of ol>ttiiitin|^- a niwjdatc of pnl«» fi»r t?ie 
Ii((Jc culprit; yo^ lie was drtoriMiiird to lx? »« drok 
time enough the ncjit HK>rniiig to witness Im esMimi- 
nation. 

All the seawwn on board the Felix, except those 
wlio were actKely einploy«*tl, were orderetl to attend 
the immtont they heard the eight oVIock l>eH ring, to 
be special witnesses against the condiiri of little Ben ; 
a title be had acquired from his tM'iiig of extreme 
sinali stature. And Adolphus no less aitximis thaw 
the rest to hear what he should say for himself, leH 
I.iOonard to his repose, and stationed himself on the 
deck. In a few minutes the captain ap|)cared, and all 
were in readiitess to receive him; and the signal being 
made to bring up little Ben, be made his ap{)earaiice 
with both his hand* routined witii a ro|>e, and a large 
fur cap that almost concealed his face; which l)eing 
removed by order of Captain Parker, exhibited a 
•aojjl^nance of sinih uncommon Ijeaiity ami innoccsice 
that, Adolphus could not help looking at him with 
increased pity and commiseration. 

“ How' came you little Ben,” demanded the captain 
sternly surveying him,“ to be guilty of the crime you are 
here charged w ith r Do you not know that taking a Iwt- 
tlc of rum, no matter for w hat purpose it wits designed, 
is felony—and that you are no more, and no less, than 
a thief i Are yo«i not ashamed of yourself? 

Immediately the boy replied, and w'ithout the least 
embarrassment, “ Indeed 1 am no thief sir; I did my 
duty; and as my mother said before I came to sea, 
‘ Truth may be blafned but cannot be shamed.’ ” 

“ All this is true,” cried Captain Parker, “ but how 
can you diakc it appear that you did your duty in 
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taking (lie propvrty4>tanother w iiicli did nd lielang to 

, * 

your 

Little Ben instantly iixt his liright and intelli|^iit 
eyes on one of his priiici^mi atrcnsprs, because Sir” 
answered he, the projierty was mifie: 1 did not steal 
it: I paid two slMiliiigs, all the money I had in the 
world, for tlie liottie of nini; and that man sold it me 
who allerwHi’tis accused me of roMting hint.” 

“ is this true,” demamkxl the captain, of an! ill 
luokiiig fellow; wiio st4Mxl uit his letll hand. 'I'lic man 
;w first hesitated; hut heiug interrogated more sternly 
hy his captain, at length coiift^sed (irat, he had re¬ 
ceived two sliiJlings from little Ben; tiiKi delivered to 
him, the hottle of rum, on a {woiuise tha-t lie would 
givejiiin two more on his aiTival at Jamaica. 

“ 1 am satisfied,’' answered the captpiu, and w'ithont 
advancing another syliable, sentetK-ed the atxuser of 
little lien to rweive two hundred lashes on the gang¬ 
way, for the part he had acted against an inina'cnt 
boy. But no sooner did lien find his iiaiids at liberty, 
tfian clasping them Imth together, and dropping on his 
knees, to the astonishment of all pix'seat, he hurst into 
tears, and impliM'cd the cn^daiu to revoke tlie sentence 
he had passed. 

Captain Parker grew e!tirage<l:—“ How dare vou, 
yot little rascal,” crieti he, ‘‘ presume to make so iin- 
{lertineiit a retiuestIf 1 sufi'er this insoletnx' to go 
unpunished, 1 shall no longer have the conunuud of 
my own skip.” 

On this he ordered Ben instantly to be tied up and 
tr» receive a round dozen for his pains. And no one 
daring (o oiler (o interpose against a comtnand so uli- 
solute, the captain ord<*ied little Ben to Kfrijx 
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** Come, strip 8ir,t‘ vociferated he in a voice of thun¬ 
der,” when t^e intrepidity of the boy perfectly asto¬ 
nished and confounded ths surrounding spectators ; 
for in no way displayed he began to unbutton the 
large loose sailor’s jacket that enveloped him with the 
greatest composure. A malicious grin sat on the 
countenance of the savage fellow fer whom he was 
going to suffer the chastizenient; and already was the 
uplifted hand raised in readiness—when, lo! from 
beneath the loose jacket and tfowsers, npw thrown pif, 
appeared to the. wondering eyes of the beholders, not 
the form of little Ben the sailor boy, but a beautiftil 
young woman, apparently not more than sixteen years 
of age, completely but plainly attired in a habit, which 
sat close to a shape of the most exquisite delicacy.— 

Behold!” uttered she, turning to the astonished 
crew, and bending her knee before the amazed captain, 
behold an unprotected woman! and strike if you think 
pro per t 

“ No, shiver roy topsaik, if I do!” cried the sailor 
who held the rope, and dropping it to the ground in 
the same instant, ‘‘ may my lingers rot off* piecemeal 
if ever I raise a hand to hurt a helpless woman.” 

Go and drink a glass of the best grog 1 have in 
my ship” echoed thecaptarn,while he humanely raised 
the unknown female from her suppliant posture, and 
waving his hand to the crew, each seaman bowing with 
submission, returned to his respective duties; he then 
addressed the lady thus:—“ Though not acquainted. 
Madam, with the motives of your extraordinary con¬ 
duct, nor the cause which has brought you into so 
singular a situation, yet, permit me to apologize for 
the rough usage you have met with; and to beg you 
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will immediately d!> me the i>vor to walk into my 
cabin, wlierc you are at liberty to remain without dis¬ 
tressing either yonr feelings, sex, or condition.” 

She obeyed in silence; bitt trembled so excessively 
that, the captain and Adolphus both found it necessary 
to assist her; and each taking an arm, they gained the 
entrance of the cabin just as Leonard was coming out 
of Ids. But what language can do justice to his teel- 
ings, or the surprise of Adolphus, when, happening to 
cast a transiejit glanco at the lady, he sprung forward 
(o meet her, exclaiming—** Rachel! my own beloved 
Rachel!”— 

“ My own dear Leonard,” she replied, I could not 
live without- 

I’he sentence which was intended to fallow was 
sujjpressed:—a smile played round ^er lovely features: 
—but joys fxiatic glow was too much ; for the very 
njoincut that Ailolphus resigned her to tlie care of 
la'ouanl, she fainted in his arms. 


CHAPTER XVII. 


We will not venture to inquire too minutely info 
tlie feelings of Leonard Morrison, or those of the heroic 
girl of his heart when sufiiciently recovered to explain 
to him all the imprudent steps she had taken for his 
sake, because sages may condemn, and rigid moralists 
declare that, a female thus circumstanced, .deserves to 

R 
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sufiier sill the perils of l^er fate. 1 n^ieed! and is there no 
probation then^ibr man to sufl'cr tvhd has uii»a< i!y led 
her on to the pursuit? Ve grave pliilosu[ihcrs, if \e 
have never known « hat it is to breathe the tender sigh 
offiuthful love, ve shall not l>e at libertv to answer 
this question. We shall only observe that, llacind 
Sumiaerville was not despised or rejected by Leonard 
Morrison, for Laving thus veiiture<l beymid the bounds 
which circumspection and prudence prescriiic, because, 
it was for his single sake that jhe had braved a trial 
so hardy. And tlie very first question wliicit Leojuird 
asked of Adolphus when they were a little recovered 
from their surprize and agitation, n as the followin'r: 
What ought a man to do for the woman who has acted 
like Rachel;" cried he, “ has she not risked her ..on- 
her happiness, ai^ her life for me—endured all harti- 
ships, and scorned all dangers, for iny sake— luiy, more 
dreaded titan all hy a virtuous female, has she not 
renounced the world’s opinion for me too ? Wliat a 
»c8tfiodrel then should 1 be to hiave her to perish in 
that base world which would shortly have deseii.d her 
on my account! Yet is Rachel pure as celestial angels: 
And believe me my dear Walsingham. 1 sliall be more 
proud in calling the humble RaclieJ my wife, than 1 
should be w-ere 1 the titled seducer of leinule itinoecnee, 

I mean to marry Rachel, Walsingbaiii, the verv firs; 
moment that 1 have an npportunity; and were inv 
father liifaself here, Ite should not oppose me in thi- 
determined resolution." 

Adolphus could not but concur in the honorable 
sentiments of his amiable friend ; and from that n>o- 
ment, Miss Summerville was considered as the affianced 
wife of Mf. Morrison, and was treated by Captain 
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Pjirkcr with every mark of tkil> most respectful atten* 
tioii; a cabin lacing immediately apfjropriated to her 
accommodation. In addition to the little social party 
on bf»arfi the Felix, the society of so lovely and in- 
tercstin*^ a yoini" female, could not foil of being a 
considerable acquisition. For in Rachel, to uncom¬ 
mon loveliness of person, was united a manner irresist¬ 
ibly sweet and fascinating ; and though she possessed 
an extraordinary degree of spirit, it was tempered with 
a gi>Mi cleiil of good •Itunnour ; which at times partook 
of the most lively wit. And frequently when Captain 
.P.-irher used to remind her of her assuming the charac- 
o'« ot the little sailor boy, with cheeks which would 
'> > tiv.'illed the deeply blushing rose, she would 
siiiih and {>xclaim--“ There was bttt one thing in 
whic h 1 should have disobeyed tlje commands of my 
noble '-''ptain” 

“ And what was that you little enchantress?” de- 
uianclecl the captain. 

To which she sportively replied—“ The going up 
I always trembled to see so many poor sailors 
■wnciing by the rigging. Ah ! Captain, and if you had 
com lira nded me- at that instant to have followed their 
"xa;n|iie, lhc> fears of niy sex had certainly betrayed 
poor little Ben to youf displeasure.” 

“ ' But the sweet little cherub that sits up aloft,’ 
would still have protected you, you know in the words 
of the old song,” cried Captain Parker, “ Providence, 
lady, is the mariner’s sheet anchor. In the midst of 
flu- storm he files to it for protection; and though 
shipwrecked, ho is yet conducted by its unseen band 
to behold his native land again.”— 

Perhaps at the moment that Captain Parker uttered 
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this, it did not require 6 pair of spectacles to |)erccivc 
that, a tear, a grateful tear of genuine sensibility, had 
wetted his manly cheek; whic,ti, though a hardy sailor, 
he did not affect to wipe away. For that tear was 
sacred to Providence; by whose unerring hand he had 
more than once been snatched from a watery grave; 
and been preserved through the dangers of many a 
perilous voyage on the Western seas. 3'he conver¬ 
sation however soon took a more lively turn; the 
charming Rachel contributing tofascinate her attentive 
auditors w’ith several melodious songs, which she 
warbled in a style of the most bewitching sweetness 
and simplicity; that left an impression which could not 
easily be erased from their hearts. Nor did Captain 
Parker or Adolphus, in contemplating the various 
perfections of this Ipvely and attractive young creature, 
the least wonder at the influence she possessed in the 
heart of her lover ; or that he should risk some little 
danger to secure a prize so worthy of his affection. 

‘‘Meanwhile tlie course of their voyage ran smooth 
and under the most auspicious omens for a considera¬ 
ble time. They had favorable gales, gentle seas, and 
light and refireshing breezes; and never was a ship’s 
company in better condition, or a more happy party of 
social beings, than that which’was now assembled on 
board the Felix. And if a sigh now and then escaped 
from the bosom of Adolphus, or a tear sometimes in¬ 
voluntarily filled his eyes,- they were concentrated in 
the memory of those loved objects dearest to his heart; 
and whom it was possible in this world’s earthly space 
he might never again beheld. Lady Theodora Percy 
and his beloved cousin Edmund Austinconrt. And 
tliese were objects which he felt, noi' seas, nor distant 
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< limes liowovcr forei^*!, or reniotil, cotild disunite from 
liis tendercsS rec:nrds. 

It was one evenin/r whcH all was still, and hushed, 
and silent as tlie then peaceful wpve, that Adolphus 
stole from the society of his friends and stationed him¬ 
self on the deck to contemplate, as he frequently did, 
tlie awful majesty of the moon just, then rising from 
tiie white bosom of the ocean; and as he silently watch¬ 
ed the solitary mariner w ho ivas seated at the helm, 
he jterceived that, manj*times he cast an anxious and 
eiiqiiiringlook at tin? horiiron, w Inch then shone bright; 
after that he would carefiilly examine the compass, 
V. liistlc part of a seaman’s ditty, take a fresh supply of 
tobacco, and return to bis watch again. At length he 
exclaimed to a seaman ’.vho was just going to his ham¬ 
mock, Iiaving put on a large fur cap<—“ Avast Tom 
and fetcli me my jacket.” 

Tow liich the seaman rejdied,—“ Shiver my timljers, 
w hat! on such a night as this ! There’s a fresh breeze 
to be sure, but, hang it, V/ill, there’s no danger of 
your getting w'ct through to night: Avhy the moon is 
.shining as bright as day. 

“ No matter for that,” cried tlie old helmsman, “ I 
would wager you the best glass of grog in the ship 
that we have a plaguy heav^ foul storm before morning. 
There’s no deceiving Will Sturdy. Look aloft! and 
that will tel] you plainly what is coming! and if that 
wo’nt do, look at the breakers!” 

“ Look at your fool’s head!” retorted his companion; 
and without further ceremony left Will Sturdy to his 
cogitations. In which, however, he was presently dis¬ 
turbed by Adolphus, who, as Uie wind was certainly 
blowing more fresh tkau usual, veutured to inquire if 
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he was fearful tha^ a change in the weatlier would 
take place. * 

To which (he old seaman very quaintly replied,— 
as to {«jr your honoc*, ’tis a sort of thing (hat wc sailo>-s 
think but little of: for when it comes we do’nt much 
mind it: but there’s a mortal brisk gale springing up 
fiT>m the Westward I promise you. 1 always snulf a 
gale when it is no further off than my nose; no one 
better in the ship.” 

It is not certain whether A’dolphus wonld have put 
much liiith in the old sesiinan's prediction hod not 
Captain Parker at that precise moment made his 
appearance on the deck; and looking around him, 
he turned towards Will Sturdy, and in a graver man¬ 
ner than usual exclaimed—“ The breeze blows fresh 
Will, reef the ♦'jpsails.” 

All hands were immediately ordered aloH; and it 
was very soon perceived that old Will's prediction w'as 
too clearly verified, for (he wind now blew a lnirricane; 
and the cloJids gathering fast and darkening ovtrr them, 
gave- evwy reason to fear the approaching storm. 
Meanwhile every precaution was immediately taken 
by the excellent management of Captain Parker; who, 
stationing himself at the helm, directed every man to 
his respective duty; encouraging them by his own 
example to use every exertion for the preservation of 
their own lives and that of iheir fellow creatures in a 
voice so firm and manly, and at the same time so 
consolatory that, each man, one and all, were stript 
instantly, in order to pump the ship should such an 
expedient be found necessary. The novelty of such a 
scene, and on such a mind as that of Adolphus may b« 
better IMt than dcsciibcd; who possessing himself a 
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fortitude and cuurag'C*which waitVndinirable, did not 
desert liis frk'nds at tliis perilous and trt^ing' niuiiieiit 
oftlteir lives: and to the rvp(‘ated enquiries niadchy 
r^eonard and llachcl to know if there is any dangler 
constantly replied—“ I^et us ultimately r<dy on the 
jiicrciful protection of Almighty I’rovidence iny be¬ 
loved friends, and do not distress me by making en¬ 
quiries which are now unavailing. All I can at present 
learn of the brave fellows who are so manfully em¬ 
ployed in our service is, Unit we are likely to be driven 
on the Scottish coast.” 

“ Ou (l«j Scottish coast!” cxcluijned Rachel, Oh! 
may heaxen direct us thither in satety from this fearful 
storm I Ijfft iKO Intt reach Scotland, dear Leonard, 
the native land of inv forefathers, and in thv arms 
resign my latest breath ! But, oh! W:jls'inghain! this 
ti'i ror creeping through my heart is not half so dread¬ 
ful as the thought of parting from him in the briny 
wave!—there if 1 lose him — - 

“ You will meet again.where seas cannot divitle" 
you,” uttered Adolphus, in a voice, marked witli so 
strong an emphasis that, its meaning could not Im; 
mistaken; and the now terrilied and agonized maid 
clung to that hosoin from which she was firmly resolved 
not even (he appalling imSge of u])prouchiiig death 
should separate her. 

'• C!aliu thy fears my dearest!” cried the now almost 
frantic Leonard, and while these arms are permitted 
to enfold you, fro/n thence you shall not be torn!” 

Scarce had he uttered these words when a crush like 
the fail of a thunderbolt assailed their ears. Adolphus 
grasped the hand of Leonard, and the next moment 
rushed upon the deck, when a sight the most awful and 
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affecting prescnted^itself to his fear-struck view. It 
was the mi:i^en mast cut away by order of Captain 
Parker; and with it two «f the ablest seamen washed 
overboard, whom M was impossible to rescue from a 
watery grave. Bravo fellows! tliey perished! and at 
this awful and €^gonizing moment the lamentation 
became general. 

Not so tlio intrepid captain ! he alone remained 
firm and collected ; and stripped even to his shirt, 
heeded not the waves that dmihed over Jiim as he stood 
at the helm cheering the poor sailors,and giving every 
direction he thought immediately necessary for the 
safety of the ship .—“ Hold my brave fellows,” uttered 
he, in a voice that struck courage, and animuted hojx*, 
into every seaman’s heart, “ the tempest slackens! 
Let us but oivrc clear the rocks and wo shall gain a 
place of safety ! Behold you not l!ic Scottish coast! 
—tack about my boys—thal’.s my hearties—bear away 
—courage my boys—droop not—faint not—the gale 
lowers—the sky brightens—well done niy hearts of 
oak—another tack, and with the aid of him w ho rides 
on the bo.som of these waters, will see. us in the Hcottish 
channel!—Will Sturdy, away to your post my boy !— 
All this was uttered in one broatli by the intrepid 
and brave Captain Parker ; and at time.s even these 
words were scarcely intelligible from the dreadful 
howling of the winds, and the roaring of the tempest¬ 
uous waves. Yet tlu^ had inspired hope—they had 
inspired courage. The men, whose exertions had a 
moment before seemed pow'erless and exhausted, were 
now roused to renew their energy and their strength; 
and cheered by the voice of their brave comnuiuder, 
each man rushed again to the most active duty of 
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<lte ship ; wliich^ by tlie timfly interposition of Pro- 
vitleiiro, bad, at (be first break of day, just cleared 
the fata! rocks on which millions of souU- have been 
known to perish. 

And at this moment of iniracalous preservation, (he 
shouts of acclamation which burst from the seamen so 
.iflt’cted the feelings of the brave Captain Parker, that 
he shed a torrent of involuiitai'y tears ; administering 
a glass of brandy to each brave fellow before be re¬ 
tired to his 'cabin to partake of the slightest respite 
from bis own fiitigue ; during which momentary iiitcr- 
•\al he flew into the presence of the three friends, 
assuring them that if the violence of the storm still 
( ontiniied to abate as it bad done for the last succes¬ 
sive hours, they might lie permitted to hope for 
preservation from all immediate danger; in which 
hope, continued Captain Parker, “ let us now cheei^ 
fully rely, as it is now my intention to steer for Scot- 
loml, on whose coast the winds have partly driven tfs. 
It is now therefore the only alternative in our present 
hopeless condition ; (he vessel having sustained con¬ 
siderable damage : in the mean time, do your best to 
comfort that lovely creature.” 

Indeed I am quite composed and quite happy,” 
cried Rachel, Inirsting into tears, but pray Captain 
Parker take some repose, you are exhausted with 
fatigue.” 

To which the captain replied, ‘‘ a sailor my dear 
madam never thinks of repose when he is in the active 
employment of his duty. An hour hence, and you shall 
sec me eating salt beef and biscuit with the best man 
in my ship.” 

The nind had uuw fallen coitaidorably ; and 
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blc^iog direcUy for the Norths Captain Parker 
consulted witli his mate to bear off direct for the 
Scottish islands,’ as the only means of safety in their 
present condition; which was with much diihculty and 
skilful management adopted. In addition to which, 
they had an old sfsiman on board, who, being a native 
of Scotland, and an excellent sailor, ocaisionally fur* 
nished them with such information as was immediately 
necessary in exploring the Scottish seas, with which 
he was fully acquainted. And at half-pa&t eight in the 
morning, he hastened down to the captain’s cabin 
with the joyful intelligence that, they were only a very 
few leagues distant from the harboor of Moittrose. 

“ I ken it right weel,” cried Sandy, “ there’s na a 
bonnier town in^aw Scotland for baunocks and barley 
meal; and mony a canty day 1 ha gotten fou wi gude 
whiskey at auld Luckey Meg’s, that keeps the sign 
o’the wee Black Doggie abou the braie.” 

Say you so Sandy,” cried Captain Parker, “ why 
then 1 do’nt care how soon we cast anchor on your 
hospitable shore. Bear away my lads, and make for 
the harbour with all possible expedition.” 

In gude honest truth ye’ll tak nae harm when yc 
sail find yerselves in bonny Scotland,” observed Sandy, 
8 national pride mounting to his cheek at the same 
instant that it sparkled in his eyes, “ a Scotchman will 
nae turn his back on tlie sons of honorable industry 
when he kens they hae a drap o’gude blude I’thcir 
hearts.” And with these words he once more mounted 
the deck; leaving an impression in the heart <if the 
lovely Rachel which awakened a thousand pleasing 
reinembcances of her native country, and the birth 
‘ place of her iinrcKtur^.” 
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Of that native^ country how often had she heard her 
father speak wlt^ a glistening eye and grateful heart. 
He had been of the clan of the noble race of Bruce 
Duncan, a valiant chief who ha^ distinguished himself 
hi the Scottish wars. And Rachel gloried in the 
national sentiment which had just been uttered by the 
plain and unsophisticated Sandy. This was not a 
moment however for evincing the satisfaction she had 
received; which from, motives of the nicest delicacy 
she concealed (roin the observation of her beloved 
Leonard and Adolphus. For the gale which had 
accidentally thrown her on the shores of her native 
country had proved the failure of all their hopes and 
expectations in another. To them at least, there was 
n probability that, for some time, tj^eir voyage would 
unavoidably be delayed to the island of Jamaica, 
and in consequence great losses and diappointments 
ensue. 

Yet to behold Scotland, in which she had inhaled 
her first breath; and where her infant days had all 
been passed in one uninterrupted scene of calm and 
jieaceful enjoyments, was not a circumstance on which 
she could reflect with apathy, or indifference. All 
reflections howo\er woronow' wholly absorbed in one 
crntemplation of more moment than any passing scenes, 
of worldly aflairs. The escape from shipwreck, and 
the perils they had encountered on the briny waves. 

Nor were Leonard and Adolphus unmindful of the 
protection they had received under the wise dis|)Ciisa- 
tions of Almighty Providence; to wdtom they alternately 
offered up prayers and thknksgivings. For let it be 
remembered that, if this duty is neglected to a supreme 
and merciful being from whose hands wf* receive every,; 
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blessing of our existence, we have n,o right to expect 
that those blesslkngs ivill ho continued; or that he will 
longer regard those beings who act with ingratitude 
towards him. 

Most admirable indeed was the conduct of Captain 
Parker in U>is memorable instance; who, as <ioon as the 
stormy W'inds liad abated, and that immediate <ianger 
was no longer to be apprehended, collected all his men 
around him, and exhorted them to ofier up their 
prayers to that divine being by w'hose direction they 
had been miraculously preserved from a watery gra%e. 
—“ To lament your lost companions were now use¬ 
less,” uttered he, “ brave fellows 1 they perislied while 
engaged in the active employment of their duty. But 
we know not for what cause they were destined to 
perish. It is presumption to search into the inscruta¬ 
ble mysteries of divine appointment^ w'liosc unerring 
w isdom is far above our reach. Seek not therefore my 
friends to enquire idto it. All that I would have you 
to reflect on is, that if a sparrow is not permitted to 
fall to the ground without the sanction of him who 
alonegave it wings,thatraan, the likeness of hisheavon- 
iyfather, shall not likewise perish, did not his ordination 
intend that it should be so fqr wise purposes which we 
are not permitted as yet to be informed of:—who 
shall presume to deny it ? 

If a man brings sorrow and disgrace upon himscl/, 
must be not bear it ? if he brings it on another, must 
he not expect a punishment ? and if, in the supposi¬ 
tion that he has not done either, and then sufiers 
wrong, who shall say tliat God has not allotted it to 
him for useful ends ? Believe me, seamen, the rough 
teas arc a useful and beneficial lesson to mankind; 
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for it constantly affords us an example of the vain and 
boasted power of all mortal existence, while it inva¬ 
riably stamps on our heartti and minds the vast exten¬ 
sion of tiiat of a superior destiny. ■ 

And with these words Captain Parker dismissed ihis 
men, distribtiting to each a liberal mark of Ins 
bounty. 

A lesson and an example to such as wantonly indict 
punislmient and exercise authority, witliout possessing 
themselves a* proper nStise of what they owe to their 
Creator. 

Of all the men on board the Felix, Sandy was on 
this morn ill" the mosCalert; and the danger of the 
vesst'l being very soon discovered by the pilots, they 
ventured on board lung before they came in sight of 
the hurlHmr, congratulating Ctiptain Parker on his 
prnvideiitiul escajje. 

Surely,” tried they, “ you must have seen the 
vessel which was last night wrUCked on this coast. 
The iliniloHtan, a tine East Indiaman, bound for 
England, with more than five hundred souls on board, 
not one of which, unfortunate to relate, escaped, but 
a sick geutlentan and a poor black boy—all the rest 
perished.” 

To which the captain replied, almost horror struck 
by the inteliigeiice— 

“ I ne.ithcr saw nor spoke with any vessel that yon 
describe, at which 1 cannot wonder, from the extreme 
darkness which over-shudow'cd the horizon at the 
immediate approach of the hurricane. So rough and 
violent a gale I never yet witnessed.” 

“ Tremendous!” exclaimed one of the pilots; “ yet 
for all (hut, rough is that gale which blows good to 
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Bobody. The llindustnn was lad^n with the richest 
merchandize >niy eyes ever witiiessod, and it was a 
woeful spectacle to see the'poor souls all the morning; 
floating to the shore. There was chest upon chest, 
and box upon box, and other goods of great \;plue, all 
became tlie prey ©r’-The pilot paused. 

“ Rapacious monsters I” exclaimed Captain Parker, 
“ would to Heaven that the poor, and those who were 
in want had only been permitted to share but a moiety 
of that property which is ndw in thediands of the 
unworthy, and too often the most profligate of all 
mankind.” 

“ They do say,” resumed the pilot, “ that the poor 
Ktch gentleman was possessed of considerable property, 
which he brougiit with him from the Indies; but it is 
probable all permhed with the Hindostan. He now lays 
dangerously ill at the Falcon, with the poor lilack 
boy who swam with him on his back to the shore.” 

As pilots, like many other men of busy calling, arc 
much in the habit of relating more tlian is strictly cor* 
respondent with truth, Captain Parker did not attend 
to the credibility of tlie tale, but proceeded to give 
such directions as he thought necessary for the safety 
of the ship. And it was a jovftil sound to the wounded 
feelings of Leonard and Adolphus, when their ears 
caught the welcome and then melodious stntin of 

quarter less five,” from old Will Sturdy from whom 
they had before been cheered witli the no less welcome 
sound of “ by the deep nine,” and “ by the mark 
seven,” which he chaunted forth in the chaste and true 
style of a real sailor. 

if you knew how these words vibrate on my heart, 
dear Leonard^” exclaimed Rachel, her lovely eyes 
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•;lisleniiig with tears, fike a beauttk>u« rose surcharged 
with the pearly dews of the morning. “ Oh! could you 
hut imagine for a moment how sensibly they affect 
nu*. It was iiiy father’s song, Leonard; the heaving 
of the lead was ever his favourite ditty. Wonder not 
then that at this moment I so deeply feel the im¬ 
pression.” 

I.a!onar(i smiled—the first that had brightened his 
countenance since the fearful storm, and pressing the 
snowy little hand of Eachel to his lips, with affec¬ 
tionate fervour exclaimed— 

“ 1 positively will not allow you, dear Rachel, to 
indulge in tlioughts so sombre and melancholy. This 
is a moment of rejoicing, my lovely angel, and if you 
do not share it with me and Walsinghain, 1 shall think 
you unkind.” ^ 

Rachel, the ever fascinating and charming Rachel, 
immediately extended her hand to meet that of Adol¬ 
phus; while she uttered with the most captivating sim¬ 
plicity— 

And will you think me unkind too, Mr. Walsing- 
ham. Heaven forbid, for if that be the case 1 must 
immediately resume my character of little Ben the 
sailor, and enlist again into the service of my noble 
Captain.” * 

“ You have indeed proved youreclf worthy of such 
a commander,” cried Adolphus; and Captain Parker 
immediately made his entrance in the cabin, and 
approaching Rachel with every feature irradiated with 
cheerful good humour, tapped her fair cheek while he 
sung— 
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“ Oijf danger's o'cK 
“ Grief no more, ' 

*• Shall wilh frowns appear. 

But mirth and'^lcc, merrilj. 

“ Ever crown the year.” 

“ There, Miss Somerville, cried he, “ you have the 
very best specimen Icaw^iveyouofiny vocal abilities.” 

“ And no mean one neither,” cri«*d Rachel, eiiteriiijr 
into the spirit of bis good humoured pleasantry, while 
the Captain continued to rejoice anfl animate the 
spirits of his youthful companions, by immcdiatciy 
informing them that they were now safe in the har¬ 
bour of Montrose, and.that the boats were now 
actually getting ready ta convey them ow shore. 

Ilachel instantly retired to her little calrin, and in 
a few minutes equipped herself in her habit, having 
then on a morning dress with w'liicb she hud provided 
herself, with a few other necessary' article's of wearing 
apparel, when she came on board the Felix, and a 
snuill black beaver hat, in which she looked most irre- 
sistingTy and bewitchingly lovely, her countenance 
being more arcldy pretty than what might be termed 
expresidvely bcautffirl; and her brilliant dark eyes 
beamed wUh more good Humour than that degree of 
sciisiliility which sonielimck only renders a female 
beauty insipidly languid. Meanwhile some little 
arrangement took place in the attire of Leonard and 
Adolphus, both {woviding thenuelves w’ith sufficient 
cash to defray their expences on shore. 

We shall Tminediately proceed to the Falcon 
Inn,” cried Parker, “ at which place 1 am apprehen¬ 
sive we shall have occasion to remain some time, the 
ship having sustained such lualeriul duiuagc, that it 
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will be necessary to'pnt her inJo immediate repair.” 
With no small regret he then related t<^lhem the loss 
of the Hindostan with lirr nnfoi'tiinate crew; sat« 
only the invalid gentleman and his black servant.-— 
“ and %vho now remains at the Falcon inn severely 
confined by indisposition,” continued the captain, 
“ l)iit it is possible that I may yet have the pleasure of 
conversing with him. I am indent shocked at the 
catastrophe ; of which I am anxious to learn the par¬ 
ticulars. V'ou see my dear young friends that we are 
not alone the siifl'erers on this melancholy occasion ; 
and we may also learn from it the great uncertainty of 
all human expectations.” 

The compassionate heart of Ttachel hea^-ed a sigh to 
the memory of the poor souls who had perished ; and 
the captain taking her hand conducted her on the deck; 
when the loss of the mizzeii mast, and the torn rigging, 
with the otherw ise shattered appearance of the fine 
ship Felix, aflVcted her in a manner she could scarcely 
describe. And whether it was that, the expression of 
her countenance at this moment was perceptible to all 
around h.cr, or that Jier attractive loveliness excited 
general admiration, it was impossible to withdraw the 
attention of Sandy ; who, looking at her w ith peculiar 
earnestness, broke out into* the follow ing exclamation 
to the great amusement of Captain Parker :—“ Wow! 
lassie, but there’s mony aue will tak iiae shame to hae 
a blink o’ yore bonnie ecu. The braw lads wad gie 
aw' the siller and gear an* they could prie a kiss o’ 
yore w'ce twmnie inou,” 

The cheeks of Rachel at so singular an address from 
the old Scotchman w'ere crimsoned with blushes of the 
deepest dye, as his rough compliment was by no means 

T 
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unintelligible to hei^ although hcarly so to Leonaiil 
and Adolphus, who joined the cdptain in laugliing 
most heartily at it. They were now conveyed on 
shore; and from thence they proceeded almost imme* 
diatcly to the Falcon inn. Nor w'as poor little Sambo 
forgotten. The faithful little animal appeared to be 
truly sensible of his situation on being once more on 
terra firma, by wagging his tail, shaking his ears, and 
testifying the most lively demonstrations of joy. A 
proof, incontestible, that, gratitude and faithful fidelity 
are inherent in the canine race; and that a dog will 
never desert his master, unless forced away by treach¬ 
erous means, or lost by casual, or accidental occurrence. 
Oh ! would to heaven, that, it were equally implanted 
in the breast of man! Were that the case, friendship 
would not havq to mourn over misplaced confidence; 
and love no more become the victim of his delusive 
arts. 


CHAPTER XVIIT. 


Leonard, Adolphus, Captain Parker, and Rachel 
sat down to partake of a family dinner precisely at 
four o’clock. They had been received at the Falcon 
with the most marked attention by the host (whose 
name was Duncan Campbell) and hostess. He had 
kept the Falcon for many years; in which he had been 
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placed by the lat«^ lamented earl of Glencoy; whose 
magnificent mansion was situated abcait foar miles 
distant from the town of Montrose. 

To this noble earl a most unfortunate and singular 
story was attached; which had run current for many 
jTars all over Seotland; and particularly in Montrose, 
to which the seat of the late earl was so immediately 
contiguous. But Duncan Campbell, to whom it was 
probably a matter of no surprise, he having been many 
years in the service of the Glencoy family, would never 
f)ermit this circumstance to be mentioned at the Falcon, 
and if any traveller who frequented his house by only 
juere accident made any enquiries respecting the credi¬ 
bility of the circumstance alluded to, Duncan wouU 
immediately silence them by the following reply, at 
the same mumont that he would exiribit the most ex¬ 
traordinary agitation:—“ Indeed, I dinna ken Sir. 
T dinna wish to ken nothing of aw about it. I wad be 
thinking of myain business; and that's muckle enough 
for ony mon to mind that wad be grinding o' the siller.” 
Nor was Mai^aret Campbell (who was in the Scotcfi 
j)lirase a wee bit canty body) any more disposed to be 
communicative on this subject than her gude mon, 
as she always answered her female gossips who used 
to attack her in a similar way, in words to this effect j 
—“ I cannie woman, dinna fash me wi’ ony sic like 
ilaft story again. Gin yc whar me, ye wad mine yc*re 
ain affairs.” Notwithstanding which however, Mar¬ 
garet never listened to these inquiries without l)e- 
traying some emotion! which she endeavoured by 
every art in her power to conceal. 

This conduct in her and her husband too fiequcntly 
excited not only the astonishment, but suspicions, \cry 
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unfavorable to their characters, of sonic of their cus¬ 
tomers, who paid nightly visits to the Falcon inn ; in 
which it might be conjectured that envy had no sinall 
share. For the countess of (llencoy who had many 
years survived the unfortunate carl, and who still 
resided in the tkmily mansion, bestowed the most 
distinguished marks of her favor and liberality on the 
host and hostess of the Falcon inn ; which, in addition 
to the overflowing custom of the house, rcudered 
Duncan Campbell a very ostensible personage in the 
town of Montrose. To adopt his own language, he 
was “ grinding o’ the siller” pretty tolerably easy; 
for which many of his contemporaries envied, hated, 
feared,—but courted, caressed, and flattered him. 

As Captain Parker had been for several days after 
tlieir arrival at Montrose busily engaged in making 
every immediate arrangement necessary to put the 
vessel under repair he had but little opportunity of 
either seeing, or conversing with, his host and hostess, 
but the moment that he had, he enquired after the 
health of the invalid gentleman,—“ His name is INIon- 
treville, 1 understand, said Captain Parker.” 

To which Duncan replied,—“ Ye’re right sair. 
Captain Montreville, the bonniest moii that ever 
ganged over the Tweed, or* over set foot on Scottish 
ground. I tak nue shame sair in !»aying as muckle, 
for I ken him weel.” 

“ Then you had some knowledge of Captain Mon- 
Ireville before he was wrecked on this coast ?” said 
Captain I’arkcr, “ I have no wish to be impertinently 
curious, but 1 hear that his losses in the Hiiidostau 
were considorabha” 

T« which Dmicnn quaintly replied ,—“ There sair 
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I must be (elliii^ ye* its uao trifth ; lie bail iiae over 
iiitickle to lose for aw that. 1 wad nacfrie the bonnie 
fhiel for aw the siller in fi^lencoy Castle.” 

“ But what wad ye gie for the bonnie Iccdy o’ 
Gleiicoy Castle,” inquired a young islander who wrap¬ 
ped in his plaid hud been taking a general survey of 
(hiptain Parker, and who a])])eared to be very atten¬ 
tive to the foregoing ronversation. 

'fiiis question was not rt'plied to by Duncan Camp- 
beil, but he ca.si a look at the highSuuder which was 
perfectly intelligible to him, though by no means so 
to the Captain, whom he informed that, he was going 
( > the aparluieiit of the invalid, and if he had any coiii- 
liiaiuis, he would carry them with pleasure. 

“ No further then us a fellow sufferer on the late 
luelaiicholy catastrophe,” cried Captain Parker, “ I 
;iui an entire stranger ; but that does not prevent me 
li'oin begging yon will presiuit my most sincere good 
w islies toCa]jtaiii iMontreville for bis speedy recovery.” 

Sail-, ye need iia doubt the punclubility of Duncun 
( a inpiieli; 1 kcii right wcel I hae the honor of speak¬ 
ing to a gentleman; and 1 dimla doubt but the bonnie 
I'iiptain w ill be proud o’ the distinction ye hae shewn 
i'lni; I diiiiia donht it ava sair.”—And Duncan almost 
innnediatedy made his c.\it. 

As tile curiosity of w omen is generally more alert 
than that of men, Rachel, w ho had been w ith I.eonard 
and Adolphus to take a walk round the town, and w ho 
iiacl been accumpanied by them to the public library, 
which was situated in a line ancient building in Mon¬ 
trose, had gathered sufficient information of the visitors 
tJicre to find lliat, there was something extremely 
jiivstcrious atlachcil to the tlleiicoy family with which 
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Duncan Campbell a{^)earod to be in a jjreat nieasure 
connected witjli; and that something Rachel n as par¬ 
ticularly anxious to know.The very moment there¬ 
fore that Captain Parker joined them at dinner she 
exclaimed,—“ Oh ! Captain Parker, I have been so 
highly gratified this morning you cannot imagine ! 
whom do you suppose we beheld sitting at the door of 
the public library ? why the beautiful countess of whom 
ne have heard such praises since our arrival at Mon¬ 
trose; and whom they call ‘ the bonnie leedy o’ (lien- 
coy Castle.’ She staid a considerable time to exchange 
books; and every body seemed eager to obtain a glance 
of her. I of course was not without iny share of 
curiosity; and I was more fortunate than the rest: for at 
the very moment that I ran to the door of the library, 
the countess of (jlencoy put her head out of the car¬ 
riage window, and I never beheld such a face before.’ 

“ She is indeed most cxcpiisitely lovely,” cried 
Adolphus. 

“ And a witlow—a young and beautiful widow,’ 
retorted Captain Parker with an arch smile. “ Ujmn 
iny word, Mr. Walsingham, it wert^ better to shield 
your heart than to suffer your eyes thus incautiously to 
stray towards the beautiful Countess.” 

To which Adolphus immediately replied, not how¬ 
ever without betray ing some confusion— 

“ Oh, Sir, there is at present little danger of my 
becoming a captive to the all-conquering charms 
of the bonny lady, as she is called, for you are not 
aware that 1 bear a charmed talisman about me ; my 
heart is perfectly secure, I promise you.” 

Ijconard and Rachel exchanged looks of some sur¬ 
prise, and the Captain smiled as she exclaimed— 
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“ All! Captain, bat there is ^iich a tale ; I heard 
it all in the libraryj and when 1 mentioned it to Mrs. 
Cainpl>ell, you cannot conceive hovr ang1-y she looked, 
while she contradicted the assertion in a manner 
which, I thought, gave her some pain, because it had 
not sincerity to recommend it; and I am very much 
inclined to believe what the lady in black asserted to 
be actually true, for she protested that the late unfor¬ 
tunate earl c<.nie to his death through jealousy, in a 
lit of which he shot himself; although it was con¬ 
stantly reported that he had died from some sudden 
indisposition, the cause of wliich w'as never afterwards 
made known to his lordship's vassals; and that in 
consequence his beautifnl countess, who mourned his 
death incessantly, shut herself up for many months in 
the deep retiring shades of Glencoy Castle.”— 

At this precise moment Duncan'Campbell came 
to announce to his guests, that the dinner was on 
table, and Rachel promised that she would tell the 
remainder of her story at a more seasonable opportu¬ 
nity, when Duncan Campbell was not likely to become 
an auditor, of a talc which was. still n rapt up in impeo 
netrablc mystery. 
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CHAPTER XIX. 


Captain Parker was under the indispensable neces¬ 
sity of informing his young friends, a few days aflcr 
tlie ensuing conversation, of the present state of the 
Felix, which, all circumstances considered, might 
veryprohably delay their voyage for several nn)nths, it 
l)eing absolutely necessary for the vessel to undergo 
a thorough repair, in consequence of the serious 
damage she had received ; in which case he felt it 
incumbent on him as a man of honour and integrity, 
to disclose a matter of such essential point to them¬ 
selves in the future arrangement of their intended 
plans and speculations. 

“ Well, I do not care, Captain Parker,” cried 
Leonard, “as the winds have blown us hither, whether 
we like it or not, I am resolved to remain till a more 
prosperous gale alters our course; we may probably' 
be detained here throe months. You can precisely 
answer that question, cannot you ? 

To which the Captain, without the smallest hesita¬ 
tion, replied— 

“ I can precisely say, that we shall not be ready to 
sail from this port at an earlier period than the time 
you have mentioned.” 

“ I am satisfied,” cried Leonard, “ then I w ill write 
to old dad immediately, and tell him that 1 am going 
to turn Scotch merchant instead of a West India one. 
The credentials that 1 bear about me are as good in 
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one country as in another. I should hvpe Captain 
< to do unto all men as I wish they should do unto me.' 
This is my creed; it has grown up with me from 
infancy. I learned it from a kind indulgent fiither, 
and ever since it has been engraven on my heart.” 

“ And he could not have taught yon a better, had 
you sailed the world over in search of one,” exclaimed 
Captain Parker, “ for it is one that will stick by you, 
my dear young friend, to the latest mement of your 
existence, nor can I sufficiently admire your senti> 
nients.^’ 

Leonard, who was now alone with the worthy Cap* 
tain, exultingly cried— 

“ Ah ! but I will not suffer you to depart till you 
have learned my sentiments equally «n another sub¬ 
ject ; I will open my whole heart to you, for why 
should I conceal it, when truth and sincerity are its 
inmates. You must know. Captain Parker, that my 
old dad, though one of the best Withers breathing in 
existence, has some how or other an odd sort of comi¬ 
cal manner of shewing it. Now I have loved my dear 
little Rachel Summerville these two years, and though 
1 have ventured to hint to my father several times that 
1 intended to marry her,*yet I could never once get 
him into a humour to give me his consent.” 

“ At which,” cried the Captain, “ I cannot but 
express my surprise, the object being in every w'ay so 
worthy of your affection. Believe me I think very 
highly of Miss Summerville, and had I a son to-mor¬ 
row, should not at all object to his forming a connec¬ 
tion with so cluirming a creature ; but excuse my 
dear young friend, 1 mean no dispanigement to the 
charms of the lovely Rachel, yet yoiif I’afher may 
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consider tlyngs in a very different light to what you 
and 1 do, wtd conceive that the qualifications of the 
heart and mind are by no means an equivalent for the 
want of fortune." 

There, Captain, you have hk the inark,"exc}aiine<l 
Lieonard, " this is exactly what my father thinks, I 
assure you. He would have no objections to llachcl 
Summerville, if Rachel Summerville brought a for¬ 
tune of ten thousand pounds into the family ; and 
there my old dad and I disagree most famously ; wc 
could never settle our accounts on this essential point, 
jdo what we could, for I would sooner marry the girl 
tliat I loved, if she had not a single sous, than the 
daughter of an East Indian Nabob, were she posst'ssed 
of millions, whom I could only behold with indiilercuf o. 
Love is a beautiful rose, Captain, which we may ad¬ 
mire, but the eye would soon cease to gaze, <lid not its 
l>ewdtching fragrance charm our senses ; and that 
charm will live when its leaves arc all gone and faded. 

I feel well convinced that I should love nu llacliel 
were she a thousand times less lovely, becuu.-e 1 am 
acquainted with her amiable 'lisposition ; in short, tw 
be more plain Captain Parker, I mean to marry 
Rachel to-morrow morning. Have you any possil)lc 
objection to such an arrangement? You cannot; 1 
know you cannot. Her appearance in this coimtry, 
in which I Iwive every reason to suppose that she was 
born, without any natural protector, maybe injurious 
to the reputation and feelings of the lovely ar.g'd, 
whom I feel at this moment I am bound to protect i>y 
the most sacred tics of honorable aildction :—and tliore 
can be no honor in the breast of tlial man n lio wonld 
not iiuiaediatcly snatch the woman he loves from any 
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hK nation in which her reputation inay be reflected on 
M'itli the slightest imputlity provided the means are In 
liis power;—what say you captain ? 

The captain who had nevyr once removed his eyea 
li’om the line, ingenious, and manly countenance of 
Leonard Morrison, was so struck by the manner in 
which he had uttered the warm and spontaneous effu¬ 
sions of his heart, that'he almost involuntarily held 
out his hand towards him, at the same instant that he 
exclaimed :—“ What do I say of you!—why I do say 
iiri-, if yon were the son of a prince, you would reflect 
inoie honor fo him tJian all the splendotirsof his throne; 
and that I shall feel more pleasure in congratulating 
Mi s Siimnierc illc on the possession of such a huslmn'd, 
Oiaii 1 should in calling her queen of (Ireat Britain.” 

Leonard rcJiirried the grasp of friendship to the 
tvoi’ihy captain; and Adolphus at that moment enter- 
i:tlie room, it was agreed that the nuptials of this 
amiablo pair should be performed in the most private 
inaliner that was possible by the Rev. Mr. M‘Greggor, 
to whom Duncan Caniphell was instantly despatched; 
.uiii wliov,' instructions were absolutely necessary on 
til ■ aliove occasion ; after which Leonard proposed to 
!iin; a small cottage contiguous to the town of Mon- 
tro-e, where he would immediately remove Rachel; 
and in wliich Adolphus should also reside wdth them. 
He also invited Captain Parker to become his guest 
instead of remaining at the inn ; which invitation was 
not accepted by the captain till he obtained a promise 
from Leonard that he should be permitted to pay for 
the expense of his board and lodging while he coii- 
tiniied to inspect the repair of his ship. 

This arrangement having taken place to the entire 
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satisfaction ofall parties, the ensuing morning Leonard 
I led his beauteous l)ride to church accompanied by 
Adolphus, Captain Parker, and Duncan Campbell and 
his wee wifee, who were the only u'itnesses judged to 
be immediately necessary on the occasion. A certifi'' 
cate was then made out of the said marriage; the 
parson liberally paid; and a handsome dinner provided 
at the Falcon inn for the bridal party; at which Mrs, 
Campbell was thought a very proper personage to 
preside, in compliment to the lovely Rachel: and to 
say truth, the honors of the day were conducted with a 
delicacy and respect that did great credit to the house 
of Duncan Campbell. Captain Montreville, who was 
still an invalid guest,* no sooner heard of this event, 
than he sent, in return for Captain Parker’s kind in¬ 
quiries, his most sincere congratulations, w'ith a hope 
that, he should shortly have the pleasure of paying his 
personal respects. 

Previous to this however, Rachel had frequent op. 
pprtunities of both seeing and conversing w'ith captain 
Montreville’s black servant, who was called J uba, and 
of whom she alw’ays made inquiries after the health of 
his master; to which she was answered by him in a 
manner equally cordial. And one day she received 
the following answer :—“ Masa, tank misse great, 
great deal; masa no say Jiow much he tank misse. 
Him tell masa Campbell, him quite pleased with misse; 
and w'hen him come out of sick room, he make fine, 
fine present to misse, because she ask after masa when 
him sick.” 

To which Rachel deeply colouring, in a supposition 
that her inquiries after Captain Montreville out of the 
purest motives of compassion might in some measure 
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t»e misinterpreted by tlie uasophisticated black, in¬ 
stantly replied,—Indeed 1 fani very glad to hear 
that your mastea’s better Juba, but as to presents, I 
I do not want any thing of the kind ;» for if you had 
been sick instead of youV master, I should Iiavc made 
just the same inquiries after you as I have done for 
Captain Montrcville. It is of little coascqucncc to 
me Juba, whether people are black or white when I 
am led to make inquiries from the consciousness that 
they are suHering anguish and pain :—such only was 
my motive for asking after your master; of whose 
severe indisposition Mr. Campbell had informed me.” 

Whether it was the peculiar earnestness with which 
Rachel had uttered these words, or the uncommon 
beauty of Iter countenance, that occasioned Juba to fix 
his dark intelligent eyes fiill on her, remains undecided; 
but certain it is that, he left her with making the fol¬ 
lowing remark ; which in future made Rachel more 
cautious in making inquiries after the invalid:— 
“• Masa see you make heart go jump, jump, you look 
so like angel.” 

But a circumstance very soon occurred to introduce 
both Rachel and her husband to the notice of Captain 
Montreville. Duncan Campbell having in vain sought 
for a residence for the new married pair among the 
cottages near to the town of Montrose, by some means 
made the captain acquainted with the nature of his 
disappointment; additig with a sagacious look per¬ 
fectly intelligible to him,—“ 1 dinna ken nae habitation 
fit fi>r the residence of sic a bonnie pair but anc 1 dare 
na mention; gin yere honor wad nae pardon the unco 
liberty of Duncan Campbell.” 

'ro which Captain Montreville innnediately replied, 
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—1 am apt to think that I shall panlon you any 
liberty when it is cxcrcislSd to befriend strangers whom 
the winds have thrown on your coasl for safety and 
protection. Yon may use your discretion therefore 
Duncan, with respect to the offering of Vine Cottage 
for the accommodation of Mr. and Mr.s. Morrison. 
They have been extremely obliging in making some 
kind inquiries after my health; and 1 am most happy 
in the opportunity I now have of evincing my gratitude 
towards them.” 

“ Gin ye wat but speir a w'ord wi a the bonnie chid,” 
cried Duncan, expressing the most lively demonstra¬ 
tions of joy that he had gained a point with Captain 
Montreville which ho had thought doubtful, “ gin 
yere honor wad but tak a blink o’ the wee lassie: wou, 
but she’s bonnie! wad ye but just gae ben and speir 
we ’em, it would be paying them a vary great dis- 
tinctidn.” 

“ Well, well, Duncan, I shall consider of it,” cried 
the captain, “ in the meanwhile, go and present niy 
compliments, and inform them that Vine Cottage is 
very much at their service.” 

Aw’ay posted Duncan Campbell with the Captain’s 
kind offer, and the very next morning preparations 
w’ere making for the removal to Vine Cottage, which 
had been purchased by Captain Montreville fur his 
mother long before he went to the Indies; and pre¬ 
vious to that unfortunate event in the Glencoy family, 
in which, though innocent, he had been too fatally a 
party concerned; and over which, though time had 
imperviously thrown a veil, yet was the wound still 
fated to rankle in the victim’s heart; <and it was to 
cure a diseased mind, springing from some latent 
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cause of inward grief, more than any effects of a disor¬ 
dered constitution, whicfi bad again suddenly brought 
Captain Montreville to the shores of his native land, 
from which he had been hurried by encountering 
scenes of the most indescribable agony. From the 
indisposition, however, which had attacked him after 
the perilous Voyage, he was now rapidly recovering; 
and one morning, induced by the uncommon fineness 
of the weather, took a walk in the plantations of 
Duncan Campbell, near to which was a beautifal 
grotto, almost embowered by the deep surrounding 
shades; and to this spot lie unconsciously strayed, 
and certainly would have entered but for the sound 
of a melodious voice, which was sweetly warbliag 
in a most enchanting style, the .Idmired song of 
“ Mi/ love is like the red red rose," and Captain Mon- 
treville was rooted to the spot from whence it 
proceeded, convinced it was some female wlio was 
seated in the grotto, whose privacy he thought it 
improper to molest ; he would instantly have pursued 
his walk without discovering himself to the fair songs¬ 
tress, had not Sambo* thought proper to announce his 
approach to the now equally surprised and embar¬ 
rassed Rachel, who having rambled out for a walk, 
taking Sambo for a companion, had, on her return, 
stopped at the grotto to rest herself, knowing that it 
was not far distant from the house ; and by this acci¬ 
dental occuiTencc suddenly encountered an object slie 
had long felt some curiosity to behold. 

Captain Montreville, not an old invalid gentleman, 
as she imagined he was, but one in the full bloom of* 
life, whose manly and elegant figure might have repre¬ 
sented the Apollo of lielvidcre. His complexion 
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indeed was pale, but perfectly clear; and his fine eyes 
beamed with an expression at once noble and benignant, 
while he bowed with a grace which was peculiar to 
himself, apologizing for the evident surprise he had 
occasioned her ; and Rachel, now conscious that her 
song had been listened to, and by Captain Montrc* 
ville, blushed with all the charms of native modesty, 
while she answered— 

“ To me. Sir, there is not the slightest apology 
due. I did not expect to encounter a stranger in this 
sequestered spot, much less”— 

The earnestness with which Captain Montrcville 
surveyed lier at this moment, caused Rachel to blush 
still deeper, and she paused while he replied— 

“You did not expect to encounter me ; very pro¬ 
bably not, Madam, but I am very glad that you hav(*, 
for it has afforded me a gratification to which 1 have 
long been a stranger; the pleasure of hearing the 
Scottish melody warbled in its pure and simple style 
of native sweetness, without being spoiled by art and 
affectation, which so effectually disgusts the car with¬ 
out ever vibrating on the heart. Come Mrs. Morrison, 
since we are thus introduced to each other without that 
ceremony which too often banishes all social confi¬ 
dence or friendship, permit me to accompany you on 
tlie remainder of your walk, after which you shall 
introduce me to your husband and the worthy Captain 
Parker, to w hom 1 am equally obliged for the favour 
of so many kind inquiries.” 

All Rachel could now stammer out to the very 
elegant compliment conferred on her by Captain 
Montrcville, was— 
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“• liii'cfd, Sir, Avc felt most* anxious for your 
rcrovmv.” 

To uliic.1i the (Uipfain smilingly rejilied, as he led 
lier tVoin the i>;rotto, Sambo skipping afier tiiein ullh 
tlie greatest alacrity— 

“ i know if, Madnin. Juba has been a fuitlirui 
reportf'r : lie also described yon very acciiratcly : the 
jieiuil of a Rulwiis or a Titian could not have pre- 
seaied me u ith a more highly finished colouring of 
yoiir charms.” 

Ibichel was now silent, jiartly from embarrassment, 
anil because she had never been addressed in such a 
liigh strain of com])liment before ; and it u as a most 
seinonabh' relief to her when she perceived Leonard 
and Adolphus coming towards tiiein. 

IMy love we have been nailing breakfast this 
hour, for y ou,” cried Leonard, but not*before he had 
bowed most respectfully to Cajifaiu Montreville, xvho 
in \ ery few words n-lated his accidental meeting with 
IMrs. Alorrison at the grotto; and that he had thus 
availed himself of the pleasure of accompanying her 
during the remainder of her ualk;—“ For which Mr. 
IMorrison,” uttered the (biptaiii,” 1 hope you will not 
consider me. presumptive.” 

A conversation without tjie smallest rc.serve now 
immediately took place ; in which Leonard embraced 
thi' ojijiortunify of offering his very grateful acknow¬ 
ledgments to Captain Alontieville for his kind per¬ 
mission to hire Vine Cottage; and liegged that he 
ivonld be pleased to say on what terms they were to 
take possession of it. 

'I'o which the Captain replied with a most bonigaant 
smile,—You arc precisely to remain in it as long as 
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you choose Mr. >^ jrrison ; but I positively refuse to 
be considered a landlord on apy terms whatsoever. 
There is th3 cottage very inucli at your service; and I 
believe in tolerable condition : tliough it is long since 
I have passed over its threshold.”—Here Captain 
Montreville evidently struggled to suppress some pain, 
ful recollections, from a deep drawn sigh which at that 
moment escaped unwarily from his breast; (juickly 
endeavouring how;e,ver to resume his composure he 
continued,—“ for you will not find it wholly unin¬ 
habited. I left it in the possessionof lv»o aged and 
infirm domestics who have faithfully discharged their 
respective duties by-a life of long service and fidelity; 
and Duncan informs nje that both Owen and Peggy 
are still able to look after Vine Cottage, their chief 
occupation being to keep it in good repair; and for 
which I have'taken care that they should annually re¬ 
ceive a small remuneration from the hands of Duncan 
Campbell. Here then Mr. and Mrs, Morrison is the 
history of Vine Cottage; which, from some peculiar 
and effecting events, has not been my favorite abode 
for a long succession of time. But that is of no con¬ 
sequence in the present instance. You will find it a 
residence not wholly unwoitliy of your acc.ej)tance; 
and Owen and Peggy will do their best to render it as 
commodious as possible for your reception when you 
shall think proper to remove to it. Duncan Campbell 
has received my instructions for that j)urpose; and the 
old couple are by this time duly informed of the arrival 
of their expected guests.”— 

All this was uttered by Captain Montreville with 
an easy air of elegant good breeding, which was at the 
same instant strongly marked with a sentiment of 
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candour, liberality, And friendship; and tjie delig^lited 
Leonard warmly exclainiecj,—“ I know not how to 
thank you sir, I cannot indeed express my gratitude at 
the flattering and distinguished murk of favor which 
you are pleased to shew me. The more noble when I 
consider that it is to an entire stranger on whom you 
arc conferring such kindness.” 

“ So much the better,” cried Captain Montreville, 

1 am very glad to find that you want words, and that 
I do not ref|uir€’ any ; for I cannot bear to be thanked 
at any time for only doing my duty. Come let ns 
adjourn to breakfast, for which I think your fair bride 
has waited no inconsiderable time.” 

.\s they walked towards the house Juba came run- 
ningout orbr<>alliin search of Ins master, demonstrating 
the most lively symptoms of joy at beholding him, and 
exidainiing ,—“ J uha fear ninsa no well; but now Juba 
see niasa, him quite happy. Jid)a sing, dance all day 
long, because liiin see masa glad, look merry.” 

Captain Montreville smiled most cordially on his 
faithful attendant while lie uttered ,—“ I do not care 
Jiow nnicli yon sing and dance Juba if you will learn 
good manners ; I positively protest that you are now 
preventing Mrs. ]\Iorrison fn^ni going into the bouse, 
tiet out of (he way you stupid dog ; and tell Duncan 
to let us have the breakfast sent up immediately. 
You see Mr. Morrison 1 have on this morning invited 
myself to be your guest at your dojunc, another day 
you shall be iniiic. 

The order of the cajitain was obeyed immediately 
after their return to the house, for the breakfast w'as 
brought in by Duncan ; who seeing him seated by the 
side of the lovely Rachel, and in a jnost familiar con- 
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versation w ith her, fell an inward i-ntisl’action which he 
could scarc^y conceal; just muttering, but not loud 
enough to be heard, all the way dow n .stairs,—“ Won! 
but its bonnie”—till ho encountered his woe sousio 
wifee in the bar; to whom he instantly exclaimed,— 
“Ah! Meggie woman! ye dinna ken wha we hae 
gotten wi the bonnie bride this ilka day. There’s nae 
less than Captain Montrevillc hi.s vary sel sitting a’ 
thegither wi the bonnie chappeis. Won ! Meggie, 
but it cheers my vary bludo to see them a’ sae bonnie. 
There’s mony a ane wad be mickle proud a sic like 
distinction.” 

This was uttered in the warmth of a true hearted 
honest Scotchman. There was no dissimulation; he 
felt what ho said; and he w ished the same to be un¬ 
derstood by tile gude wife ; who immediately replied 
with a sort of intelligent arch smile which played 
round her dimpled mouth with a great deal of sweetness 
and good humour,—“ We muna tell ouy sic tale to a 
bodie that’s nae vary far distant frac tilcncoy Castle; 
ye ken Duncan it wad na du; for a’ that I’m unco 
glad to sec the bonnie la.ssic made sae mickle a’ by the 
bonnie captain.” 

The entrance of Captain Montreville’s black servant 
now put an end to this conversation at the present 
time. Meanwhile Captain Parker had joined the 
breakfast party up stairs, and was introduced to, and 
most cordially received by, the distinguished visitor of 
.T.<conard Morrison; who without reserve had impart¬ 
ed his concerns, and his speculative plans, with a short 
history of his own family to Captain Montrevillc; and 
ho immediately undertook to recommend him to tlie 
first commercial business in the city of Edinburgh ; as 
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also to his 8<n-eral connections in other parts of 
Scotland; of which he possessed some of the most 
respectable.—“ In which you will be warmly received 
the moment that they find you arc w orthy of their con¬ 
fidence,” said the t'aptain, “ The natives of Scotland 
breatlie tlic very soul of benevolence when they are 
sutficiently conscious of the merit of the object whom 
they feel an interest for; and when once this is the case, 
believe me, Mr. Morrison, that they will never desert 
you. It is the distinguishing and most noble character¬ 
istic of this country to !>e firm and lasting in their 
friendships, as they are unshaken in their integrity 
and fidelity tow ards those to whom they become at¬ 
tached.” 

The glistening eye of Rachel confessed in silence a 
grateful ucknowlcdgement for the w’arm plaudits which 
were bestowed on the national virtues of her coun¬ 
trymen ; and Captain Montrevillc perceiving her 
emotion instantly exclaimed,—“ You arc partial to 
this country Mrs. Morrison.”—While Rachel replied 
with a deep kindling colour mounting in her fair 
cheek,—‘‘ 1 was born in this country sir; from which, 
though exiled for many years, yet I cannot return to 
without remembrances^the most sacred and affecting; 
nor forget that it is the land w Inch gave my forefathers 
birth.” 

1 do not wish to enter into any tedious detail of my 
own history but 1 have rtuison to assure you tl>at sonje 
of my ancestors were of the race of Bruce Duncan, so 
liigliiy distinguished in the Scottish waiw ; nor need 
1 hlush to own an origin that knew no stain. Yet 1 
was born in the midst of a camp, the daughter of a 
highland soldier; my mother, unusjt'd to luxury. 
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reared me in all the perils of war and hardships of a 
long campaign ; H)ut at last fell a sacrifice herself to 
a ruthless fever. I alone remained the solace and yet 
the grief of a wretched father ; and when the war was 
ended he brought me to my Scottish home, the liigh- 
land mountains, and there I imbibed a strong love for 
my native country. 1 lived in peace and bliss, health¬ 
ful, young, and innocent, beneath the roof of my high¬ 
land grandmother, till destiny again sent my father to 
the wars, from which he never more returned; and 
my grandmother having long been consigned to the 
grave, what remained lor me, Cajitain 3Iontrpville, 
but honest service, which I embraced, under the pro¬ 
tection of the best and most angelic of women, the 
widow of a brave English Officer; with her I departed 
from my native shofes, and arrived in England. My 
protectress died in a short time from tliis period, and 
poor Rachel had still been bereft of fortune and of 
friends, a highland soldier’s orphan, but ibr ano that’s 
nae sitting at a very far distance fra me, Leonard 
Morrison.” 

The altered tone of Rachel, as she uttered these 
words in the Scottish dialect, the touching simplicity 
with which slie had told her little tale, and the pictu¬ 
resque beauty of her pretty face, as she had addressed 
the last sentiment in grateful acknowledgment to her 
only protector, had an effect which was almost irresist- 
able on the hearts of her auditors; and Captain Mon- 
treville arose, highly gratified and pleased with the 
society of his newly acquired acquaintance, and re¬ 
peating his assurances of his continued friendship; 
and Leonard having written a long letter to his father, 
concealing nothing but his marriage, which he rcsolyed 
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at present not to disclose, 'with a slight sketch of 
Scotch manner*, and the hospitality he had been 
treated with under the roof of DiincaA Campbell, with 
a very extended account of his meeting a friend in 
C'uptain Montreville, prepared to join Adolphus, Cap¬ 
tain Parker, and Rachel, to an early dinner, after 
which they prepared iininodiately to set out under the 
escort of Duncan Campbell for Vine Cottage, which 
was not more than two miles distant frofn the town of 
Montrose, seated in a most delightful glen, which 
commanded on one side a perspective view of the town 
and harivour of Mont rose, and on the other a prospect 
the most grand and picturesque of Glencoy Castle 
and its towering and magnificent battlements, which 
in days of old had given shelter to many a Scottish 
Chief, eitlior when crowned with victorious wreaths, 
or when bidding defiance to the ritde invaders of his 
native land. 

^Vilo ever has visited Scotland, that will not 
acknowledge its pre-eminent beauty, in the majesty of 
its snow-covered mountains, its lovely glens, and its 
deep surrounding shades. All which Duncan Camp¬ 
bell took groat pains immediately to point out to the 
t)hservation of the travellers he was conducting to 
V^inc Cottage. 

“ And turn ay to your left sair,’’ uttered he, “ and 
ye will nae see sic a prospect as the like o’ that in ony 
country i’ the mickle world, (iin ye had seen Glencoy 
Castle in the time o’ the Scottish wars, ye wad tak nae 
shame in pronouncing it the bonniest hold o’ ony braie 
laird on a’ this side o’ the Tweed.” 

“ And turn ye ay to the right, there’s the varry 
bonnie castle itsel stands facing ye.” 
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“ All! Mr. Campbolt, but there is one lliinjj I can¬ 
not get you to tell me,” cried Raclirt, with a signifi¬ 
cant glance directed towards her smiling companions. 

J3uncan, wholly unprepared for such an attack, 
stared with a look of awkward emiiarrassmcnt on the 
arch and lively countenance of the pretty Rachel, 
while with apparent caution he replied— 

“ I canna tell ye what I dinna ken inyscli leedy.” 
To which Rachel archly answered— 

“ What have you never seen the bonnie leedy that 
dwells in Gleucoy Castle ; w hy they do ‘say strange 
things about her and the unfortunate earl who died in 
a fit of jealousy. Did you never hear this .story, Mr. 
Campbell.” 

Duncan, who had evinced no small degree of impa¬ 
tience and agitation while Rachel was speaking, now 
turned towards lic^ with an air of supplication, w hich 
alternately confounded and surprised Leonard, Adol¬ 
phus, and Captain Parker; and in a low voice re- 
{leated the follow ing w ords :— 

“ God sake, leedy, dinna mention ony sic like tale in 
the presence o’ Captain Montreville ; ye dinna ken 
ivhar the shoe pinches, or ye wad na spear ony thiag 
of a’ about sic a daft story.” 

They were now in sight ,of Vine Cottage, and 
Duncan Campbell, who had relapsed into a sort of 
sullen silence, left an impression on the minds of his 
companions, that the mystery which was suspended 
over the Glcncoy family, w'as in some way or o.ther 
connected with the destiny of Captain Montreville, 
■which of course imposed upon them the necessity of 
restraint j and the caution of Duncan Campbell was 
observed on their entrance to V’ine Cottage, before the 
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door of which stood tlie ancient domestics already 
described by the Oaptiiin, and who nofv welcomed 
their expected visitors with every mark of the most 
respectful attention. Peggy conducted Rachel into 
tlie apartments they were at present to occupy; the 
neatness and elegance of which alotie demonstrating 
w!io had been their owner. A whole length portrait 
ol'tlie unfortunate Mary Queen of Scots was stationed 
in the sitting room which w’as expressively beautiful; 
and nnolber of tlie celebrated Scotch poet Robert 
Hums was placed in a conspicuous point of view J 
and under it the following lines in honor of his memory, 
\\liich Peggy informed Racliel were the composition of 
(‘aptain Montreville himself, who now perused them 
w ith peculiar satisfaction. 


T« the 

MEMORY OF ROBERT BURNS. 


5iwcr.l Rani, to feeling and to virtue dear. 

Long shall tliy memory ciaim the pensive te«r! 
Thy rustic song give trttnsport to my heart, 

And own the magic of ihy tuncfnl art. 

The fondest pride that Scotia ever knew. 

When she gave birth immortal BURNS to you! 
Oh ! could I sound Uiy own soft thrilling lays, 
Each hill and vale should echo to tby praise 1 
And Scotia's hills should echo back again. 

And sigh rcs|)onsivc to, tby pleasing strain ! 

The flowerets sweet thy fancy lov’a to trace, 
Itcflecl, in scent and hue, thy native grace! 

For thy sake, dear each blue-bell still shall be, 
And gowans, ever welcome guests with me. 
What tho' no “ storied urn,” nor pompous bust, 
Adoru's that spot where lies thy sacred dust;— 


y 
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Thpttth humble turf be bound upon thy brcMt, 
And not a rtone hai marked thy< place of rest— 
ThouTl fled where worth is belter understood; 
Thy brightest monument is peace with God*. 


Peggy next pointed out to the observation of P ache! 
a little arbour, curiously formed, for the retreat of 
those who wished to retire from the intrusive, or 
watchful, eye of inquiry, in the boson) of solitudt? or 
study; around which, not the flaunting rose, or elegant 
jessamine, but the humble sweet brier and the lilac 
rivalled each other in freshness and prcffusion. A few 
tufts of violets and some wild strawberry plants grew 
likewise in this favorite retreat; but this was all. It 
is true, more than once since the absence of Captain 
Montreville, Owen had attempted to intruduce some 
gaurdier flowers, such as tulips, London pride, and 
columbines ; liut Peggy content with the humble 
sweets which she had culled from the wild heath, and 
translanted from the rugged mountain’s side, would 
not receive from art what nature had so liberally sup¬ 
plied; declaring that “ she preferred a sprig of new 
blown may to all the carnations that ever grew. A iid 
Owen, who, not more from habit than inclination, 
had always coincided with her opinion, adopted it on 
the present occasion ; cqncluding that Peggy was 
always right. 

It may be doubted whether husbands in the present 
day would have subscribed to the very unfashionable 
mode which Owen followed; but Owen was a true 


* Tha above lines were written by tl>e author on visiting the grate 
of Robert Burns in the church yard of Dumfries on her tour thruagh 
Scotland. 
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]ovcr of the old school: in the neir school they maa^ge 
very differently. 

While Kachel was thus migaged with Peggy, Dun¬ 
can Campbell was no less actively employed with 
Owen in conducting the three gentlemen all over the 
beautiful plantations belonging to Vine Cottage; and 
ii: shewing them every thing worthy of notice. A 
lovely stream, the banks of which were bordered with 
wild plants and flowers, flowed in a meandering direc¬ 
tion, and gave a cool and refreshing appearance to 
the whole of tliis beautiful little place; which seemed 
formed for domestic happiness and rural retirement. 
And after Rachel had taken a survey of all thedbeauties 
w Inch surrounded this enchanting spot she hastened to 
join locunard and Adolphus: describing all she had 
seen in sentiments of the w'armest admjration.— 

“ You cannot conceive any thing more delightful,’* 
uttered she, “ than the interior of this charming cottage, 
and the order in which it has been kept by these good 
old people. I have been arranging with Peggy the 
orononiy of our little establishment; and I assure you 
she perfectly agrees with me in the plan I have adopt¬ 
ed. You will find me a very notable housekeeper 
Leonard I promise you ,* I am used to it. In the mean 
time w'ill you be pleased Captain Parker to conie and 
take tea in Peggy’s little parlour; to-morrow we shall 
be seated in that appropriated to our use." 

“ And pray Mrs. Morrison, since you have taken 
all this trouble into your own fair hands," cried Cap¬ 
tain Parker, ‘‘ may I take the liberty of asking wheip 
to have thp honor of being your banker for cash to 
defray the expcnces of your little &mily oq the preseni 
occasion.’’ 
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This unexpected enquiry brougjit a crimson blush 
into the facet)f Rachel in one moment; and she turned 
her expressive eyes full (in her husband, who could 
scMCely refrain from laughing at her embarrassment, 
when she exclaimed— 

I have no banker but my husband, Leonard Mor¬ 
rison ^ and before I had him, T always drew a bill upon 
content for tlie deficiencies of fortune.” 

Had Rachel been consulting her toilette for three 
hours, she could not have found any thing which 
could set off her fine complexion so admirably as this 
sentence now did in the eye of her fond husband, who 
calling her aside, immediately gave her a purse most 
liberally supplied. There, my dearest, uttered he, 
while an undcfinable expression betrayed his warm 
approbation of<her conduct, by a look which volumes 
could not have more forcibly conveyed. “ You will find 
a sum more than sufficient for your present use. The 
remainder is your own, to purchase what necessaries 
yon may think proper. I shall never ask you, to what 
uses you have appropriated it, possessing as I now do 
the most unlimited confidence in my Rached’s prudence 
and discretion.” 

“ Mrs. Morrison will you be pleased to accompany 
Mr. Walsingham and I to Peggy’s little parlour, 
where she is waiting tea for us,” cried Captain Parker, 
advancing towards her and gently taking her hand, 
for he perceived that this delicate proof of the kindness 
and generosity of her husband had sensibly affected 
her even to tears. 

The heart of Rachel throblwd with gratitude tow'ards 
the only being in whose eyes she wished her conduct 

be most approved—her husband, her protector, and 
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lirr friend. In ])Oi^cfision of <hat approbation she most 
appreciated, and that treasure she most prized, Rachel 
heeded not the passing scche around her in this world’s 
eni))<y space, for her perpetual summer ever smiled 
»vhilc the sunshine of good humour threw its enliven¬ 
ing beams on the countenance of Leonard Morrison. 


CHAPTER XX. 


At (he departure of Duncan Campbell from Vine 
(.!ottiige, which he did not leave without being liberally 
rewarded for the trouble he had taken on the present 
occasion, as well as being handsomely paid for all the 
e.vpences incurred during the time they had taken up 
their abode at the Falcon Inn, the travellers spent the 
remainder of the evening in the most cheerful and 
social converse; after which they retired to the respect¬ 
ive apartments that wefe prepared for them. Nor 
can it be doubted (bat they did not partake of that 
uadisdirbed repose Avbicb none but unvitiated hearts 
can truly taste of, or over perfectly enjoy. 

'Phe ensuing morning Rachel had full time for her 
domestic empldymcnts, during the absence of JLeonard, 
Adolphus, and Captain Parker, who neglected not to 
pay their first duty to Captain Montreville, on whom 
Leonard had promised to call at an early hour to 
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receive instructions for the necessary arrangements 
in his commencing negociations 'with the Scottish 
traders. Rachel in the inc^n time was not idle; she 
assisted Peggy in all that was necessary to be done 
previous to the hour of dinner ; while Owen acted very 
tolerably in the part that was allotted to him. Thus 
things continued for a week, at the end of which time 
Rachel insisted that Peggy should hire a young female 
to assist her in the capacity of a servant; to which 
Peggy would willingly have objected, but Rachel ex¬ 
claimed,—“ You will displease me grehtly Peggy if 
you do not. 1 cannot think at your advanced age that 
you should endure any unnecessary fatigue on my 
account; I must therefore request that you will imme¬ 
diately employ some person, in order that you may 
again enjoy the same portion of your time as you did 
before we came tiither. I would not for the world be 
the means of abridging any of your comforts; on the 
contrary I would willingly add to them by any service 
in my power.” Owen was therefore despatched to 
Duncan Campbdl’s with Mrs. Morrison's compliments 
to hjs gude wifee, requesting her recommendation of a 
female domestic to attend to the active employment of 
Vine Cottage; and accordingly the ensuing morning a 
young woman of a strong and healthful appearance 
waited on Rachel, and presented a note from Mrs. 
Campbell, expressed in the following terms. 

‘‘ Margaret Camplnfll has sent a wee bit 
lassie to Mrs. Morrison, of gude character and discre¬ 
tion; and dinna doubt but she will mak hersel unco 
useful. Her name is Jeannie; and she is a gude like 
lassie; is ay miuful o' the sabbath day, and gangs to 
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ithe kirk when ye Bal please to glc her liberty. See 
Dae mair fra yere loving servant 

MAnCARET Cam]*bei.t.. 

*Itachel smiled on perusal of Mrs. Campbeirs lacon ic 
epistle in favor of the wee bit lassie; but it was not a 
smile of derision; for it wanned her heart so much 
that Jeannie was inaniediately inlisted in her sei'vice, 
her qualifications reported accordingly to Peggy, who 
very soon gave a satisfactory account of her abilities. 
And she was permitted to gang to the kirk without the 
smallest objection being made by Rachel to so laudable 
a part of her duty. 

Many weeks had now glided away imperceptibly 
beneath the happy roof of Vine Cottage. Leonard and 
Adolphus having by the recommend^ion of Captain 
Montreville established a most respectable connexion 
with the Scotch merchants, had hired a counting house, 
where they negotiated a multiplicity of business in the 
town of Montrose. This was no sooner arranged 
than Leonard immediately wrote to his father ac¬ 
quainting him with his success. Which so completely 
intoxicated the Old gentleman with joy that, he en¬ 
closed him a draft for a considerable anionnt ; bidding 
him to do what his heart directed towards the future 
establishment of his fHend Walsingham. Bot the 
generous Leonard needed not this hint from his fetherj 
for Adolphus was already provided for, and made 
partner with him in all his negociations, during the 
time he had been in Scotland. Which, in addition to 
his own unwearied pains and industry, was likely to 
render the Orphan Boy a man of independant property; 
CRclauve of any emolument he had received from his 
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generous friend, who refused to take any reimburse* 
ment, but entered into a joint concern with him. 

We shall at present leave them under the most 
auspicious and favorable omens w'arming themselves 
in the sunshine of domestic and rational enjoyments, 
and obtaining the reward and gains of honorable in- 
dustr}’, while we enter more minutely into an elucida¬ 
tion of those mysterious sorrows, which, to their inex¬ 
pressible concern, they discovered had so deeply 
wounded the heart, and agonized the feelings, of their 
generous friend Captain Montreville; and whose secret 
cause of latent grief, from motives of delicacy, they 
had never once presumed to inquire into. And al¬ 
though they had frequent opportunities of visiting the 
Captain in the town of Montrose, yet never could 
Rachel prevail on to him to favor them with his 
company at Vine Cottage,—“ Where indeed,” added 
she with a sw'eet fascinating smile, “ we only want 
your presence to render us completely happy. Ah ! 
why will you deny Leonard and me the pleasing grati¬ 
fication.” 

To which Captain Montreville, with a deep drawn 
sigh, mournfully replied,—“ Dear Mrs. ISIorrison, if 
you knew' with what pain I refuse your request, you 
would never again importune me on the subject. 
That cottage, madam, is in sight of an object, which, at 
this moment, 1 could not behold without experiencing 
a sensation of the most indiscribable agony—it com¬ 
mands a view of the Castle of Glencoy. Ah! did but 
you l^now the treasure it contains !—and that treasure 
was once mine. Yes, Mrs. Morrison, the angel who 
dwells there was once mine! Alas! she will never 
more be so !—the tie of my fond love is broken—i t 
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was rent asunder by the foul treachery of a base assas¬ 
sin, who murdered my peace for ever !»-in long ab¬ 
sence he possessed himsell^of my only love!—when I 
returned, he had rifled me of all my heart held dearj 
and had married her! To gain a sight of the idol of 
my soul I purchased Vine Cottage: and in one of my 
rambles near the hated residence of Glencoy Castle 
encountered my most mortal foe—ray detested rival 
lord (ilencoy : the husband of her whose vows of love 
had been plighted to me!—he fell—but not by my 
band!—No, eternal Providence be thanked that Mon- 
trcville has not been the destroyer of Glencoy!—^yet is 
my rival mouldering in the dust; while she I loved in 
still living.”— 

Rachel deeply aflectcd at the relation of Captain 
Montrcville, whoso sorrows were of too delicate* a 
nature for her to ofler the slightcBt condolence^ tea 
mained silent. Though she herself did not consider 
his situation quite so hopeless as he represented; and 
when Leonard and she returned to Vine Cottage, her 
first exclamation was after they were seated,—“ Sup¬ 
pose now Leonard that I w'as tlie beautiful counter of 
Glencoy and you w'ere Captain Montrcville.— 

“ Well, my love, what then ?” cried Leonard. 

“ Why,” returned Rachel, “ then I should think it 
very probable that 1 might marry you.” 

“ What whether I made you an offer or not?” 
demanded Leonard, “ no, Rachel, I am persuaded 
that you would not do any .such tiling. In short, 1 
know not what to think of tliis mysterious affair; for 
the agitation of poor Captain Montreviile prevented 
him from lieing sufficiently explicit on so painful a 
subject.” 


Z 
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“ And the old couple are equally reserved,” con¬ 
tinued Rachql, “ I could not get a word from Peggy 
about the bonnie leedy o’ Glencoy Castle, except that, 
she is' still young and excessively beautiful; and in¬ 
cessantly mourns the death of her husband.” 

“ Yet she is surely not living alone,” cried Adolphus, 
who had just joined theiri, “ I protest I know not what 
to think of this mysterious beauty, for do you know 
that, I have several times encountered her in my walks, 
and she is always accompanied by a gentleman much 
older than herself, who has the appearance of being a 
foreigner of some distinction, who pays her the greatest 
attention.” 

« O you slyboots,” cried Rachel, directing an arch 
look towards Adolphus, “ so you have stolen a march 
upon US, and have been wandering among the wild 
heaths on purpose to obtain a peep of the beautiful 
widow. But have a oare Walsingham, gentlemen 
sometimes pay for peeping.” 

Leonard laughed heartily at Rachel’s attack on his 
friend. While Adolphus without any embarrassment 
replied,—“ You accuse me unfairly Mrs. Morrison, 
it was by mere accident that 1 have several times had 
an opportunity of seeing lady Glencoy. Once in a 
shower of rain, she and lli© gentleman whom I have 
described took shelter in a cottage where I also fled 
from the shower ; and it was the first moment of my 
beholding her. She was attired in the deepest mourn¬ 
ing; and her countenance, though confessedly lovely, 
was pale and languid; and then 1 thought bore con¬ 
siderable traces of affliction. 1 have seen her look 
better since w'hen 1 met the carriage on its way to 
Montrose; in which she was accompanied by the same 
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^nlleman; and tihe uncommon heat of the weather 
had made her dispense with the veil wlfich before had 
overshadowed her lovefy features. The carriage 
stopped at the turnpike, and I confess I was then 
induced to steal a glance at her.” 

There is nothing like a fair and open confession,” 
cried Rachel, now laughing immoderately, “ it is pre¬ 
ferable to all the disguises in the world. Now if you 
had protested that you had never looked at her I should 
not have believed a word of it; and pray Walsingham, 
what do you think of her?” 

“ That she is one of the loveliest creatures in exist¬ 
ence,” answered Adolphus. 

“ Worthy of such a man as our Captain Mqntre- 
ville,” demanded Rachel, 

To which Adolphus immediately replied— 

“ Worthy of any man in the created universe.” 

He now wished his friend a good night and they 
retired to their respective chambers. 


CHAPTER XXI. 


The right honorable John Sigismund earl ofGlencoy 
at a ydutliful period of life became the sole possessor 
of the wealth of his ancestors ; which he was so provi¬ 
dent of, as never to be found guilty of one single act 
of generosity. Benevolent propensities were certainly 
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not in the catalogue of his lordship’st virtues; although 
for the immeditHe gratification of an unworthy passion,' 
he would extend the liberality of his purse to the most 
unheard of and extravagant bounds. He possessed a 
haughty exterior; with a mind and manners stern and 
unforgiving; and which he seldom relaxed but when 
subdued by the charms of female beauty. Then indeed 
by turns, or as occasion called, he could become the 
champion, the lover, and tlie friend. But the object 
once obtained, these separate characters would in¬ 
stantly vanish, and the coward, the seducer, and the 
hypocrite lie substituted in their stead. Many a village 
rose, blooming in siveetnoss and native modesty on its 
parent tree, had been torn from its protecting branches 
by his destructive hand; and by his deceptive arts been 
consigned to an untimely grave. Such was the earl of 
Glencoy; the man of wealth—the man of power; and 
such was the husband of Evadne I^eburney. 

A transient glance caught of a lovely female whom 
he had seen once, and only once, at an election ball, 
fixed at last his roving fancy and wholly subdued his 
heart. Struck with a beautiful modesty that animated 
a countenance which, for expression and delicacy, he 
had never seen equalled, he instantly felt inclined to 
pay devotion at the shrine o'f such a deity; and lost 
not a moment in making every inquiry in favor of the 
resolution he had taken of being introduced to her; 
being fully determined to possess her either as a wile, 
or a mistress. But a sensation, to which till now, the 
earl had been an entire stranger, made him secretly 
wish she might not belong to that class of females 
whom he could obtain without difliculty. And this 
dea assimilating so closely with the inspection he had 
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taken of the fair ^'ncognita that, the infatuated earl, 
'home on the wings of hope and expectation, posted 
from place to pluhc, wh^e he thought he could gain 
the least intelligence of her, but in vain. No one 
knew her by his description of“ the prettiest creature 
in the worldand the earl remained inconsolable that 
day and the day following. 

Not having been accustomed to bear the smallest 
disappointment in the completion of his wishes, he 
vented all ^lis ill hunoour on his confidential valet 
Mr. Alexander Brush, who he despatched to every 
corner of the village in quest of information; but he 
made his a})poarance before his enraged master with as 
little success as formerly. 

The earl now sunk into a state of despondency, 
from w'hich not even the invigoratiqg powers of cham> 
paign could arouse him; and giving up all hopes of 
ever beholding again the object of his search, gave 
orders for the carriage, to quit the village of N— — 
that night. But, before his departure, he resolved to 
make one more inquiry after his enchantress; which 
he accordingly did, by rumbling more than three miles 
out of the vilhige; and he might have returned to the 
inn as w'isc as he came from it, had not the load bark¬ 
ing of a little spaniel afrested his attention to the spot 
iVom n itence it proceeded; and he could plainly dis- 
linguisii voices at no great distance. Impelled by 
motives of the most resistless curiosity he stopped to 
listen; and through an opening of the hedge he soon 
perceived two young ladies in deep conversation ; one 
of them was dressed in the extreme of the fashion ; 
M’hilst the other was plainly attired, though her shape 
appeared delicately lovely, lie could not see her face 



182 


TUB OnPlIAN BOT, OR 


as she wore a large gipsey hat; but l>e heard her utter 
in a tone of the most plaintive sweetness the follow¬ 
ing words:—“ Confess I love Henry Montreville ? 
not I indeed! I am not urged to make any such con¬ 
fession, and it is cruel of you Sophia to request ^t/' 

To njjfiph her companion archly replied,—“ And so 
Evadnia, you pretend not to like Henry Montreville, 
when your blushes at this moment declare to the con¬ 
trary.” 

With much artless expression the former imme¬ 
diately answered,—“ Well then, since you will have it 
so, there is not a human creature I regard so much as 
Henry Montreville.” 

, The moment these words were uttered they quick¬ 
ened their pace, and were receding fast from the earl's 
' view} but he deterptined to pursue them; having just 
seen and heard enough to convince him that, the same 
lovely form, the same enchanting voice, existed alone 
in the beautiful female he had seen at the election. 

And recovering from the delirium into whicli he had 
been thrown by the sudden appearance of the very 
object he had so long been in search of, he followed 
slowly at a distance, to watch at what habitation they 
should arrive'; nor did he tire in his task till he had 
fully satisfied himself in the es^ntial points necessary 
for his attempting to form an acquaintance with the 
lovely creature who unconsciously had so completely 
subdued his heart, which was to know w'hora she be¬ 
longed to: where she was going to; and what was her 
situation in life. 

It is true, the confession he had just heard from her 
own lips was not very favorable (o the passion he bad 
conceived; and the name of Montreville sounded 
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someivhat disagreeable in his ears; but vanity sug¬ 
gested that Montreville was not an earl;»-MontrevilIe 
might be in want of money—friends—a dependant— 
younger brother—disbanded oflice^—poor clergyman 
—in short, one point he had decidedly settled, that, 
Montreville should not possess his incognita. 

Such were the meditations of the earl when chance, 
which eft decides the fate of lucky mortals, on the 
present occasion befriended him, for a post chaise 
>\ith four unruly horses driving at full speed, and 
guided by still more unruly drivers, who betrayed 
every symptom of the most shocking inebrity, so 
alarmed the ladies that, endeavouring to gain the 
opposite side of the road, she who had enchanted him 
ran with such rapidity as to entangle her scarf with 
sonic briers, and before her compauiijn had presence 
of mind to save her, she fell to the ground. Nothing 
could be more instantaneous than the motion of the 
earl, who flew towards her, nor the shrieks of her 
affrighted companion, W'ho, perceiving that she bled 
viulenlly at the nose exclaimed—” Oh! dear sir, I fear 
she is much hurt.”—She then assisted lord Glencoy in 
raising her; but the lady quickly opening eyes which 
heaiiied with an expression that was almost celestial, 
smiled and told them shenvas certainly more alarmed 
than hurl; the sudden force with which she had fallen 
having alone occasioned the effusion of blood that 
caused her cousin so much apprehension. She then 
assured his lordship, who supported her in his arms, 
tliat she found herself much recovered, and would no 
lunger be the moans of interrupting him in his walks. 
But the earl had no intention of quitting his fair prize; 
the sensations he felt at bearing in his arms the most 
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delicate form tlie creator ever gave broatli to—tlie 
melodious soiUnd of her voice as she timidly w hispered 
her grateful thanks, caused* a certain fluttering at his 
heart which made it impossible to mistake its true 
emotions, and convinced him that, it was not alone u 
delicate form, nor a sweet voice, wdiich attracted him 
so much towards the beautiful Evadne, but a conviction 
that fortune willed her for his wife. And for t)»c first 
time lord Glencoy experienced the eflbet produced in 
the breast of the most licentious rcproba,te—respect, at 
the unaffected display of modesty in a lovely female; 
and bowing to both the ladies he thus addressed them.— 
“ I feel it impossible to leave you, and be assured that, 
the earnest request 1 make to bo permitted the hajipv" 
ness of conducting yon safe home, is not produced by 
any sentiment of idle curiosity; niy situation lieing 
above disguise, and my name too well know n to need 
investigation.”—lie then furiud to the sole olijt'ct 
who fascinated his attention and exclaimeil,—“ We 
are now two miles from the village, and your walking 
thither may be attended with some iiironveiiieiice, if 
yourself and the lady w ill wait in the farm house w liich 
does not appear far distant, 1 will send for my carriage, 
it is only at the village; and believe me you will 
honor me by making it of service to you.” 

The ladies both thanked him for so obliging an offi-r 
but absolutely refused to accept of it; inforiniiig him 
they had not a quarter of a mile to w alk; their habitU' 
tion being only at the foot of the hill. 

“ You surely then w'ill permit me to accompany you 
home,” cried lord Glencoy. 

Silent and embarrassed was she for whom alone this 
service was intended, when her cousin gently reproving 
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her for being guilty, of rudenesa, in return for so much 
]>olitencss, immediately replied— 

“ I am sure my father Vill be proud to see you, 
Come Evadne, let us quicken our pace^ ttoy will be 
alarmed at our staying out so late.” 

Not one word had escaped the lips of Evadne; and 
iicr confusion was increased by the earl passionately 
exclaiming, as he pressed her hand within his own,— 

1 shall c.stimate this evening, which has afforded me 
ilio pk-asure of beholding you again, as the happiest of 
my life.” 

Evadne withdrew her hand, and in reply to the 
. arl’s im])itssioned speech said,—“ I do not recollect 
sir, cv cr lo have had the honor of seeing you before.” 
1..tird ( llcncoy spoke of the election Ball in M ■■■ ■■ 
Where,” cried he, “ I first beheld,you; and since 
t iiat day, you have never been absent from my thoughts. 
Fruitless were iny endeavours to gain intelligence 
wlicre you lived; and fruitless still had been my search, 
if the little animal that accompanies you bad not caused 
inc impertineiiily to peep through a hedge, which gave 
my eyes the sight of heaven, and my ears the music ot 
the spheres.” 

Evadne alVected not to understand the compliments 
l»e addressed to her; and recollecting that, the con¬ 
versation which had passed between herself and cousin, 
tiiought it very probable that, it might have been 
overheard by the eurl: and from that moment, her 
natural reserve increased; for the name of Montreville 
was, to Evadne, sacred as the pure fiame of incence- 
breathing heaven, buried in the secret recesses of her 
liearf, or only uttered to invoke everlasting blessings 
on his head. 
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Tliey now approached a handsome, but ancient 
looking house, built after the old style, with a portal 
at the door; and the church, which shewed its white 
steeple through a clump of trees situated at no great 
distance from it, caused the carl to suppose it was the 
parsonage; but, in this he was mistaken, as the door 
was opened by a smart livery servant; and the young 
ladies ushered the earl into a very elegant apartment, 
in which were Seated on a sofa an old gentleman, and 
a lady of a very masculine appearance with a red face; 
she either was, or had been, indisposed ; being care* 
fully wrapped up with flannels. She was in the act of 
pouring out a dish of coflee when they entered the room, 
and her countenance expresst'd some displeasure; when 
the companion of Evadne skipping up to the old gen¬ 
tlemen, introduced the earl, and related the accident 
which had befallen her cousin, when his lordship so 
politely came to their assistance; but he had no sooner 
cast his eyes on the earl, than he stretched out his 
hand in the most cordial manner, exclaiming with 
surprise and pleasure —^ My lord Glencoy, I am 
proud to have the honor of seeing you at my house.” 

The earl returning his salute, briefly informed him 
of the trifling service he bad been so happy as to 
render the young ladies, by conducting them safe home; 
.which was more than repaid by the unexpected plea¬ 
sure of beholding his old friend colonel Bloomfleld; 
whom it was more than ten years since he parted with 
on the continent; and added, bad he known in what 
part of the globe he had fixed bis head quarters, 
so long a time should not have elapsed, without having 
paid him a visit. 

The colonel again shaking the earl’s hand introduced 
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him to Mrs. ahd I^iss Bloomfield, his wife and daaigfa* 
ter; And that,” cried he, pointing to the beautifhl 
Evadne, is my neice. Miss Le Burney.” 

“ Your neice colonel I” said the earl. 

“ Yes, my lord, the daughter of my sister,” replied 
the colonel, smiling at the looks of evident satisfiiction 
with which lord Glencoy received this intelligence, 
although he felt a little mortified at the fiat admiration 
with which his lordship surveyed Evadne: as he con¬ 
ceived it alone due to his darling Sophy, of whom he 
was extravagantly fond, 

Mrs. Bloomfield, alter reproving the young ladies 
for staying out so late, which she could not avoid doing 
though in the presence of the earl, ordered supper 
and a Imdchambcr to ite prepared for their noble guest 
with all the ceremony which so short a time would 
admit of; making a thousand apologies to the earl 
for not being apprized of his coming; and hoping that 
he would excuse all the inconveniencies of a country 
itousc. 

The colonel insisted that he would send for his 
servants from the inn, and make his house subservient 
to his pleasure during the time he condescended to 
remain with them. But the earl assured colonel 
Bloomfield, that he wouhl only send for hia valet j and 
taat he would even dispence with him, rather than the 
family should be put to the slightest inconvenience on 
his account. That he had merely come fi>r a rambie 
Uirough the country, which was esteemed beautiful; 
and that previous to his accidental meeting with the 
young ladies, it was bis intention to have returned to 
town that evening; but that now, he certainly would 
avail himself of liis kind invitation to pass a few days 
in the society of his worthy friend, and that of his 
charming family. 
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This hint iras sufficient for MTOj, Bh^>ni€cl(l, who 
had erer mads it a general practice to coiinider what 
advantages she could derive from being introduced to 
persons of condition; and here a glorious opportunity 
presented itself for future aggrandizement, by an ac¬ 
quaintance with lord Glencoy. “ The charming 
femily” which he had uttered in terms of such con- 
descentioD, operated most powerfully in the breast, 
and on the featun^s of Mrs. Bloomfield. A right 
honorable taking up his abode iii her house, was a 
circumstance of so flattering a nature, and so truly 
gratifying to her feelings that, she determined to 
make the most of it, and set off her “ charming* 
family" to the utmost advantage; secretly breathing 
forth a wish that Sophia, her beautifhl Sophia, might 
appear unusually attractive on this evening. And 
who knows, thought Mrs. Bloomfield, but his lordship, 
for lords are as whimsical as other folks, may take a 
liking to my rosebud as well os to another. Her Sophia 
a countess—the very thought was giddy rapture; and 
not knowing exactly what she was about, poor Mrs. 
Bloomfield gave orders for two additional fowls to be 
killed and be put down to the spit. Surprised at the 
order, the cook exclaimed—“ Six roast fowls Madam.” 

“ Foolish wench,” cried Mrs. Bloomfield, ^do’iit 
you know that a lord sups here to night. Can his 
lordship have too much of a good thing." 

Away ran the cook into the poultry yard, seized the 
hapless fowls that were quietly at roost for the night, 
and placed them at the fire according to her mistresses 
directions; and away posted Mrs. Bloomfield to ad¬ 
monish her darling daughter how to conduct herself in 
the presence of lord Glcnoov. 
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Had you*not ^better my love change yonf dross; 
and let Smart put your hair to rightsy said she, ** I 
yow and protest the wind has blown it about till it 
looks quite frightful. And pray Sophy, do learn to 
copy a little of my genteel breeding; and do’nt let his 
Ifirdship see what a romp you are, that’s a dear sweet 
girl. There, let Smart bring your last new frock that 
came from Liondon, and come to supper in it. And 
be sure Sophy to pat the what-d’ye-call’em flowers in 
your hair,” said the #>nd mother. 

“ ’Tis of ho use,” said Miss Bloomfield a little 
pettishly. 

“ No use,” answered Mrs. Bloomfield. 

“ He is in love with my cousin,” retorted Sophia. 

‘‘ In love with a fiddlestick’s end,” cried the now 
enraged Mrs. Bloomfield. ^ 

‘‘ Had you seen how he squeezed her hand, and 
\vith what tenderness he lifted her from the ground,” 
said Sophia. 

“ She is an impudent, sly, deceitful, baggage,” 
1 oared out Mrs. Bloomfield, “ who is nothing more 
than a dependant on the charity of your fiithcr:—a 
poor orphan of his fine madam of a sister; but she 
shall train]) for it, I warrant me.” 

To which Miss Sophiu immediately retorted,—“ I 
cannot for my life see in Evadne that beauty every 
body makes such a rout about.” 

“ Beauty,” exclaimed Mrs. Bloomfield, “does she 
pretend to beauty ? does she presume to put herself on 
an equality with my child—with the daughter of 
colonel Bloomfield ?—-I shall choak—I shall faint 
Sophy.” 

“ Pray inaina do’nt put yourself in a passion,” now 
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i(it(9Tupted Miss Bloomfield, “ for really I must say, 
that it was not Eradne’s fault; sho was absolutely 
quite rude to his lordship; and notwithstanding all the 
fine compliments he paid her, would not answer him 
a word. I blushed for her.” 

She is an insolent little hussey,” cried Mrs. 
Bloomfield, now taking a little breath, but I do’nt 
mean to be troubled with her much longer I promise 
you. Your father may rave if he pleases, but she 
shall turn out of Bloomfield Lodge before long 1 am 
determined,” 

Evadne, who Iiad followed Miss Bloomfield out of 
the room, not choosing to encounter the impassioned 
glances of lord Glencoy in their alisence, and wishing 
to retke at an early hour for a particular reason, was 
stealing quietly to her humble lodging, which was 
almost in an uninhabited part of the house; Mrs. 
Bloomfield, having thought proper that she should be 
separate from the rest of the family. But how little 
did this circumstance alTect the mind of Evadne; a 
mind, on which, the hand of all bounteous heaven had 
fixed its strongest and fairest impressions. As she 
passed the door of the apartment in which Mrs. 
Bloomfield and her daughter were sitting, the last sen¬ 
tence of her irritated aunt caught her ear. Uncon- 
sdous ot having given the slightest cause for her dis¬ 
pleasure, and accustomed to bear a frequent repetition 
of her ill-humour and inalignantdispoaUion,yct Evadne 
was not proof against this unmerited harehness of ex> 
pression, and she relieved her full heart by a shower 
of tears. Sha. had no sooner reached her own apart¬ 
ment, the windows of which bad I>ccn left open, than 
sdu5 found her spirits tolerably tranquillized. The 
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rising moon reflected its beauteous beams tin tivery 
surrounding object; while the perfume df the fragrant 
floorers, waving to the motion of the softest breesse, 
sweetened the whole atmosphere. And viewing the 
serene sky, where every twinkling star proclaimed the 
glorious work of heaven, she felt her bostim glow 
with reverence and wonder; and clasping her hands in 
grateful admiration of the being who protected her, 
she piously ejaculated,—“ Gracious heaven! 1 adore 
thy works! I acknowledge thy bounties and revei%thy 
eyerlasting goodness! Teach me patiently to bear, 
my lot in life scattered w’ith many a thorn! Give me 
fortitude to support adversity; and courage to bear 
unshrinkingly the frowns of fate! Dispose of me 
ever as thou wilt, the humblest creature of thy will!” 


CHAPTER XXII. 


May we not suppose tha\ the prayer of Evadne was 
heard ? did the Orphan ever sue in vain ? or the voice 
of the daughter of affliction pass through the ear of 
Divine Providence? believe me, no. The attribute of 
Heaven is mercy; and its sacred dispensations is jus¬ 
tice to the injured and defenceless. 

Nothing could exceed the chagrin and disappoint¬ 
ment of lord Glencoy during supper, which was 
served up a few minutes after Evadne had retired to 
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her apartment; his eyes continual,'y wainileredi to the 
door in the hhpe of seeing her coine and his con¬ 
versation with the colondl at last began to grow 
** stale, flat, and unprofitable.” He soon perceived 
that the beautiful Evadne was by no means a favorite 
with her relatives, and he determined, in order to 
effect his future plans and views, to be less ardent in 
his admiration of her. In vain, however, was the 
pretty Sophia placed next to him at the table, and her 
while hands displayed to help him to the most delicate 
morsels; and in vain was the officious mother eloquent 
in praise of the taste and economy of her daughter ; 
his lordship was even tired of their civilities, and at 
length began to yawn over the half finished banquet, 
and complain of fatigue. The colonel rallied him on 
his want of spirits, called for more wine, made some 
witty remarks, and began to recount some adventures 
which had occurred to him in his last campaign, but 
all to no purpose, for his lordship was not disposed to 
listen ; in short, he bade them all good night, and was 
conducted to his chamber by bis valet, who had been 
sent to him from the inn to attend his master. 

He was no sooner gone than Mrs. Bloomfield de¬ 
clared she would not give a fig for the company of 
such lords * for her part she could not conceive what 
people could see in them so much to admire, except 
for their money, and concluded that the earl had not a 
word to say for himself. 

“ There verily thou art mistaken, Lucy,” said the 
colonel, “ for my lord Glencoy is esteemed a wit. 
There is no man pays so well, livesitttere extrava¬ 
gantly, keeps finer horses and dogs; then his fl^rtunc^— 
by the Lord his fortune is immense.” r- 
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“ Why, to be sure,” answered Mrs.» Bloomfield, 
better pleased with the colonel’s observations than she 
had been with her own, “ that makes amends for his 
want of manners.” 

“ How so IjUcv'?” said the colonel. 

“ How so,” echoed Mrs. Bloomfield, “ why, did he 
eat more tlian the bare wing of a fowl ?—did he touch 
the ham, nor the custards, nor the jellies, nor the 
fancy dishes? all iny trouble and expence thrown away; 
and Sophy, my darling Sophy looked upon as nothing, 
though the dear child w'as so nicely drest, and looked, 
as one may say, as if she had come out of a band box ; 
and all because a certain person, who shall be nameless, 
is flinging out her lures for him : she will find herself 
mistaken though.” , 

“ Lord mama, why wo’nt you be quiet,” said Sophia, 
colouring as red as scarlet.” 

” 1 tell you again child,” said Mrs. Bloomfield, 
“ that she wo’nt catch him.” 

“ What are you both driving at,” said the colonel, 
“ who arc you going to catch?” 

Mama is talking of Evadne,” said Sophia. 

“ Yes, colonel, answered Mrs. Bloomfield, “ your 
pretty niece, Miss Evadne,”* flinging down a glass of 
wine in her rage with her elbows as she threw them 
across the table, “ your meek, modest, demure, sly- 

“ Will you never let the girl alone,” cried the 
colonel somewhat displeased, “ why do you make me 
angry Lucy ?—can the girl help it because nature has 
given her a pretty face ? fie, Lucy, 1 am quite ashamed 
of you.” 

“ Yes she has a face with a witness,” returned Mrs. 
Bloomfield.-~<‘ The assurance to think she will make 
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a conquest of a lord!—a pretty lliuig truly to supplant 
my Sophy—to hatch a viper—to shelter an ungrate¬ 
ful— 

Here Mrs. Bloomfield was compelled to take breath 
for she was quite exhausted w ith passion, when to her 
surprize and mortification, the colonel burst into an 
immoderate fit of laughter. 

“ Go along to bed Lucy for a fool do,” uttered he, 
dq’nt think child my lord Glenroy, gi'eat and honora¬ 
ble as he is, would condescend to be.stow a thought on 
either of the girls, much less take it in his head to 
marry pne of them : no, his lordship i.s not so easy 
guIledt^H^ roy word for it. 1 know my lord Glenroy 
better : so get along to bed you simpletons do.” 

Mrs. Bloomfield was a little cooler, but she wrnuld 
still have inveighed most bitterly against the innocent 
Evadne had time permitted, but it was now late, the 
colonel sleepy, and the caudles almost burnt out, they 
thought proper therefore to retire to their a{iartiuciits, 
where the drowsy god overpowering all other sensa¬ 
tions soon sunk them into a state of forgetfulness. 

The object of the lovely Evadne's afl'ections, Henry 
Montreviile, w'as the only son of a naval officer, who 
possessed, on his wife’.s s'de, a trifling income inde¬ 
pendant of the emolument arising from his professional 
character. He received from the trembling hand of 
a dying parent a lovely, accomplished, and amiable 
female, who having bestow'ed her hand on the man she 
loved, lived but to see them happily united e’re he 
closed his eyes for ever. Love, peace, and health 
were, for a few' year.s, the smiling inmates of captain 
Montreviile and his adored Olivia; w hen ruthless and 
inexorable war obliged him unwillingly at last to quit 
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hi» peaceful Home; fo snatch from his agofiized though 
manly breast an almost fj^intic wife and beauteous 
boy; Henry Montreville being at that period but five 
years old. 

Oh! fond and faithful love! does thy stream always 
How pure and unmixed with life’s heart<galling bever¬ 
age ?—No, never! 

To the sea of battle captain Montreville went, 
bravely resolved to conquer or die in the service of his 
king and couiitrj'; but, oh! victory'too dearly bought! 
—purchased at too high a price—even with life itself; 
though crowned with never-fading garlands^ of truth 
anci loyalty. 

The agonies of a distracted wife inorurning the loss 
of her gallant husband, while she bedews with her 
tears the infant pledge he leaves fatIierh'ss behind him, 
is a circumstance, of all others, the most afflicting to a 
delicate and feeling soul. For a while grief superseded 
every other sensation in the w idowed heart of Mrs. 
Montreville, but she was soon recalled to the duties of 
her situation by the sweet voice of her darling boy, for 
whose sake she resolved to exert the sway of reason 
and philosophy, and humbly submit to the rigour of 
that hand which, while it strikes the blow, administers 
the halm that time meliorates, and resignation never 
fails to heal. How oft when fixed in earnest contem¬ 
plation on the sweet face of young Henry has the fond 
mother traced the well-remembered features of his 
lamented father, and she determined to live single for 
his sake alone; to arrange a plan of the strictest eco¬ 
nomy by which her son might receive the advantages of 
a liberal education; and to devote every moment of her 
life to shelter her opening blossom till it should gather 
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strength of itself to face the rude ulast, and brave the 
threatening storm. 

Never did a mother labour so industriously to pour 
instruction into the unthinking ear of j'outh as did 
Mrs. Montreville; nor ever was a son so prompt to 
receive it. At the age of sixteen he surpassed her 
fondest expectations ; as he possessed all those quali¬ 
ties her ardent imagination had fancied. His person 
vras pleasing and manly; his mind vigorous and enter¬ 
prising; his temper mild, cheerful, and benignant; his 
manners were delicate and engaging; and his heart 
was the temple of rectitude and honor. Such was 
Henry Montreville when he occasionally visited the 
Cj^onel’s family ; and was indeed in every respect the 
careless and happy playmate of Sophia Bloomricld and 
Evadne Le Burney. 

The colonel’s house and that of Mrs. Montreville 
were exactly opposite to each other; and though they 
were in fact very good neighbours, yet they had never 
visited more than by giving one another the saiutution 
of the morning when they passed. This may not 
appear singular, as the mind and disposition of Mrs. 
Bloomheid and her accomplished neighbour were by 
no means congenial. Dancing at the same school, 
young Montreville had formed an acquaintance with 
the young ladies; and as Mrs. Montreville did not 
consider him of an age to form any attachment of the 
heart, or receive any dangerous impressions, he was 
frequently indulged with the society of his young and 
innocent companions. 

^phia Bloomfield was at this period a fine girl of 
fourteen years c»f age, with a remarkable florid com¬ 
plexion and arch blue eyes ; she was possessed of a 
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neverfailing stock qf spirits; and as she was never kept 
in subjection by her indulgent parents, Aey were per¬ 
mitted to be called forth bn every accasion either to 
excite mirth, or promote mischief, just as whim, fancy, 
or caprice directed her. Evadne Ije Burney was of a 
character totally different to her cousin, and but twelve 
years old; she appeared to have a mind already formed; 
a delicate sensibility pervaded her features which were 
cast in nature’s most perfect mould; and if any fault 
could be found in a face so exquisitely beautiful, it was 
attributed to a mixture of too much pensiveness, 
which at times overshadowed her countenance; but 
her form, light and graceful, w'as lovely in the extreme; 
her disposition was warm and generous, but her man¬ 
ners reserved even to extreme timidity. 

Evadne shrunk like the sensative pl^nt from the rude 
attack of effrontery, and mourned like the drooping 
lily under the pressure of unkindness: which she often 
endured from her harsh and cruel relation, with a 
patient humility that did not so much as express 
itself by a frown nor a murmur; yet would her little 
heart swell almost to bursting, and unseen by every 
eye, she would retire to a solitary corner, and relieve 
herself by shedding torrents of tears. 

Thus passed, and thus rolled away, three years, 
with scarce any visible change in the colonel’s family, 
or that of Mrs. Montroville, when a circumstance took 
place that, for ever gave birth to love in the uncon¬ 
scious and innocent bosom of Evadne, and the equally 
spotless aud auimated breast of Henry Montreville. 
He had more than once been an eye witness to the un¬ 
merited treatment she received from her relations, and 
often pitied her as she seemed to have nobody to take 
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her part; and as she had never, though frequently pro¬ 
voked, shed a tear in their presence, nor murmured 
against their conduct durihg their absence, he could 
not avoid admiring, as well as being surprised at, the 
mildness and sweetness of lier character. It is true 
Henry thought Evadne Le Burney the prettiest girl 
he had ever seen; that he delighted to join with her 
in the dance, or catch the soft tone of her melodious 
voice in a song, was equally true; nay, he had more 
than once stolen a kiss from her fresh pnd ruby lips, 
as they played at blind-man’s buff, or sat in a circle 
round the fire, yet these could naught avail, till con¬ 
vinced by the following incident that, Evadne had 
taken by surprize the possession of his soul, and would 
for ever remain engraven there. 

On the anniversary of every year it was customary 
to give a ball to the young ladies and gentlemen of the 
dancing school bythe professorofthataccomplishment; 
and his pupils were regularly invited to partake of a 
supper, and spend the evening in harmony and inno¬ 
cent mirth. Each little male and female heart fluttered 
with delight at its approaching celebration, which 
would gain them the prize presented to the most 
finished dancer; and afford them an opportunity of 
decorating their persons to ‘the best advantage, and 
call forth all their grace and accomplishments on so 
important an occasion. 

On the evening before this so much wished for day, 
Sophia had testified every symptom of the most vio¬ 
lent mirth, and expended whole hours in forming 
schemes how to rival both in beauty and dress her 
female competitors. Flowers, feathers, silver, gold, 
and even jewels were procured by her fond parents to 
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adorn her person sAid encrease her vanity, of whidt 
she had an abundant share; whilst a'plain muedin 
frock, fastened with bows of simple white ribbon were 
to be the only habiliments of the neglected, almost 
forgotten, but bcantifiil Evadne. 

Henry Montreville had, by a particular appoint¬ 
ment, called that evening to take a walk with the 
young Indies, and after tea they sallied forth. Miss 
Blooiufield under one arm and Miss Le Burney on 
the other. ?iever was evening more rleliglitful or 
pictiiros(|ue, the sunbeams yet lingered on the sky, 
and its departing rays now and then gilded the tops 
of the lofty mountains, or reflecting its golden image 
in the limped stream, added to the beauty and ricb- 
ntss of (he scene ; while the shepherds, driving their 
flocks from the pastures to the fold, «the sound of the 
distant waterfall, and the melody of the birds, gave 
birth to contemplations of the most pleasing kind, but 
they produced differenl sensations in the breasts of 
Sophia, Kvadne, and Henry. Sophia thought the 
ev(M)ing too long, and .sighed for the coming morrow. 
Evadne sighed too, but it was at the .sudden exclama¬ 
tion of Henry Montreville, who, looking at his young 
companions with inctfable delight, pressed the hand 
of Evadne, whilst an animated blush crimsoned hra 
ingenious countenance : he pronounced— 

“ Oh ! my charming friends, may every moment of 
my life be as replete with felicity as the present, and I 
shall ask no more.” 

Sophia laughed—“ Then I suppose, Mr. Montre¬ 
ville, you never intend to marry,” said she, with an 
arch expression. 

It was an abrupt question, and Montreville ww off 
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bia guard; he still held the hand el’ all others he most 
wished to cafi his own. He looked at Evadne, who 
blushed excessively, and echoed back the sigh he 
breathed without daring to utter a single word ; but 
Sophia was disposed to rally, and she continued to 
laugh. 

“ You do not reply to my question,” uttered she, 
“ well then, we may conclude you never intend to 
marry ; but perhaps you have never yet seen her 
whom yon could love ?” 

“ Oh! most assuredly I have,” returned Montre- 
ville, much embarrassed, but the. provoking Sophia 
went on. 

“ How so, Montreville, she is not present, for if 
that were the case it must be one of us you know, and 
positively I do not mean to marry these six years, but 
dont despair ; perhaps 1 may relent before that time, 
especially if I find^ou a constant swain. Evadne 
child why dont you\peak, are there any Ijopes for 
him ?” 

The cheeks of Evadne now assumed a deeper red, 
but she carelessly replied— 

“ I have no right, Sophia—I mean I am unequal to 
the task of deciding on such a subject ^ pray don’t ask 
me.” 

Montreville was not pleased ; his very soul seemed 
to hang on her reply, and he thought it cold in com¬ 
parison to the warm sensations w'hich from that after¬ 
noon he was convinced had taken too deep a root to 
be easily eradicated. 

The subject was changed, and they continued to 
walk, but Sophia was in a talkative mood; she adverted 
to the ball, the dear delightful ball, which would keep 
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her from sleep the whole of that night and part of 
next; and describing the plegance -of her dress, she 
added wHh an arch smile, while her blue eyes sparicled 
with delight, “ but pray, Montreville, who will yod 
dance with ; you know you cannot expect to monopo¬ 
lize the W'hole of the evening.” 

“ What do y on mean by monopolize Sophia,” said 
Montreville, surprised. 

Why you do not intend to have me for a partner 
the whole of Hie evening, do yon” said Miss Bloom¬ 
field. 

“ Believe me no,” answered Montreville, “ nor do I 
entertain the smallest idea of it; for the honour of 
your hand. Miss Bloomfield, there will he far more 
worthy competitors than myself, and I should be sorry 
to deprive them of the triumph they *will receive On 
such an occasion; though, to use your own wofds, I 
do intend to monopolize, and if Miss Le Burney will 
honour me wdth her hand, there is not another lady ill 
th'i village nor in the whole creation, of whom I 
should feel anxious to solicit a similar favour.” 

“ Well, that is pleasantly settled, upon my word,” 
said Miss Bloomfield, a little piqued, “ so you don’t 
like to dance with me, Montreville ?” 

‘■Undoubtedly, Sophia,” answered MoiitreviHe; 
“ but then to monopolize you know ; to keep others 
from approaching you would be cruel in the extreme.” 

“ Oh ! you are a provoking creature,” tried Miss 
Bloomfield, “ and I will have nothing to say to you. 
Evadne may take yon if she pleases.” 

“ Ah ! but will Evadne accept the proposal?” Said 
Montreville, holding out both his hands to her M they 
crossed the stile. 
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Sophia had walked a few paceii before, and Mon- 
treville uttered this in a tone of inexpressible softness ; 
and Evadne felt, that to obtain Henry for a partner 
would be to' her a source of delight. On his repeating 
the question she gave him her hand. “ You know, 
Mr. Montreville, I am fond of dancing, and whenever 
you have condescended to select me as your partner, I 
have been happy in tlic extreme.” 

Evadne had now said all she dared; but the de¬ 
lighted Montreville beheld her confusion with a sensa¬ 
tion little short of raptur^*, and he exclaimed— 

“ Condescend, Evadne, heavenly girl! llie conde¬ 
scension is on your side. “ Oh ! if you could but 
know that when ] touch this hand iny soul sinks in it, 
and I"—he hesitated and said no more ; and Evadne 
ran after her cousin more pleased, more agitated, than 
she had ever been in her life. 

(Montreville had never said so much before, and tlie 
half finished sentence revealed the situation of his 
heart; the sincerity of which she thought it sacrilege to 
doubt, and recalled her to a close examination of her 
own. Her reserve, her prudence, and her extreme 
timidity, had hitherto kept a ciose w'utch upon her 
feelings; but she found, too sensibly found, that she 
loved, that she even adored Henry Montreville ; but 
she would only breathe that secret to the air; yet had 
the consciousness of being beloved by him filled her 
bosom with delight, animated her beautiful counte¬ 
nance, and gave her an unusual glow. As they ap¬ 
proached her uncle’s house, she imagined every thing 
in unison with her own feelings, and when the door 
was opened by her old favourite, Hannah, she afiec- 
tionately exclaimed, “ My dear Hannah, I am so 
happy.” 
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“ God bless) you <iiy lovely child” repeated Haonah, 
it would be a sin if you were not happy^young, inno¬ 
cent, and engagiiig’as you ftre; and now I think upon 
it, 1 hope that God will bless us all, and take pity on 
your aunt, poor sinful soul, she has met with a sad 
accident, such a fell.” Evadne waited for no further 
information, but instantly ran into the parlour, whither 
she was quickly followed by Montreville and Sophia, 
where they beheld Mrs, Bloomfield supported on one 
side by a surgeon, and on the other by the colonel and 
tlie kind and friendly Mrs. Montreville, who had flown 
in to offer her assistance the moment she heard of the 
accident, and s'aw the confusion in the colonel’s house. 
Tt appears that Mrs. Bloomfield had been giving orders 
in the kitchen, and in ascending the staircase, by an 
unlucky motion, fell from the top to tb§ bottom, where 
she laid to all appearance lifeless till the surgeon 
arrived. Her left shoulder was found to be much in¬ 
jured by the fell; and she was otherwise dreadfully 
bruised. She had fainted during the time the surgeon 
had been preparing the bandage,s, and was recovering 
at the moment that Evadne and Sophia entered the 
room, when she w as ordered to be put to bed imme¬ 
diately. The accident bei ng so instantaneous, nothing 
con'd exceed the alarm add confusion into which the 
whole family was thrown. And the colonel, who 
really doated on his J.<ucy, though she ruled him with a 
I'od of iron, yet he endured the most tender anxiety; 
and was apparently much shocked and effected by so 
unfortunate a circumstance. He expressed himself 
much obliged by the neighbourly and humane atten¬ 
tions of Mrs. Montreville, who had assisted inputting 
Mrs. Bloomfield to bed, but finding she could be of 
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fuctJter politely took her leave; assuring the 
colpncl, she entertained the most favorable hopes of 
Mrs. Bioomfield's speedy amendment. To her sur- 
prii^e she found on her return to the parlour another 
if),valid suppbrted in the arms of her son, who was ad¬ 
ministering drops, while the colonel was calling out in 
frantic terms on the nfune of his darling Sophy, and 
using every means to restore her to a state of sensibi¬ 
lity ; for Miss Bloomfield upon seeing her mother, had 
1 ^ screaming into tlie parlour and fainted from one 
hysteric fit into another. Thus it is to possess delicate 
feelings; which rendered tlic pretty Sophia, on this 
occasion, the most useless person in the house. 

Not so Evadne, who, equally aflected, yet luid tJie 
pn^ence of mind to collect herself^ and, Mrs. Montre- 
villa excepted, was the most active and assiduous of 
the family. By the most proper applications she soon 
restored her cousin to a shite of composure; and being 
infonned that, Mrs. Bloomfield though much hurt, 
waSvin the most promising way of recovery, she began 
to discover by a return of her usual spirits that, her 
appreliensions for her dear mama w ere nut of the most 
ahuroiing nature. Mrs. Montreville now seeing once 
iBoyEa all; things likely to produce amendment a second 
time rose.to take leave, olTering her son to sit up all 
niglit with the colonel; which kind proposal was joy¬ 
fully aocepted of by. him; who declared that, if Lucy died 
thatoiight,heshould,never survive her. At (hisuoiueiit 
Bvadhe^tef^ed tlie room, but seeing Mrs. Montreville 
in Goniversation wuth her uncle, she would have retired 
hadihe noidesired her to come in. She informed the 
colonel, she had just come from Mrs. Rfonmfield, who 
ap|>eared miichi relieved from {min ; that she (mil spoken 
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once or twice to her ; and she iiitreated his permission 
that she might sit up all night in the c&ainber of her 
aunt. Evadne urged her request with so much affec¬ 
tionate earnestness that, the colonel, looking at her for 
some moments, drew her towards him, aud suddenly 
exclaimed while he kissed her cheek,—“ Evadne you 
are a good girl 1 must need’s say, a very'good girl: 
watch by the side of Lucy! well, I take that extreme¬ 
ly kind of you, I do indeed.” 

Evadne blushing at the coinmendalioii her uncle had 
bestowed, and which she so seldom received from any 
part of the family, hastily withdrew; but she took with 
her the adoring looks of Montreville, and the admira¬ 
tion of his mother, who was charmed with the un¬ 
affected modesty of her deportment, and struck with 
the uncommon beauty of her countenance. 

Mrs. Montreville had never s(>en Evadne but at , a 
distance, and as her name had seldom been mentioned 
by her son, she scarce knew that she formed a part of 
colonel Bloomfield’s family; but her unexpected ap- 
jjparance to solicit a task that reflected honor to her 
character, produced sentiments of curiosity, and her 
being so remarkably lovely, made her anxious to learn 
on what particular footing she stood in the family. 
A mother’s eyes are penetrating; she had remarked a 
v isible alteration in the countenance of her son while 
1 he pretty Evadne had been present, and she enquired 
of the colonel, first glancing slightly at the blushing 
and conscious Ilenrv,—“ Pray colonel, who is that 
lovely girl ?” 

To which the colonel with some degree of emotion 
replied :—“ The child, madpm, of a dear departed, 
and most unfortunate «ister "—he paused, wiped a 
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tear from the corner of his eye, an'd remained silent; 
while young Montreville turned pale, and exhibited 
anxiety which he in vain attenipted to conceal from 
the observing eye of his mother. 

“ I beg pardon colonel,” cried Mrs. Montreville, 
“ my question may have been an abrupt one, but 
surely she is one of the most lovely young creatures I 
tliiuk I have ever seen.” 

, The colonel appeared affected.—“ Yes, madam, 
cri^ he, “ and so at one period was he” mother : but 
beauty was the least perfection of my unfortunate 
sister. She died in giving birth to that girl. Poor, 
ill-fated, Matilda !—for her child was doomed never to 
behold its father :—he perished by shipwreck.” 

Jli .these w ords the eyes of Henry Montreville were 
filled with tears!; he sighed heavily; and Mrs. Mon¬ 
treville again apologizing for having hit upon a subject 
so unpleasant wished the colonel good night, and was 
accompanied as far as the door by her son; w'ho ten¬ 
derly pressing his mother’s hand to his lips, softly 
pronounced,—“ Mother, you have only seen the beauty 
of £vadne Le Burney; how would your admiration be 
increased to find, by a knowledge of her virtues, she is 
<i(ntitled to your esteem.” , 

Mrs. Montreville looked grave;—“ I do not approve 
of ardent friendships,” replied she, “ and on this theme 
methinks you are unusually eloquent.” 

Montreville turned away ; he dared not investigate 
the nature of his own feelings at the present moment, 
much less advance an opinion contrary to the judg¬ 
ment of his respected parent, and for a few hours they 
separated, both equally agitated by different sensa¬ 
tions. 
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CHAPTER XXIII. 


The anxious mother retired to bed, but her mind 
wa.s too much occupied to permit of her taking repose; 
her maternal feelings had become alarmed for the 
safety of her darling son ; she felt that nothing would 
be so inimical tb her happiness as a connection with 
any part of the Colonel’s family, and blamed herrelf 
as ilie imprudent cause of having suffered Henry to 
have been so frequently at the Colonel’s house. She 
now determined to enforce her commands, in order to 
prevent any further intimacy from taking place, and 
resolved to put an end to so alarming a circumstance 
as soon as possible. 

It is true Henry had never mentioned Evadiie 
before ; but it was equally true he had blushed when 
she <ame into the room ; that his whole countenance 
had become animated with pleasure while she was 
speaking to the Colonel, and that his eyes had fol¬ 
lowed her to the door with all the admiration and 
tenderness of an enraptijret> lover. Then the extreme 
loveliness of this Evadne ; the fascinating sweetness 
of her voice, and the grace which appeared to accom¬ 
pany every action, again perplexed and alarmed Mrs. 
Montreville, and she felt that her son’s heart was in 
imminent danger, if not already irrecoverably lost. 
She ruminated on the warm and susceptible passions 
of youth, continually in the society and exposed to the 
sight of so attractive an object as Evadne, and trembled 
for the consequence. 
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While thcce sensations filled and tormented the 
breast of the fond mother, her delighted son was 
receiving from the hand he adored a dish of coifee, 
which she was called from the bedside of her aunt to 
administer to the Colonel. Sophia Bloomfield, not* 
withstanding her delicate feelings for her mother, being 
fast locked in the arms of sleep. 

Evadne, in the course of the night, had twice or 
thrice been the herald of good news to her uncle, that 
Mrs. Bloomfield had continued every hour to feel 
more relieved from pain. The Colonel was in rapture, 
/and though he had more than once recruited his 
spirits with his favourite cordial, brandy and water, 
made pretty strong, whilst he frequently recounted to 
Henry a catalogue of the virtues of his dear Lucy, 
yet towards the morning he felt fatigued and drowsy, 
and ordered his niece, whom he could not avoid com¬ 
mending much for the care and attention she had 
shewn in her attendance on Lucy, to make Mr. Mon- 
treville and himself a dish of coftee, and also insisted 
that she should take some with them. Never was 
repast so delicious as this coffee, prepared by the hand 
of Evadne ; while it was getting ready, Henry found 
means to steal into the kitchen, and tenderly expressed 
his fear that she would endanger her health by so 
much fatigue. She told him she was happy when 
employed in the task of being serviceable to Ibe family 
that surrounded her. “ For,” continned Evadne, “ I 
was never so fortunate as to know my parents, and all 
that I could ever learn respecting them was, that my 
poor mother died when she gave me birth, and my 
ftither perished by shipwreck on his voyage to a fkr 
distant country. To all other questtrtns tny uncle hav 
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been ever silent arid reserved, and I have long ceased 
to ijnportune him cftj so melancholy a subject.” 

“ Oh, Evadne,” cried Montreville, “ best and 
gentlest of human beings, pardon me, if I envy the 
attentions, if I lament the necessity, which exposes 
you to such fatigue; if I think every hour of your life 
sacrificed in the society of relations who can be regard¬ 
less of such exquisite worth and sweetness.” 

Montreville tenderly pressed her hand to his lips 
as lie uttered these words, whilst affection the most 
ardent and sincere was impressed on every feature. 
To escape was now impossible; and Evadne was 
oi liged to listen, when Montreville added,^— 

“ You may be angry Evadne, but you must hear me; 
and you have too much sincerity not to believe me 
wlicn 1 declare I love, I adore you, Evadne. There 
is not another female on earth w ill* ever make me 
happy; and now go dearest of girls in the assured 
conviction that my happiness must ever be affixed to 
yours.” 

Silent and confused Evadne heard the confession of 
Henry w ithout attempting to give him the most distant 
hopi! (hat promised a return ; bat when he passionate¬ 
ly repealed declarations of his regard, she burst into 
tears, and giving him her hand, generously acknow¬ 
ledged that, he ivas e<iually beloved; nor could another 
object ever fill his station in her heart. Then was 
Evadne suffered to escape from the trembling, hands 
.pf the delighted Montreville; she to the bedside of 
Mrs. Bloomfield, and Henry to his fond, expectant, 
though greatly agitated mother. 

Mrs. Bloomfield opened her eyes as soon as Evadne 
egtgi'ed the apartment apparently^much mended^ , The 

WD 
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first question she osked was, where was her darling 
Sophy.” , 

“ Miss Bloomfield is not yet awake,” replied Han¬ 
nah dryly. 

** Bless me! then who has been sitting at my bedside 
the whole of the night,” cried Mrs. Bloomfield. 

“ Miss Evadne,” returned Hannah. 

Indeed ! and who gave me my medicines ?” 

“ Miss Evadne,” again repeated Hannah, “ she has 
never left you a single moment, but to get some coffee 
for my master and young Mr. Montrcville, since you 
were put to bed.” 

“ Well to be sure that was kind enough,” said Mrs. 
Bloomfield. 

She now ordered her pillows to be adjusted, which 
being done in the gentlest manner possible, she at 
last beheld Elvadne in one corner of the room, leaning 
with her arm on the table, and thus addressed her.— 


CHAPTER XXIV. 


** I find you have been sitting up all night child ; I 
suppose you thought I was dying; and that the colonel 
your uncle would get a new wife.” 

So unkind and unmerited an insinuation was too 
much for the delicate and affectionate Evadne, and 
she could scarcely restrain her tears while she answer- 
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ed,—No madam,tl was far from entertaining any 
such thoughts; I attend you because, in tlte first place, 
1 considered it to be my dufy ; and in the next, 1 was 
happy to render any service which might be in my 
power to bestow; and 1 rejoice madam, sincerely re¬ 
joice that, you are better, though 1 teel wounded by 
your reproach.” 

The tears of Evadnc were now restrained by con¬ 
scious pride and innocence, and she remained silent. 
Not so Hannah; who feeling all the indignation she 
possibly could against her mistress, while every feeling 
of her honest soul rose in defence of her young favorite, 
uttered with no small token of her anger,—“ I am 
rather surprised madam you can put such a wrong 
meaning on your neice’s behaviour, and take no notice 
of your own daughter’s. I am an old servant, and 
must speak my mind ; and you may turn me away if 
you please; but there’s Miss Bloomfield not out of 
bed yet; never been near you, not she, though last 
night she thought you were dying; in good earnest, aa 
1 am a Christian soul, I am quite ashamed of such 
conduct. Then there is that dear sweet lovely child”— 

Hannah would have proceeded, but Mrs. Bloom¬ 
field, who could not in her heart approve of Sophia’s 
conduct in the present instance, and expecting that 
Hannah would express her sentiments yet more freely 
on the subject, bade her hold her tongue and not 
fatigue her, saying mildly at the same time, she was 
not finding fault with Evadne.” 

“ Indeed aunt,” cried Evadne, “ I do not deserve 
it; and would willingly have met with the accident 
myself a thousand times, rather than youshould have 
endured a moment’s pain.” 
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“ There madam,” said Hannah eftcultingly, “ there’s 
a jewel of a girl for you! Oh ! blessings on her!” 

Hannah you distract ray head,” said Mrs. Bloom* 
fi^d ; then condescending to smile on Evadne, desired 
her to go and send her cousin to her. Evadne met 
Sophia at the door; rubbing her eyes and enquiring 
how her mama did, she declared she had nothing but 
the most frightful dreams all night. She then bounced 
into the room, and kissing her mother, violently ex* 
pressed her joy at hearing she was so piuch better by 
throwing her arms rour.d the coloncrs neck, as if she 
had been a child of two years old. 

Joy, we grant, may be expressed in a thousand 
different ways; some laugh ; others possessed of greater 
sensibility cry ; but this not being exactly the case 
with Sophia Bloomfield, she chose the former, and 
absolutely burst into a horse laugh at every sentence 
which was uttered, that an observer would have turned 
away in disgust at manners which bespoke a mind so 
little feminine, or delicate. 

Any reasonable being would naturally have supposed 
that, all thoughts of the festivity of a ball would have 
bpen totally erased from the mind of an affectionate 
child by a mother’s indisposition, but it happened not 
to he so with Miss Bloomfield: and during breakfast 
she broke out as follows:— 

“ Do you think papa we might venture to go to the 
ball to-night ? mama is so much better; and only 
think what a disappointment if we remain at home. 
Every body will be so mortified ; beside, it cannot be 
of any service to mamh, oiir being with her you know; 
lord I wish Henry MontreviHe was here, w’c could 
settle it so nicelv. 
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The colonel pretended to be very angry;—“ Why 
zounds Sophy!” cried he, “ you wouki not think of 
going?” 

Indeed but I would though papa, since mama is 
likely to do so well. Lord now', how can you be so 
angry.”—And Sophia hung round her father’s neck; 
she kissed and she wheedled; and the colonel was 
j)resently .subdued by her pretty tricks, as he called 
them ; and he promised his darling that, if Lucy had 
no objection, she should go. 

At that moment a servant was announced from Mrs. 
Montreville to enquire after Mrs. Bloomfield. Sophia 
jumped up,—“ Suppose,” cried she, “ 1 write a bit ol 
a card for Henry to step over to us.” 

“ Zounds! Sophy, the lad is only just gone to bed; 
you forget that he has been sitting up the whole of the 
night,” said the colonel. 

“ That dont signify papa, I am sure he dont mind 
that a fig if 1 send for him,” returned the laughing 
Sophia. 

“ Do as you please coaxing slut,” said' the fond 
father, and the giddy girl sat down and wrote a note 
to Henry, requesting to see him immediately, on an 
aifair of much con.sequence. The maid servant carried 
it over and gave it intef the hands of her mistress, as 
Montreville had in fact gone to bed and was not yet 
risen. Mrs. Montreville very anxiously inquired who 
slie received it from. 

One of the young ladies Madam,” replied the girl. 

Mrs. Montreville was at a loss what to think: and 
though addressed to her son, without further scruple 
opened and read the contents. 

“ Did not the colonel send me word that Mr*. 
Rloomlield was belter .Jane.” cried she. 
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** Yes, Madam, that 1 am certain of,” answered the 
servant. 

“ This is very strange,”' cried Mrs. Montreviile, 
“ and pray can you recollect which of the young ladies 
you received it from, for there are two you know ? 

‘‘ Oh, dear! yes Madam, that 1 can, for one of them 
is so handsome she is quite a beauty; but it was the 
other gave me the note ; and she said young Mr. Mon* 
treviUe must come over directly, because she wanted 
him.” 

Mrs. Montreviile being now satisfied that the said 
note was not from Evadne, went immediately into her 
son's apartment, who w'as getting up, and gave it to 
him, adding at the same time, with a gravity which he 
had seldom remarked— 

“ You are the, best judge of the meaning of this 
note, and of course know how to reply to it.” 

Henry was surprised, and hastily reading the con¬ 
tents, replied, “ from Miss Bloomfield, mother,—per¬ 
haps Mrs. Bloomfield.” 

“ I will quiet your fears on that head,” interrupted 
Ml’S. Montreviile. “ The colonel informs me she is 
better. I clearly perceive it is only the young ladies 
who require your presence.” 

Montreviile, who had never in one single instance 
given his mother a cause for displeasure, felt extremely 
hurt at the strangeness of her manner, for which he 
could in no way account, and instantly followed her. 

“ For Heaven’s sake, my dear mother,” cried he, 

tell me what is the matter with you; and how I 
have been so unfortunate to offend.” 

At which Mrs. Montreviile burst into tears. 

“ Do not ask me at present, I am not well,” cried 
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she^ “ something does make me uneasy, I confess, but 
don’t ask me now,* I beseech you.” 

You unhappy, mother, and refuse \o tell me the 
cause,” exclaimed Henry, his fine eyes rivetted with 
the fondest affection on the agitated face of the best of 
mothers, “ at least assure me that no part of my con¬ 
duct has given you uneasiness.” 

Mrs. Montreville was silent. 

Am I to conclude from your silence mother that, 
I have rendered you unhappy,” said Henry, raising 
her hands to^is lips.” 

“ 1 am miserable Henry, my peace of mind is gone 
for ever,” said Mrs. Montreville weeping. 

“ Heavenly powers! and 1 the cause!” exclaimed 
Montreville, “ dearest mother, be more explicit I im¬ 
plore you !” 

Mrs. Montreville felt affected by the affectionate 
warmth of her son, and the little resentment, or to 
give it a more, proper term, the little jealousy (for even 
mothers can be jealous) which had crept into her 
bosom, in one moment subsided; and she threw her 
arms round his neck and kissed his forehead.— 

“ Image of my adored Montreville,” said she, listen 
to your mother, who has in this world but one earthly 
care, one earthly consolation,—need 1 say that, it is 
all centred in my son. Answer, therefore, the question 
I shall ask of you ’a'ith sincerity; and before you do so, 
reflect: your mother must not be deceived.” 

“ Have you ever found me guilty of deception,” 
cried Henry, much agitated, and tears starting into 
his eyes. 

“ Never my son,” replied Mrs. Montreville, I will 
do you this justice to avow it—no, never. 
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“ Then why suspect me mother,” cried Moiitruville, 
“ w'hy wound me with such uiinterited accusations ? 
Here is my heart, open to a mother’s examination: 
probe it deeply; for 1 would rather that heart bled at 
‘everj- pore than it should cherish, or contain, one sen¬ 
timent injurious to your repose, or misanctioned by 
your wishes.” 

“ You are my son,” cried Mrs. Moiitreville, with 
the most exulting fondness, “ you are the idol of my 
heart still; and now I can with conhdence unfold my 
alarming apprehensions, and relieve my mind from 
the burthen by which it is oppressed : yes, I can now 
disclose my fears, my suspicions, which, I hope are 
groundless.” 

“ What do you fear, my mother, and what do you 
suspect ?” said Montreville. 

** Why then; my son, 1 was dreadfully alarmed in 
the apprehension,” continued Mrs. Montreville, “ that 
your having been of late so intimate with the funiily of 
Colonel Bloomfield might lead to particular circum¬ 
stances, that your heart might be captivated and your 
affections ensnared.” 

“ By whom,” cried Montreville, now violently agi¬ 
tated. 

But Mrs. Montreville smiled. 

“ So warm, my son ; whom then do yon suppose I 
insinuated ? There are two young ladies, you know, 
both pretty and engaging ; come, be frank, and inform 
me which is so happy as to possess your heart.” 

‘ Poor Henry felt himself completely overpowered ; 
and the passion which triumphed in his heart, and 
which could only be exterminated with life itself, was 
now fully evident by its expression on his countenance; 
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he ii«t tamed yiOe, !«# tmik 9||% 

dHud JliemhUnf and eighMAMed. Thif Wfft 
eliiMJtaf hk dkOcm, tad hk amtlmamdedaodk^ 
eonvietim to hmrp dhe etate oThiildihetiow. , 

«< UHaty” uttered the, whf m di ittm e d ? 449, 
1 ui iuiexHde jtt49e 1 ^or ie your moUier idem 99 
remaiu %iuirant of what toast apiNiar fis^ to the 
eyes ol UVery otlmr person i you are in lure, mf |||k> 
and the objeet of your afeeden is”~- ^ 

“ Eeadne lie Etamc^/* exeleaned Sfeutrfvl^ 
“ Oh) Mother! could you have witnessed) ai | klf« 
done, fttr aoiiths, the sendbiHty) the aaeauuppledeaoMitr 
noM Btkl humility of that patient By heav«%piu» 

tfaer, 1 swear to y<H», had her beauty been her gualetti 
Tirtoe, I should not thus idcdiee) thus doat upeu hofii, 
butBvadae is onftiEtaiwtei aa^kotod iudpleai orphan* 
and for Hiat I pitied her. fflw is treated nnkindli! hy 
her relatioBs, and die bears k all with an uan^piaiag' 
spirit; for that 1 loved her, and if her nuld ptidk* 
tion‘) have penetrated my heart, it is n|y destiny* and 
I bow to its decree I Be kind then* Obi h*^ nf* 
mothers and of flisods; sandiim with your siailpidlt' 
object of my hearts dearest ehoioe; let not this dlOM^' 
iny dower perish in the stsrm! earn it, detndit* fijffa 
all fotuie harm.” 

Mrs. Moatrseille r a i s ed her trmnhKag eadagHated 
son to her hearti dw wished to disifipcwve, to dirt 
dijectioos, but the fosdMtiof eoloun in wlnjsh hwhki 
painted Bvadnc^coinpnBsd her 4» remain sUelk. 
image of tiie u n a s s aif i ng gid^ egeh. aa she had aam 
hm-tbeprseedugemding, her cJdeKtingfBdiplj^lhn 
modest blu^ nfd tg d snc s, wfdla she plendod twifo up 
with her sick aunt, spoke volumes to the foelum sonL 
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of Mrs. Monl^flle, and sliie fidii'' be^d tier in iaai« 
it imploring' her to'look with love 

uidiuTfi^Ress; hendee Henry, her own darling Henry, 
loved this girl, and Mi«. MontreviHe conceived a sym- 
pi^y towards every human being whom he loved, 
arid on the tablet ofher heart she wTote thus 
■ The maid is beloved by my son. I cannot hate 
wHit he loves. 1 ntnst also extend nty affection 
towards hm*; let the hand of destiny do the rest.” 

In this way did Mrs. MoiitreviUe reconcile matters 
tohbi^lf; Init she resolved in a few we^s to apply 
herseif to a distant relative of her late husband, who 
had^nduence in the Navy to provide an establishment 
for hmr eon, as she totally disapproved of an inactive 
lilb, and her sniall fortune, which she managed with 
most unexampled economy, precluded the possibility 
of hb remaining long out of employment. These re¬ 
flections perplexed the mind of the anxious mother. 

Alas! vehen is paternal love ever at rest? and in 
iBonents like these she felt something like resentment 
towards the poor girl, whom she considered in some 
meiasHre a bar to the foture plane and views she had 
foramd respecting her eon; but then this would in¬ 
stantly vwish from her mind, and the beautifol form 
of the innocent Evadne, her speaking eyes, h^ irre- 
ristiMy plaintive voice strike forcibly mi her heart. 

Mfbntreville; soon after tfes above conversation with 
his mother, by her desire, went oveV to the colonel’s 
to demand an explanation of Miss Bloomfield’s note. 
She was sitting alone in the parlour in the midst of 
her finery^ ud Mrranging ornainenfs Tor the evening, 
at which M<nitreviHe eontd not anoid^-expressing some 
aurpHse. 
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" I presutn^inna( tlies^ preparations you iwve not 
cluinged yoariatitnlMD of going to the ball,” aaid he. 

** Lord! why shoitld 1replied Sophia, laan^iiilg. 

I heg pardon, Miss Bloomfield,” returned Mon* 
treville, but I naturally supposed your inother’a 
indisposition would have prevented your partaking,of 
such amusements. 

Miss Bloomfield laughed again. 

Really, Mr. Montreville,” cried she^ " and when 
yon have done with your grave suppositiona, periM|w 
1 may inform* you that my mother is bettmr. Besidei, 
what good could it possibly do if I vas to remam at 
bone i 

What good St^hia ! ask your own heart,” repUed 
Montreville, “ what benefit a sick mother receives 
who is cheered by the presence, and soothed hji^ 
attentions of an afiectionate daughter!” 

SopUa secretly piqued still continued to laugh**^ 

You would make an .excellent parson MontieViUe, 
cried she, “ if you could find any body to fedlow y«vir 
doctrines; at present there is no one but myraenti* 
mentel cousin Miss Le Burney who will lufeBn,|l>. yb«: 
and 1 shall go to the ball in spite of your Seraton. 
Mama herself insists upon it; she does not reqam my 
attendance; for besides ^anoah, there will be ISmthte 
to arait on her, and surely that is svdicient. 

Montreville’s eyes were animated with mingtedfeai* 
sations of pleasure and of approbetimi.*~*“ Tcnir 
cousin then, does not accompany you,” cried he. 

No,” replied Sophia, she preiera atayiiqil^ at 
home with mama; how excessively ill bred: at the 
same time having ei^;aged herself to daooe with ymi. 
But 1 always thought her anasingly ridiculous.” 
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wiB m a sne«r while affixed 

AOiiie oinaments to a white satin lat.' Bat 

M«tttl«aillej ninail^ it,, levelled at her beautiful 
it WM piani to be perceived, was the 
x^Ject of her envy, weiild not let her pass tmpimiBlied, 
a^ with eome warM^ t«plfed^-^‘* 1 am not exactly of 
your charitable opinion; never can ridieole be attached 
to the character of Miss li« Barney, unless, her sup- 
to yew mother the duty of a child, be a mark 
dflier Mly. Exodleat Evadnet dear, gentle girl! 
Jn'evety thing superior!-^ 

Rage and‘ ie^gaation tilled the bosom of Miss 
Bloomfield; a plume of feathers fell from her hand; 
end unable to conceal the contending senmitions of 
pride'aiid mortification, she fafarst into tears. At tiiis 
tifeBient hm* fathm- entered the room. The colonel 
lodied at Montierille, mud Montreviile at the coloBel, 
buf neitiW seemed inclined to spmdt; and tbe i^tation 
' df(Sd|dMa inereteed when, Montreviile taking his hat, 
'iese to depart. 

j^siDWlat a devil of a hurry you are in,” cried the 
'ebI&infi,‘^’*^' lM]t I dare say you w31 be eoming soon 
In tiie evening, for I suppi%e Sc^hy has told 
yoanee are going to’tliK! ImIL But pray good sir, and 
iMdaiii, may I be so bold as,1b inquire what the plague 
is the matter with you both; me you |daying at cross 
imrpaseB'! Sophy, has Montrevtile found feult with 
iony of yonr ifhifery ^'••■-dnpMrring) your favorite cap ? 
or what ; 

Beplda was silent; but MontrevUle replied,— 
‘‘-Montreviile^ colMiel.' wiU always behave to Miss 
Blot^field in is beet entitled to; if die 
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coneeivee that, 1 have deoe oth^^^, she u at liberty 
to ohast^ me.” 

‘‘ Sophia recovered her agitation in a most surprisii^ 
manner; she was afraid of appearing ridiailoiw in the 
eyes of Montreville, and was equally af^rebenaive 
that, if her ikther persisted to make a further inquiry, 
the result wouldnot be quite so /avonble to her wishes, 
as MontreviUe woidd openly avow his dislike to her 
going to the ball; while be would applaud Evadne to 
the skies for a very oj^oate condoet. Her pretty 
pouting lips therefore w«e half opened wi^ a smile, 
and she extended her &ir hand to MontreviUe as a 
token of returning good humour. She then assured 
her fothm* that MontreviUe and herself were on the 
best terms ima^nable, and hoped that he would join 
his entreaties with hm« in order to induce him to &vor 
them with his company to the ball. * 

i thought,” cried the colonel, “ that was settled, 
MontreviUe have you changed your mind ?” 

MontreviUe was instanUy going to reply that he had, 
but Evadne, coming into the room, Miss Bloomfield 
fixed her eyes so earnestly on him that, it brought the 
deepest colour into his cheeks, and he answered the 
colonel in a careless and basty manner that, if it was 
his wish, he certainly should make a point of going. 

Sophia had now gained what she wished; she should 
now have the handsomest and most elegant young 
man in the whole village to attend her to the assembly, 
without the.mortification of only sharing his attentions 
with her cousin; she was delighted; and a pressing 
invitation to dinner followed the morning’s conversa- 
tion, and ended for the present all further argument, 
observation, or dispute. 
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Sophia’s blue sparkled with animation, and the 
rosea in her^cheeks were heightened by antieipating 
the pleasures wbidi were, to come. Her mouth was 
dimpled with a thousand smiles; and might have been 
aim^ with some success at any other heart than Mon- 
treville’s. But there was another pair of eyes, and he 
felt the full force of their magic infiuence, witiiout 
their spaikling at all. There were cheeks likewise, in 
which^ though the roses bloomed paler,.yet they were 
suffused with the glowing tints of modesty. There 
was a mouth too—Oh! the prettiest mouth in the 
world, thought MontreviUe, as he gaaed intently on 
the face of Miss Le Burney when she sat opposite to 
him at table. She appeared attentive, but not officious; 
iBonble, but not servile; intelligent, but not talkative; 
'-^nsid, though not cowardly; and, Oh! strange to say, 
beautiful, buthiot vain. 


CHAPTBR XXV. 


When a Lady entmrs an assembly-room so perfectly 
coBSciotts of the supwiority of her charms as to 
betray itself in every motion ; when it becomes appa¬ 
rent by affected looks of scorn, which she throws on 
those whom she conceives to be beneath her; and 
when it is expressed only by an insolent tost of the 
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head, or hi swimming across the room, Oh { how 
unamiable she appears in the eye of discernment, and 
how disgusting to every lover of true grace and ac* 
complishment. 

It happened exactly so with Miss Bloomfield; ndth 
all her splendour of dress, her fine showy figure, and 
a certain assumption which made her wish to appear 
something more than she really was, she passed un¬ 
noticed by many persons of respectability, whose 
daughters were* present; and it was only a few pert 
bred mistresses and ridiculous coxcombs who paid her 
that homage she expected she had a title to receive* 
To her partner in the dance all eyes were indeed 
directed ; and the highest encomiums were lavished on 
the gracefiil figure of Henry Montreville, especially 
by the female part of the company. 

In the course of the evening a city banker superbly 
dressed, and on most exquisite terms with himself soli¬ 
cited the hand of Miss Bloomfield. His head was as 
empty as his pockets were full poor dear man ; but he 
was ri banker, and that was sufficient. He had got 
the stuj] and that procured him a warm reception 
wherever he chose to make his appearance. Mon- 
trevilie was easily prevailed upon to yield up his ^tr 
partner to thisall-conquering hero; and at the same tinm 
was glad to be relieved from the society and affectation 
of one, from whose conversation he could derive such 
little pleasure, and was retiring to an inner apartment 
laid out with refreshments, and in which some of the 
company had already assembled, when a faint scream 
from a female of a most lovely countenance directed 
his attention. Without hesitating a moment he fiew 
to inquire if she was indisposed; and whether he could 
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procure her ooy assistance. She intreated him to con* 
duct her out of the rooms/complained of an excessive' 
pain in her side; and declared if she remiuned there 
she should expire with the ag^ny she endured and the 
suffbcaf ing* heat of the rooms. The plaintive solicita¬ 
tion of a female at such a moment was not to be refused; 
and two powerful motives drew Montreville’s atten¬ 
tion towards her, wholly abstracted from her personal 
charms, for she appeared beautiful; and independent of 
the lightest species of gallantry, the first'of these motives 
was compassion, at the state he saw she was reduced 
tb; and the'second, because he perceived hereto be 
neglected by the majority of the company ; and this 
alone rendered her the object of his delicate attention. 
After gently supporting her to the first seat that was 
unoccupied, he flew to procure her a glass of wine; 
which, at his pressing intreaty, she attempted to swal¬ 
low. The perturbation of her spirits increased; and, 
at length, covering her free with her hands, she burst 
into tears. 

Madam,” cried Montrevilie, “ pray endeavour to 
compose your spirits. Of the nature of your agitation 
1 am indeed ignorant, but from whatever source it 
springs, am equally concerned. You surely cannot be 
here unattended. Your friends, permit me to seek 
ftiem; and when informed of your indisposition, they 
will certainly convey you home. 

Here a deep blush overspread the features of the 
b«iutifu] stranger; when she declared she had come to 
the assembly wholly unattended; and in terms of the 
most flattering softness, requested Montrevilie would 
conduct her to her aunts house which was in the 
neighbourhood, where, she assured him, he would be 
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received in a manner worthy of the polite service he 
had rendered her. 

There was a warmth and animation in her manner, 
and a sparkling lustre in her eyes, which were eve^ 
moment rivetted on Montreville with an earnestness 
that embarrassed and confused him; and while he was 
deliberating^ whetlicr he should accompany her home 
or not, the colonel, hig^hly offended with his absence, 
and still more witli his apparent indifference to his 
daughter, now perceiving him, for the first time, deeply 
engaged in conversation with, as he thought a very 
pretty girl, saluted him in the following polite terms:-— 

“ What the devil arc you doing there, Harry Mon¬ 
treville ? and what do you mean by deserting my 
Sophy ?” 

Montreville was confounded ; the lady stared; and 
the colonel enjoyed their confusion. But Henry felt 
it necessary to assure him, that he had quitted Miss 
Bloomfield merely supposing that his attendance was 
no longer requisite, if not intrusive, owing to her 
having expressed a wish to change her partner every 
two dances. 

“ And for my short absence,” continued Montre- 
ville, the sudden indisposition of this lady must 
plead my excuse with Miss Bloomfield, who is too 
kind not to be”— 

“ Excessively displeased with you,” said Miss 
Bloomfield, who, as she tripped forward with the most 
lively vivacity, instantly restored the colonel to good 
humour; and Montreville w'as now obliged to take 
her offered hand. She drew him on one side, and 
calling forth by the most engaging smiles all the dim- 
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pics of her arch face, desired he would go down tfws 
next danc?e*with her. 

Thus without inclination, or lieing in the least am¬ 
bitious of the honour whicli was intended him, was 
Montreville drawn into a promise he could willingly 
have relinquished to some more favoured mortal: and 
on the ether band the lovely stranger again claimed his 
attention, and to conduct her home was, he thought, 
only cmisistent wdth politene.ss, and he returned to 
offer her his protection, when behold the bird was 
flown ; she had vanished during the few minutes he 
had been conversing w ith Sophia ; she flew with rapi¬ 
dity towards the door and disappeared, with such 
marks of rage and mortification expressed in her coun¬ 
tenance, that the colonel, who saw her go, with evi¬ 
dent satis&ction burst into a most violent fit of laugh¬ 
ter, exclaiming— 

** Curse me, Montreville, but you have settled her 
she’s in a fine fury; and now I think on it, 1 am sorry 
1 came to spoil sport, billing and caoing it my boy; 
you understand me ? 

Sophia now joined the colonel in the laugh at Mon- 
trevrlle, who could not avoid expressing his surprise 
at the sudden flight of the offended fair one, and wa.; 
about to make some inquiries to know if she had really 
quitted the room, when he perceived the city banker, 
who had been dancing with Miss Bloomfield, and the 
colonel, indulging themselves in laughing at his 
expense. 
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CHAPTER; XXVT. 


Henry Montreville possessed a sn'celness of dispo- 
■sition which trifles could not affect, thouirh it fre- 
tpiently exposed him to the unblushing effrontery of 
(tthers; as he approached, the smirking city banker 
asked him, with a self-important grin, if he was well 
acquainted with the lady who had lell the room ? 

Montreville coolly replied, that to him she was an 
cnitirc stranger, nor could «ven the knowledge of her 
name be of the slightest cortteqnence. 

“ Quiz me but that’s queer, after being so sweet 
upon her the whole of the evening,”* said Banker 
Traffic. 

“ I do not perceive any thing so very extraordi¬ 
nary,” retorted Henry, “ when a lady complains of 
indisposition, the having offered her my assistance.” 

“ Quiz me, but she should have waited till to-nior- 
vow morning before I would have offered her mine,” 
said the banker. 

Tl»c banker then thought proper to whisper loud 
enough for every body to hear, while Montreville 
blushed up to the ears, “ Quiz my dickey, Sir, but she 
is a kept mistress ;—matter of fact—a certain one 
eyed old Baronet who visits these parts has her in 
keeping. Quiz me if it a’nt true; a true bill, take 
ray word for it.” 

Montreville was confused; never had he addressed 
a female of that descriptibn before ; and Sophia having 
been attentive to the discourse, and overhearing the 
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last sentence which the banker uttered with no small 
degree of ihalicious satisfaction, he dreaded the full 
force of her raillery when they got home, not doubting 
some of her own little embellishments would be added 
to the incident of the evening; an occurrence which, 
however trifling in itself, might be conveyed very dif¬ 
ferently to the pure ear of Evadne, and he addressed 
himself to t^ banker with more earnestness than per¬ 
haps the occasion required. 

“ The information you have giv^n respecting the 
lady, Sir, has, I own, surprised me. Had her man¬ 
ner, (mnversation, or deportment, but once led me to 
suppose her the character you describe, I sliould have 
seen the impropriety of m^iflgJber. an ofier.of my ser¬ 
vices ; though my mistaki^ her for a female of delicate 
sensibility can never alter my opinion of those who 
really are so; or in any shape diminish the respect I 
think myself bound to treat the whole sex with.” 

This serious declaration silenced all raillery, as it 
was modest and sincere ; and ailer several mure 
dances the amusement of the evening concluded. 

During their drive home the colonel was impatient, 
and complained of fatigue; but Sophia declared she 
could dance much longer w'ithout feeling the least in¬ 
convenience. MontrevilFe felt equally rejoiced witii 
the colonel at its conclusion. There had been nothing 
gratifying the whole evening; nor one individual pre¬ 
sent with whom he had conversed with any degree of 
pleasure or animation. 

The heart that truly loves feels but an aching void 
when absent from the object in whom is centered all 
its hopes; and wishes, however brilliant the scenes, 
or gay or alluring the prospects which surrounds us. 
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The eye is still in search but of one object—the ear to 
catch the sound but of one voice—and the bosom to 
receive pleasure but from one source. 

Montreville not supposing Miss Le Burney would 
be up at the late hour they arrived home, or if not 
gone to bed, concluded she would be confined to Mrs. 
Bloomfield’s apartments, was preparing to bid the 
colonel good night, or rather good morning, it being 
then four o’clock, when he heard her voice, and its in¬ 
fluence detainoid him a few minutes longer, in the hope 
of seeing her, but as she came not, he left the house 
mentally exclaiming— 

“ Evadne, purest and gentlest of beings! how supe¬ 
rior art thou when compared to thy thoughtless cousin; 
thou in'the exercise of every virtue hovercst round tlie 
bed of sickness, and personified the time character of 
an administering angel. She forgetting the duties of 
humanity, flies eagerly in the pursuit of pleasure, and 
to that sacrifices the sweetest of all human sensations, 
filial love,” 

When Henry met his mother at breakfast time, he 
[lerceived an unusual expression on her countenance, 
and that something bad occured in his short absence to 
give rise to it. After some general conversation, tak¬ 
ing i. letter from her pocket with considerable emotion, 
she desired him to peruse its contents, which were as 
follows 

“ Madam— 1 am honoured with yours, and in reply 
can only assure you how sincerely happy I consider 
myself in being fiivoured with your commands. 

“ The infimacy which subsisted between myself and 
your excellent husband, Captain Henry Montreville. 
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must, while iqcmory remains, claim iny dearest remenr- 
brancv^ and the recollcctiop of bis manly worth lohjf 
live in my grateful heart. 

“ You may then in truth, madam, command my 
services, without the apology you have tliought it 
necessary to make for having troubled me. 1 can 
never deem that a trouble which will, in any degree, 
prove beneficial to the resptM;ted wife of my most re¬ 
gretted friend. Is it requisite to inform you that his 
son will be equally dear ? 1 shall be pn)ud to receive 

him from your hands; to become his protector, Iiis 
counsellor and friend : in the sacre<l disriiarge of 
which duties 1 shall be more tlian amply repaid, if he 
will be disposed to receive me as such. 

My ship being under sailing orders, i oeuld wish 
to j)repure you Tor an abrupt departur *; but your phi- 
Itisophy must all be exerted on the occasion, and the 
tenderness of your inateniaJ k'l liogr. yield to the futun* 
establishment of your f >n. If any initigatiun can be 
oft'ered to lessen the pa.igs of separation, permit me to 
hope it will be from tlio essuredco’!* tliaf nmlei 

iny protection he w ill command all tue attention shat 
an old weather-beaten sailor, and the d-^volcd friend of 

bis cver-to-bc-lame.'iited father can bestow. More the 

« 

fullness of my heart prevents nie from expiessing in 
the manner 1 could wish. Have the goodness, there¬ 
fore, Madam, to conclude me among the number of 
your sincere friends, 

“ Geougk William Nelson, 

“ Admiral on board his Majesty’s ship 

‘‘ The Royal Sovereign.” 

“ 7'o Mrs. Montreoilky 
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Lojig before Montrevillc had concluded reading ll»e 
letter, his countenance liad undergone diauy changes^ 
and in returning it to his mother he trembled and 
turned pale. 

Thougli she had in trequent conversations with him 
mentioned Admiral Nelson as being the friend of his 
late lather, and oflen declared she wislujd to place him 
under his prottH^tioa, in order to promote his interest 
in .1 Na\al establishment, jet to account for this, her 
St) sudden dett^minatiun, he could not. That she was 
t he tenderesl of itiothcrs his heart acknowledged ; but 
at his jnnctiiii- lo ne torn from the object of his early 
iovt ; to <jiiit fJvudnt "eemed .i ’pan" of all others in- 
'tipportablc, and be lil* hiniself unable to uttm a 
sitjg!<> woid. 

.Moi]lre»till', pt'fceivinff iii« agitation, now 
adilressed him ; l>iil Ina faiilto'ing voice, ti iiderk 
■)>(ie)ied by aH’cction. (Iihf4)vt red the . ,.)oaor> slu w.'s 
\iiiiily endeavouring to repres.N 

Henry, 1 believe yon are convmced that 1 deeply 
pas Uikc ii. youi feelings on the pre.seni occasion, and 
that 1 live but to proinotr. tlit: iiilercsl of niy son. 
When I lost your iuthcr, it was to me the climax of 
ail earthly afllicl'ons- and in the lVen;’:v of my grief 1 
prayr'd tor death, that «iv i»’-iiiiited tr 

Ills in a better world. Vour voice, my chikl , you, 
the image of my lost ’\lont re .ille, recalled me l>ac.k to 
life ; your caresses was t.lie cortliul which revivetl my 
widowed heart. I breathed but in your iniant smiles; 
and when time luul in some degree mitigated my suf¬ 
ferings, 1 found in you my only consolation, my soie- 
’•Tviving hope. With what anxious care have I 
watcnod over iny treasure, and how often as von slept. 
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unconsciously of a wretched mother’s grief, have my 
tears bedeweci your pillow.” 

^ Oh, mother I best of mothers 1” exclaimed Mon' 
treville ; and Mrs. Montreville continued— 

“ And well have you repaid my cares from infancy 
to the present period; you have been my comfort, ray 
pride; continue then to prove so, ray beloved child 
The world now lies before you, cull then its flowers ; 
embitter not yourself with its thorns ; seize the pre¬ 
sent moment, accept the friendship of the worthy 
admiral, and under his auspices become what your 
fond mother is anxious you should be,—your King’s 
devoted subject, and the pride and glory of your 
country.” 

“ The tears now fell fast and without restraint from 
Mrs. MoiitreviKe, nor was Henry himself less affected; 
he hid his face with his handkerchief, and in a voire 
scarcely audible pronoui.ced “ Evadne.” 

“ Will submit to a separation which is unavoid¬ 
able,” said Mrs. Montreville. “ Am I not your 
mother ? Can her sufferings exceed mine ? Oh ! 
doubt not, my son, but that lovely girl will gladly 
part with you whhn she considers that your future 
prospects in life depends on your going. An attach¬ 
ment of the heart, when too early formed, my Henry, 
often produces whole years of disquietude. Oh ! my 
scMi, 1 cannot tell you half the sorrow and repentance 
which it will ItHui to; beware then of its destruc¬ 
tive influence ; rest not your hopes too firmly on its 
basis ; often visionary—too surely deceitful.” 

“ Oh! say not so, dearest mother !” exclaimed 
Montreville, “ call not my attachment to Evadne a 
crime; say not that our love will be replete with sor- 
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VOW—with repentance. If so,'^S1h«4then will be the 
fate of Montreville, and what the destiny of Evadne?” 

“ Heaven alone can toll!” ejaculated Mrs. Mon¬ 
treville ; and fixing her eyes with piercing expression 
on Moijtreville, in a voice solemnly affecting, conti¬ 
nued— 

“ Henry, 1 command you to hear me ; are you will¬ 
ing to follow a mother’s counsel ; or, lost in the 
delirium of love, suffer your youthful heart to seek its 
own destruction ? Must Evadne be your fate ! Yes, 
I st e it but too plainly; you would sacrifice to her 
ymir dearest interests—your life”— 

Would be valueless without her,” exclaimed the 
agitated Henry ; “ but you, my mother, you are the 
first object to whom my duty liends. I am yours; 
bless with your sanction my afiection for that angelic 
girl; give me now some hope, some Cherished bop^, 
that I may one day call her mine, and hereafter dis¬ 
pose of me as you please.” 

Henry was now at the feet of his mother. He 
clasped her hand—he bathed it with his tears—he 
implored her to speak to him. 

Mrs. Montreville was overcome. The idol of her 
heart was kneeling before her, and though his union 
with cokmel Bloomfield’s ^niece was perhaps the last 
wish of her soul, her views extending somewhat 
higher, yet to his entreaties she could now refuse 
nothing; he had given her bis promise that he would 
act consistent with her hopes, and in return he 
demanded she should not withhold her consent to his 
marriage with Evadne, should fortune one day &vour 
tlM event. 

Both mother and son being now a little more eidm. 
o o 
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they fbund themaeitSrBbleto converse with less agita* 
tMM»ifod>e period when he should join theadmiral’sship, 
lytnc^ off Plymouth, t;o which place Mrs. Montre- 
ville had determined to accompany him, a distant 
relative residing there having given her a pressing 
invitation to pass some months at Thorn House, a 
lieautif h 1 villa, most delightfully situated on the banks 
of the Devon. 

Things being thus arranged between Montreville 
and his mother, and the time of their departure being 
fixed upon, he retired to his own aparhnent, where he 
could freely indulge in those sensations, which, in the 
presence of Mrs. Montreville, he found it necessary to 
restrain. To part with Evadne, whom he resolved 
not to see till the evening previous to his going away, 
was now the only, but the hardest, task which re¬ 
mained. ' 

Two or throe days had now elapsed since he had 
called at the colonel’s house; nor had he once seen 
£v|idne since Mrs. Bloomfield (who was now so far 
recovered from her indisposition as to be able to quit 
her chamber, and scold her servants as usual) had been 
confined. Every moment had he been on the point of 
going over, but while he continued so agitated Mrs. 
Montreville would not permit him ; dreading lest the 
sight of Evadne would totally overpower him : that 
her beauty and resistless pleadings might weaken all 
his resolutions, subdue his courage, and entirely work 
a change in those sentiments, she had’ been at such 
pains to persuade him to adopt. Here her pene¬ 
trating judgment was right; for had the timid Evadne 
all lovely and artless as she was, declared to Montre- 
ville, she could not support the pangs of separation, 
where would have been the philosophy of Henry; and 
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. where his prbmise to his mother. Withtconsiderril^ 
difficulty he had coaxed her to give him a miniotan 
picture he had sat for a few months back, and which 
he now enclosing in a packet containing the roost ttni- 
mated and eloquently written declarations of his love, 
determined to gi\-e Evadne that evening; the last 
perliaps that he should ever more behold her. Never 
more behold Evadne!—the thought was madness: and 
taking his hat, he rushed out of the house, and found 
hio'self at the’colonel’s door, wholly abstracted by 
melancholy reflections, and quite unprepared for the 
meeting be so much dreaded to encounter. Hannah 
met him at the door, and telling him that a certain 
person was in her own apartment, and w'ould be glad 
to see him she was sure, dropped a most respectful 
courtesy. 

“ So MissJLe Burney then is alone my good Han¬ 
nah,” said Montreville. 

“ And she is like to be sweet soul,” replied Hannah, 
” for nobody takes much notice of her in this house, 
that’s for certain; though to be sure we have got no 
less than a great lord below in the parlour. My old 
mistress in such a fluster, do’nt think the ground good 
enough for him to walk upon; the whole house is 
turned topsyturvy on his account: why sir, a Christian 
soul a’nt patience to bear it; for, as 1 said before, what 
is a lord but a man. But dear Mr. Henry, 1 humbly 
beg your pardon, here stand I talking, and you are so 
good as to listen to me, when 1 know you would rather 
be somewhere else. Come sir, I’ll let you in; here is 
the key; and there you will find the sweet bird caged; 
dare not stir without Madam and Miss chooses. Ohi 
that I was but a handsome young man like you, that’s 
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all : 1 say no more: but a Christian soul a’nt patience 
to bear it.” , 

Had not Montreviile made the best of his way to 
Evadne's apartment, it is probable that Hannali would 
have run oii till dooms-day, having got on her most 
&vorite theme. She had loved Evadne from a child; 
her infantine beauty, sweetness of disposition, and in¬ 
nocent caresses had crept into the warmest corner of 
Hannah’s heart; and she beheld the loves of Evadne 
and Henry with approving smiles; often frowned n ith 
indignation at the unmerited treatment she i eceived, 
and shook her head at Mrs. Bloomfield; and »- fVe- 
quently heard to make comparisons between the un¬ 
assuming loveliness of Miss Le Burney and the pert, 
forward, and affected airs of Sophia Bloomfield. 

Evadne peil'eived not Montreviile stealing into the 
room, as ^e was engaged with reading; and he had 
placed himself at the back of her chair, #here he con¬ 
tinued for several miuutes to gaze un a countenance, 
the beautiful expression of whicli, resenililed a mild 
Madona’s. Arriving at a particular passage, < lic read 
aloud the following delicate lines of Juliet, when she 
is met by Romeo and the friar on Jio evening of her 
marriage:— 

“ Conceit, more rich in matter Uian in words, 

Braga of hi) aubstanccjiiot of ornament;— 

They are but beggars tbat can count their worth; 

But my true lore is grown to such excess, 

I cannot sum up one half of all my wealth.’’ 

Montreviile now interrupted he , and rallying lier 
'Oli the subject she had chosen, called her his beautiful 
J^nlict. But his smiles were forced, and he had no 
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sooner taken her hand, than his pale aAd melancholy 
countenance discovered his emotion and the state of 
his feelings, which, Evadne observing, he thus ad¬ 
dressed her; 

“ I am come Evadne,” said Montreville, a deep 
gloom overspreading his fine features, “ I am come 
Evadne, to iufomi you of the necessity, I must ever 
call it cruel, which obliges me to leave you for a short 
time ; and were it not to secure independence to 
the most affectionate of mothers, to place far from 
the reach of poverty the best of parents and of friends, 
no ear hly |)ow cr should tear me from yon ; not even 
yoni unkind relations should deprive me of the hope 
o', calling you mine for ever. But now 1 go in the 
assured conviction-” , 

“ That 1 shall cease to exist without you,” exclaim¬ 
ed Evadne, struck to the heart by this unexpected 
>i>’.elLgencc," Oh' .Vi...utreville, wherefore do you 
let ve un- ? When you are gone, is there a being who 
■w dl regard the untbrtunate Evadne ?” 

" Yes, that being who protects us all,” said Mon- 
treville, deeply affected by her tears, which she could 
n<)( restrain, “ let not your tears then. Oh! beloved of 
niv soul, add to iny present sutlerings; they afflict me, 
Evadne beyond the power of utterance. Oh! do not 
give way to this excess of grief, or you will compel me 
to revoke my promise given to my mother : I cannot 
bear to sec you weep.” 

Evadne sunk into the trembling arms which were 
open to receivti her; she drioii her own tears, and 
afterwards those whicli stoic unconsciously down the 
face of Montreville, while slu; e.xei tcd cvery^ faculty to 
call back her tlectiiig spirits and convince him that, iu 



238 Tiis oWuAM i^y, ok 

a trial so scTrt'e, she was possessed of courage and for¬ 
titude. She even attempted to smile as she related to 
him the occurrence of the evening, but stopped sud¬ 
denly on perceiving the countenance of Henry become 
pale and agitated. “ What ails Montreville ? Oh ! 
tell me,” cried Evadne. . 

^ I will not attempt to conceal niy feelings,” 
answered Montreville, “ nor the alarm you have 
thrown roe into. Heavens! should this earl—your 
youth, your beauty, your inexperience—Evadne! it is, 
it must be so—you will be torn from my arms, you 
will be made the sacrifice of unjust, treacherous, and 
sordid relations. Oh! rather let me die a thousand 
deaths, and be spared this torture !” 

Evadne sunk^on her knees before her agonized and 
trembling lover. She invoked the interposing hand of 
Providence to secure her from the evils be had de¬ 
scribed, and swore by the bright planets which then 
surrounded them, that she would only be the wife of 
Montreville. She pledged her bith a thousand and a 
thousand times to this drar idol of her afiections, and 
called Heaven to witness the sacred bond which passed 
between them. 

What need of words to paint the anguish, to 
express the fears and hopes of parting lovers. 'Tis a 
combination of tears and smiles, of pleasure and pain 
so sweetly blended, that neither can be found to be 
predominent. ’Twas indeed long after the lark had 
carolled her sweet song to greet the rising morning, 
that Montreville bade a long adieu to Evadne, each 
having passed vows of eternal fidelity and unalterable 
affection, never to be broken, never to be forgotten. 
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CHAPTER XXVII. 


Evadiie passed the night in tears, at l^ust from the 
hour that Montreville had quitted her till the clock 
had struck nine. From her window she watched the 
receding steps of Montreville, and when she could no 
longer behold him, all the fortitude which, in his ju’e- 
sence had supported her, entirely fled, and her convul* 
sive sobs were heard by Hannah, who coming into the 
room, by every means strove to calm her agitated 
spirits. Poor Evadne had no friendly bosom in the 
world open to receive her griefs, or to whom she could 
impart her sufferings, but Hannah. There was b^idea. 
a timid reserve in her character, which nothing but 
the present state of her feelings would have permitted 
her to break through, and a little cheered by the kind? 
ness of Hannah, she endeavoured to reconcile herself 
to the severity of her fate, in the ardent hope that 
Montreville would one day return and claim her fer 
his wife. 

We shall now return'’to lord Glearoy and , the 
family party in the parlour, all endeavouring to pay 
him the most obsequious attention; and must observe, 
that it was only the evening before he encountered 
the young ladies in their walk, that Mrs. Bloomfield 
had been able to leave her room to transact bar 
domestic concerns. So^a had dragged EvadnU out 
thataftenioon fora widk, declaring that she ahould 
die of Mtiai if she was oUiged to be penned up in the 
house like a sheep in the fold. 
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The conversation which passed between the two 
ladies, and their accidentalfy meeting with lord Glen- 
roy has already been related ; likewise his lordship’s 
disquietude at the non-appearance of Evadne at the 
supper table. The next morning, however, when his 
lordship came down stairs to breakfast, the first per¬ 
son his eyes encountered was the fine graceful figure 
of Henry MontreviUe, who, w'ith aflertionate warmth, 
was then pressing the colonel’s hand^ and bidding 
adieu to the rest of the family ; all but Evadne was 
present. A slight. introduction having taken place 
between himself and the earl, and a formal bow lieing 
exchanged on both sides, he again wished them fare¬ 
well, and was leaving the room, when Sophia, in a 
sarcastic tone, enquired if he had taken leave of Miss 
Le Burney ? 

Lord Glenroy fixed his dark and penetrating eyes 
on MontreviUe, while with animated warmth he 
replied to her rude Eind abrupt interrogatory. 

“ You cannot suppose me, madam, wanting so much 
in recollection as to have left the house and not have 
seen Miss Le Burney. I must indeed be ungrateful to 
forget that lady or any part of the colonel’s family, 
whom I think entitled to my highest respect and 
warmest gratitude.” 

So ^ying MontreviUe quitted the room; but bis 
agitation was visible in the last words he had uttered 
to aU present; and the colonel, with whom he had 
been a favourite, could not remark his dejection with¬ 
out betraying some little concern ; for a few minutes 
after he had left the room a general silence ensued 
which Mrs. Bloomfield at last broke by the following 
observation:— 
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Well, I vow and protest I feel somehow quite 
comical. That boy has been so much about our house ; 
and the colonel has been so vastly ^ood as to give him 
some instructions, and make liiin such a pretty behaved 
youth, that, you know, iny lord, one can’t help feeling 
a little sorry at his going. To be sure, his mother, 

poor w'oman, her aflairs, my lord-" 

Here the colonel, with a significant wink, thought 
proper to interrupt his darling Lucy ; well knowing 
that, when once she began to talk, and talk of other 
pecnlc’.s aflfairs, she often added a few of her own 
litfie embellishments. But liis lordship curious to 
learn something more of the history of an object whom, 
now he had once seen, he detested, not only for the 
attractive graces of his person, but for being his rival 
in the afleciious of Evadne, carelessly demanded of the 
loquacious Mrs. Bloomfield what profession the young 
man was of. At which, proud of being interrogated by 
so great a man, .she began to inform bis lordship, from 
beginning to end, all she knew, and all she did not 
know of Mrs. Montreville and her family affairs, con¬ 
cluding, “ that for a person who had so little to do 
witii she was the proudest woman that ever walked; 
that she valued herself chi^*fly upon her fine scholar¬ 
ship and such like; and that for her part, she wondered 
what such sort of people had to meddle with learning 
at all for, they were always the poorer for it. She 
thanked God, she had never been taught a bit of that 
kind of learning in her life. Reading plays and 
poetry was a parcel of nonsense; she never troubled 
her head with such stuff, not she. She could read the 
bible; write her own name; and cast up accounts; 
and that, in her opinion, was learning sufficient." 


u ■ 
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“ Plato thoi^reasoaest well,” thought lord Glenroy, 
with difficulty stifling a laugh; but the poor colonel 
began to sit very uneasy on his chair; and Sophia 
tamed as red as scarlet; as they soon perceived his 
lordship was at some extraordinary pains to conceal 
his uncommon propensity to laughter. But so utterly 
blind are we to our own faults that, Mrs. Bloomfield 
still continued to run on in her usual style till called 
out upon some domestic concerns; when the colonel 
proposed that they should lake a ride.; to which his 
lordship replied, he could have no objection, provided 
the ladies weuld accompany them. 

“ Will you go Sophy,” cried the colonel. 

“ You know papa, that I cannot endure to ride on 
horseback,” replied Miss Bloomfield. 

“ But my b&rouche is at your service,” said lord 
Glenroy, “ and, indeed, I should recommend it, as by 
far the most pleasant, the weather being so excessively 
warm. Permit me to desire that it may be got in 
readiness.” 

The delighted Sophia courtesying her assent, flew to 
make some alteration in her dress; and his lordship to 
give directions to his ser\'ants. 

Eiwdne, drest with the. simplest neatness, a plain 
muslin cap on her head, though pale as a beautiful 
lily, appeared to lord Glenroy the most attractive 
object in the world. And with looks expressive of 
his admiration he requested she would honor him with 
her company in their morning ride; but she excused 
herself by informing him that, her attendance at home 
was indispensibly necessary, at the same time that she 
pleaded indisposition, which was but too visible in her 
countenance. 
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His lordship expressed his deepest, concern; and 
assuming a tone of the most insinuating softness, told 
her that, her absence was the greatest punishment he 
could receive ; since, for her sake alone, he continued 
to be the colonel’s guest; and entreated that she would 
bless him with her presence at dinner. He then pas¬ 
sionately seized her hand, which Evadne snatching 
from him, and colouring deeply with resentment, 
withdrew. 

At this morficnt Sophia Bloomfield, with lace enough 
on her dress, and flowers on her bonnet, sufficient to 
have stocked a milliner’s shop, flounced into the 
parlour, having just got a glance of Evadne and his 
lordship ns she passed ; and the colonel being now 
equipped, and the barouche at the door, Mrs. Bloom¬ 
field bustled up stairs quite in time to*6ee lord Glenroy 
hand Sophia into it, who was followed by the colonel; 
and as it drove from the door, she exclaimed with no 
small vivacity,— 

“ Well, I vow and protest, 1 never saw my Sophy 
look so handsome before; she does become a carriage, 
that for certain. Oh! she is a noble girl; is not she 
Handy ?” 

“ That she is for sarten ma’am,” returned Mrs. 
Handy, who had long been a confidential domestic of 
Mrs. Bloomfield’s, “ she would make two of Miss 
Vadney. Oh! what a sweet figur Miss Sophy is. Lauk 
ma’am, she is as like you as tw'o peas in a pod.” 

Mrs. Bloomfield adjusted her doublebordei-ed French 
lace cap, and smoothed down a spotted poplin dress 
which she had just put on, on the strength of this ob¬ 
servation; while she replied to Mrs. Handy with a 
smirking smile— 
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“ Why, ye^ Handy, Sophy does take after me, that 
is certain, for, though I say it that should not say it, 
when I was a young woman, I had a colour like a 
crimson rose.” 

“ Lauk ma’am, how pretty,” simpered Mrs. Handy. 

“ And then Handy,” returned Mrs. Bloomfield, “ I 
was round as a pudding, and plump as a partridge.” 

O yes, 1 dares to say, you was quite a beauty 
ma’am,” returned Handy. 

I was thought so Handy,” answered Mrs. Bloom¬ 
field, “ and beauty they say is fancy.” 

“ To be sure ma’am, that’s what I always says,” 
replied Mrs. Handy, “ to our sarvants when they talk 
so much about Miss Vadney. There’s Dick says there 
an’t her equal in the universal world. And there’s 
old Hannah wows and purtests that as how she is the 
most beautifulest creter that walks upon Christian 
ground, And then ma’am, I tries to argufy with 
them, but its of no mortal sarv ice.” 

“ Hannah is an old fool for her pains,” cried Mrs. 
Bloomfield, “ no Handy, you are the best judge of 
beauty in this house. And there'f another person 
who shall be nameless, that knows a silk purse from 
a sow’s ear I warrant me.” 

Having concluded with this very elegant simile Mrs. 
Bloomfield walked up stairs to put another finish to 
her dress accompanied by the accommodating Mrs. 
Handy j where we will leave them for the present, and 
return to the little party in the barouche. 

There is something so sweet in the breath of a sum¬ 
mer’s morning that, we must be out of humour with 
ourselves, or uuder the pressure of some heavy cala¬ 
mity, when we do not admire its beauties, nor feel the 
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influence of its channs. Alas! so ^uid^d are human 
beings by circumstances and situation that, when the 
heart is comfortless, unheeded blooms the rose, and 
unregarded blows the lily. Nature’s richest prospects 
then yield no delight; and the vacant eye wanders 
over boundless tracts of land without being once gra¬ 
tified by the surrounding objects which it displays. 
In vain did the colonel expatiate on the beauty of the 
country and the fineness of the weather; and in vain 
did Sophia call forth a thousand little arts to attract 
lord Glenroy’s attention towards her. One moment 
complaining of the heat, she threw aside her silk scari^ 
discovering through the thin folds of a very trans¬ 
parent drapery, her white bosom; the next, as if by 
accident, she would drop her glove, and, endeavouring 
to recover it, exhibit a very fine shapefl hand and arm. 
Her auburn tresses too were sufl'ered to wave with the 
wanton wind; and her gipsey bonnet taken off, to give 
a more perfect view of a face, w'liich owed its principal 
charm to a fresh and remarkably, rosy complexion. 

Insensible Glenroy! wliere was thy penetration, not 
to discover its wonderous beauties, its amazing ex¬ 
pression. To do him ample justice, liis lordship was 
at *his particular juncture insufferably blind, and 
wholly absorbed in contemplations of a very different 
nature; the beauty of Hophia (for that she had beauty 
could not be doubted) was totally overlooked, and that 
of her cousin, the despised, the neglected Evadne, was 
the subject of his thoughts, of his most ardent admi¬ 
ration. Determined to possess her, and possess her 
for a wife, he planned a thousand schemes of ideal 
happiness; and fully assured that, the overtures ha 
intended to make would be too flattering and liberal 
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to be rejectej^, be resolved to address the colonel that 
very evening on the subject, and partly by costly pre¬ 
sents to his family, and partly by flattery, to win them 
over to his side. 

It is true the vanity of Sophia would receive an un¬ 
expected check, and the ridiculous pride of her mother 
be completely mortified by the offer of his hand and 
fortune to a creature whose superior attractions ren¬ 
dered her the object of their envy. But were these 
considerations to be weighed to the possession of so 
lovely a girl as Evadne Le Burney; whose enchant¬ 
ing modesty, and whose excessive reserve but added 
strength to the passion by which he was inspired ; and 
wrapped in these reflections his lordship heard not 
the exclamation of Miss Bloomfield as they again 
reached the colonel’s habitation. 

“ Good heavens, papa, why do’nt you wake his 
lordship, I am sure that he must be fast asleep.” 

Lord Glenroy’s eyes were indeed half closed, but 
his imagination and his thoughts were never more 
lively, or animated; and as he assisted Sophia from 
the carriage, he pressed her hand to his lips, while he 
demanded with a warmth which added to the roses of 
her complexion, if she still continued to suppose him 
to be asleep. 

They immediately retired to their respective apart¬ 
ments to dress for dinner: where we will leave them 
to make what alterations they please till the following 
chapter. 
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CHAPTER XXVIII. 


The dinner being announced and served up in a style, 
as Mrs. Bloomfield thought, of superior excellence, the 
parties assembled. Lord Gicnroy, the Colonel, Mrs. 
Bloomfield, Sophia, who had changed her dress for 
one more fantastic and alluring, and last of all Evad- 
nc in plain white, her beautiful dark hair neatly 
biaided, and her slender waist confined with a riband 
of the palest lilac. Thus modestly attired she took 
her seat at the lower end of the table; but her pale 
countenance and dejected manner did not wholly 
escape the observation of her uncle, whb during dinner 
inquired if she was not well. 

“ Not very uell sir,” was her reply: but Mrs, 
Bloomfield perceiving that his lordship’s eyes were 
more frequently directed towards her than .she imagined 
there could lie any occasion for, maliciously remarked 
that, when young ladies had lost their sweethearts it 
was natural for them to complain. The colonel 
laughed ; Miss Sophia tittered, and looked, his lord- 
ship thought, very ill-natured; whilst Evadne, still 
growing more pate and agitated, could hardly refrain 
from shedding tears. 

Had their insidious remarks glanced at any other 
object than Henry Montreville, his lordship felt he 
could not long have been a silent witness of such un¬ 
merited severity towards the only object on earth 
whom he now loved ; but the agitation she discovered 
at the mention of that hated name, kept him sullenly 
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silent; and they continued to torment her by obserra- 
tions which they knew would be likely to hurt her 
delicacy and wound her feelings. At length, totally 
overcome, she burst into tears and quitted the room ; 
it was then that the earl felt resentment kindling in 
his breast against the whole party; and his frowns 
soon betrayed his intention, as he addressed the colo< 
nel with some asperity :— 

“ You have informed me, sir, that young lady is 
your neice; to me she appears the most gentle, the 
most unoffending being in the world; and you must 
pardon me when I observe that, I cannot help think¬ 
ing the severity used towards her, and which I have 
just been a witness of, extremely unjust, if not unpar¬ 
donable.” 

Mrs. Bloomfteld now bridled up,— 

“ Then I must inform your lordship that, you are 
quite deceived in that girl,” said she, “ she is the 
greatest vixen in the w orld, for all she looks so -sly and 
demure.” 

“ I am sorry madam,” returned his lordship very 
coldly, “ that I cannot credit your assertion.” 

“ Hold your tongue Lucy,” cried the colonel, “ and 
let the girl alone.” 

“ I won’t colonel,” said Mrs. Bloomfield, whose 
passion, not even the presence of his lordship could 
restrain, “ I w'on't colonel, and that’s flat.” 

“ For shame Lucy,” cried the colonel. 

“ No shame at all,” returned the enraged Mrs. 
Bloomfield “ shame indeed, the shame is on your side; 
for bringing her into your family to breed disturbances 
and 1 have a great mind to turn the insolent hussey 
out of my doors,” 
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“ Then, madam, she shall find a shelter in mine!” 
replied lord Glenroy with great warmth to the as¬ 
tonished Mrs. Dloomfield, the equally surprised 
Sophia, and the almost petrified colonel. 

The earl now rose with a great deal of displeasure 
from the table, and telling the colonel he requested an 
hour’s audience in private with him, bowed to the 
ladies and quitted the room; leaving the astonished 
party to make what comments they pleased on his 
<lefence of EvtMJne. 

'S'lie door was no sooner closed than Mrs. Bloom* 
field broke out into the following exclamation:— 

'• Gooil Heaven deliver us !” 

The next time, Lucy, I hope you’ll learn to keep 
yoi;r tongue w ithin >our teeth ; how could you think 
of expressing yourself in the manner ydu have done ?” 
said tlie colonel. And what <lo you suppose we shall 
get by it ? His lordship is certainly in love with the 
girl over head and ears, cannot you see that r” 

‘‘ And I dare .say will be fool enough to marry her,” 
ob-served Mi-ss Sophia, biting her pretty pouting lips 
w ith mere vexation. 

“ And make a countess of her ! Oh dear ! for cer¬ 
tain sny poor heart will bre^pk,” said Mrs. Bloomfield, 
and took out her handkerchief and wept. 

The mortified Sophia, following her mother’s exam¬ 
ple, a crying duet commenced, which not being much 
to the satisfaction of the colonel, he swallowed off a 
large glass of l»raud> and water in order to recruit his 
spirits, and persuading his helpmate to take a little of 
the same mixture, in words of the mo.st consoling kind 
began to address her— 
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“ You know, Lucy, my chicken it was all your 
fault; you w'ould never let the girl alone; always 
finding something to peck at, though curse me if ever 
I could find out for w hat. She was always the mildest 
little thing—so good humoured—so obliging.’’ 

“ To be sure she was always a good natured girl, 
that she was," said Itlrs. Bloomfield, drying her eyes. 

“ And when she is a countess you will think her 
more so Lucy," returned the colonel. 

“ That’s for certain,” answered 31cs. Bloomtield. 
Dear heart ! what shall 1 do to make it up with her; 
and if 1 don’t there is his Jordshiji’s tiivonr gone for 
ever. Sopliv. dear, order tea and cofl’ee to be got 
ready in the be.st draw ing-room, and then go and try 
to persuade lier to come dow n to tea ; go, my lo\ f*, 
tell her to takeMio notice of what is past. And as to 
her good fortune in a certain (juarter, say nothing 
about that as she does not know' it; w e have no occa¬ 
sion to be the first to inform her of it." 

“ Oh, you are a couple of pretty chicks," cried the 
colonel laughing. 

With a very ill grace, as she really felt ashamed of 
her conduct, Sophia prepared to ol*ey her mother, and 
going up to Evadne’s room she there beheld her weep¬ 
ing on the bosom of Hannah, who, with very little 
ceremony, demanded to know what .she wanted there ? 

Sophia, with some surprise, replied, “ what «lo J 
wtuit, Hannah ?’’ 

“ To kill this dear child," returned Hannah. “ You 
want to break her heart, I know you do; and w hen 
you have sent her to the grave the devil will come and 
fetch you all, that’s what he will." 
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“ Hannah, are you out of your senses ?” returned 
IM iss Bloonifieldj highly provoked, but Hannah con¬ 
tinued— 

“ No, Miss Sophy, I am in my senses : but you’ll 
drive me mad shortly, I am certain ; and there’s my 
old master, he ought to be ashamed of himself to suffer 
you all to be so cruel, he ought; a Christian soul a’nl 
patience to bear it.” 

Sophia was now going out of the room, declaring 
slie would not longer endure such impertinence, but 
send her mamma to her, when Evadne, mildly inter- 
jjosiiig, eutr('ii!<‘d Hannah to be quiet. 

” Mamma requests that you will come down to tea, 
Evadne,” said Sophia,otlering her hand to tlie dejected 
girl. 

Evadne, unarcustomed as die had ever been to the 
slightest mark of kindness from So|iliia, looked in her 
fare, and llune liebeld sueli an altered expression in 
it, that she was totally at a loss to comprehend its 
meaning ; hut, like the dove, ever ready to hold out 
llie olive branch for jieace, informed her that she 
vviMild obey her aunt’s commands in a few moments, 

•• Hut promise me that you will come,” said Sophia, 

“ and pray, Hannah, assist my cousin to adjust her 
liair and change her dress,” 

I will if slie pleases,” cried Hannah ; “ but if she 
was to change her dress twenty times, she could not 
look one hit liandsomer ; though to be sure, her pretty 
eyes are a little red with crying; nobody will love her 
the less for that.” 

“ f)h, Sophia !” said Evadne, grateful for the little 
shew of kindness she had evinced towards her; and 
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which was asjiuilden as unexpected. " Oli, .SojjliiB ! 
will you then allow me to call you cousin ? and docs 
your heart acknowledge me as such ?” 

F'or such an appeal made to her seusiljility, Soi)hia, 
was unprepared; but as we all know the extent ofihe 
delicacy of that youiii;- lady's feelings, we cannot con¬ 
clude the result to he very painliil, as site coolly 
replied, thousfh with as much pood humour as at that 
moment she w as mistress of— 

“ Certainly I do, Evadne;” and away she went to 
order tea, and to tell her mother privately of tlie im¬ 
pertinence of Hannah, whom she was resolved sliould 
not go unpunished. 

Ijord Glenroy had returned in somewhat better 
humour, which increased, as INlis. llloomfield took 
care he should hear, on his first coming into the room, 
that her severity to Evadne was wonderfully relaxed, 
for, addressing herself to a servant loud ei)oug!i to be 
heard, she desired him to iufiirm Miss Ee lluriu’y that 
they waited tea for her. 

Old James stared, unused to such ceremony, and 
for the person she had mentioned, when slu- repeated 
a second time her commands. 

“ Do you hear, James,” continued Mrs. Bloomfield, 
“ tell my dear iiiccc I shan’t make the tea till she 
comes.” 

Old James shook his head, and as he went down 
stairs, muttered to himself— 

“ Dear niece; shan’t make the tea til! slie comes! 
Oh! when the devil is kind there is alw ays something 
in the wind, that’s tor certain.” 

Eord Glenroy too would have uttered, Oii, hypo- 
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< ri(e ! but lit* was too nujcli delighted i^t this iiioinunt 
ill till' Jiopo of seeini*- and conversing i\ith Evudiic lu 
attend to any tiling else. 

She now entered the room, and, spiti* of tJie confu¬ 
sion which overpowered her, his lordship iniiiiediately 
arose and condiicted her to a cliair. iNIrs. Hiooniiieid 
now, with an art which was peculiar to herself alone, 
attempted to weedle his lordship into good humour ; 
determined, at all events, that lie should liave no cause 
of complaiiil ill future, one iiioineii;, therefore, she ad¬ 
dressed Evadiic with— 

“ Have I made your tea as you like it, my dear?” 
the next siie observed the great likeness, a resem¬ 
blance which had never struck Iier b( fore, there was 
betw'eeii tlni colonel and lier dg^r niece ; in short, she 
so managed matters before tri<' tea’things were re¬ 
moved. as to be on quite as good terms ai ith his lord- 
ship as she could wish : anti that point being gained, 
she next endeavoured by her kind attention to Evadne, 
to make her forgot her former severity. Sophia too, 
considering all things, played her part Avifli a tolerable 
good grace ; but the colonel, not quite so great a 
hypocrite as either of them, remained in his usual 
eh: racter. . 

To describe the feelings of the agitated girl is 
impossible ; her surprise o\ercame her, and the emo¬ 
tions of her innocent heart expressed itself in every 
line of her animated countenance. Alas ! that heart 
throbbed alone at the recollection but of one object, 
and sighs and often tears accompanied his dear re¬ 
membrance. Vain Avas the attempt of lord Glenroy 
to draw her into coiiversatioii; a feA\ general nmiarks 
and cold replies to his impassioned speeches was all 
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tliut he coiil^ obtain this evening;. But wholly to 
escape from his attentions she found to he impossible; 
for he had drawn his chair close to hers, which he 
never quitted the whole evening. Thus was she com¬ 
pelled to listen to his conversation, and to hear an 
almost open confession of his love ; which he repeated 
to her, in so earnest, and determined a manner, that, 
her timid soul shrunk abashed at his vehemence. Con¬ 
fused and trembling, she heard in silence all he chose 
to utter; and the image of her absent Hfcnry reminding 
her of those sacred vows of everlasting fidelity which 
they had so solemnly pledged to each other, filled her 
now agonized and terrified imagination with strange 
and dreadful apprehensions; and instantly resolving 
that he should not possess himself of one shadow of 
hope, as she retired for the night, she coldly courtesyed 
to him ; but notwithstanding her constraint, calling 
her his loveliest angel, he imprinted on her hand an 
ardent kiss; requesting that, in the morning, she 
would honor him with an hour^fi serious conversation 
in the presence of her uncle. Evadne, colouring 
deeply, made no reply; but when alone in her own 
apartment, she gave way to grief and despair which 
almost overpowered her. 

The mysterious conduct of her relations was now 
unravelled, and the deception of their characters com¬ 
pletely revealed; and she beheld the arts by which 
they intended to delude her with sorrow, indignation, 
and contempt. To oppose her uncle’s wishes of seeing 
her united to a man of such consequence; to point out 
objections against lord Glenroy; or to plead her attach- 
meat to Henry Montrevillc would, she was well con¬ 
vinced, be a vain attempt. But to submit to a forced 
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alliance wfiorein her heart took no part—to ^ive np 
her soul’s idol—to revoke those sacred vfiws which she 
had pledged to him in the sight of heaven,'and tamely 
become the victim of tyrannic power—Oh! could she 
do that—“ No, Montrevillc !” cried she, taking from 
her bosom the miniature picture which he had given 
her, “ when I consent to become so perfidious a wretch, 
may heaven, in tliat moment, desert me!—when I tear 
from my heart your loved image, or forfeit those vows 
which I have s.worn to thee, may the worst of punish¬ 
ments befall me—your hatred, your contempt! And 
the last words wliicli Henry had uttered now sounded 
in her ears ;—“ Evadne, remember your vows! do not 
I implore you, do not sacrifice to unjust authority 
what is stilt yoiir own—your liberty ! She retired to 
rest, but 

“ Tired luiture’s sweet restorer balmy sleep” 

was a stranger to her pillow. She closed her eyes, 
but her imagination, wandering' and disturbed, kept 
her aw'ake till, the coming morning (still more dreadful 
than the night to Evadne) reminded her of the wretch¬ 
edness of her situation. 
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CHAPTER XXTX. 


Mrs. Bloomfield arose from her downy plnml>ers on 
this morning; in the sweetest of all imaginable dispo* 
sitions, and saluted lord Glenroy with one of those 
smirking smiles, which always, with this lady, deno¬ 
minated internal satisfaction ; particularly as she per¬ 
ceived the colonel to be deeply engaged in conversation 
M'ith the earl. 

“ I hope I don't interrupt your lordship’s business,” 
said she, pretty well guessing w'hat that business was, 
and whom it concerned, as she took her seal at the 
breakfast tabled’ 

“ By no means,” said lord Glenroy, “ for w'e were 
just then talking of you.” 

Mrs. Bloomfield was raised at least ten inches 
higher in her own conceit, and she replied,— 

“ I am sure your lordship is uncommonly polite 
and vastly good to think of me ; but pray what might 
it be about 

“ A woman’s curiosity,” said the colonel, “ is never 
easy till it is once satisfied. You must know then 
Lucy that, his lordship is so extremely condescending, 
as to commission his steward in town to send you 
down aservice of plate?, which is to be here time enough 
for a certain occasion that will shortly take place.” 

Mrs. Bloomfield could hardly restrain herself from 
falling at his lordship's feet; her eyes actually sparkled 
with d(?light; and siic? overwhelmed him with such a 
profusion of high-flow n compliinents. and poured into 
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his ears such a torrent of fulsome prai^es, as, perhaps, 
never were equalled, certainly never surpassed. 

Sophia was now desired to call her dear dear cousin 
down to breakfast; but Evadne complaining; of a 
dreadful pain in her head, which pain,alas ! was also in 
her heart, begged to be excused from coming down 
stairs; and Hannah was desired to prepare her break¬ 
fast in her own apartment. 

Lord Glenroy when he expressed his concern at her 
indisposition was sincere; it was tlie first time that 
his heart had ever been assailed by a virtuous attach¬ 
ment ; true, many a virtuous female had attracted his 
regard, had inspired him with passion, but it was only 
that passion which attempted the ruin of its object; 
it was only that regard which loved but to destroy. 
But here a fascinating spell bound all his senses; and 
virtue, chastened by refinement, commanded his 
respect: he sighed lor the possession of beauty ; but 
here he fell it was to be sanctioned by honour, and 
purchased with esteem. 

In the absence of Evadne he requested the colonel 
explicitly to inform him at what time of her life she 
had ])een consigned to his care, and if the parents of 
Evadne had both died during her infancy; at which 
question the colonel became greatly affected, said it 
was a melancholy story, as it concerned a sister whom 
he once tenderly loved, and whose memory he still 
cherished with affection ; but that he would endeavour 
to satisfy his Lordship's enquiry with every particular, 
as far as he could recollect since the first commence¬ 
ment of her acquaintance with her seducer. 

“ Seducer!” exclaimed lord Glenroy. “ Her se¬ 
ducer! did I hear right r is then the lovely Evadne the 
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offsprings of guilt ?” and his lordship waited in breath¬ 
less expectation of the colonel’s reply. 

“ When I said seducer, my lord,” resumed the 
colonel, “ T moant not in the general acceptation of 
the word. The seducer of her affections, the destroyer 
of her hiippiness and repose ; but I do not say he was 
the betrayer of her honour. No, her fame was spot¬ 
less as an angel’s and she died a martyred innocen..” 

Lord Glenroy looked affected. “ You interest me, 
colonel,” crie<l he, “ deeply interest me, pray go on.” 

“ To be brief then,” continued the colonel, “ for it 
is a subject I can never hear to dwell on, my sistei 
and myself were the only children of a widowe.l 
mother, my father, in the service of his country, having 
died abroad ; my mother also dying when my sister 
was fifteen, bequeathed her to my care. The mind of 
Laura was already formed hy an indulgent motlier : 
her heart was the temple of purify, and her lorm and 
her face, such as you now behold Evadne. of whom 
my sister was the counterpart. It was not to be stip- 
posed that I could long undertake the care of so 
precious a charge, soldier of fortune that 1 was, with¬ 
out exposing her to temptation and to danger; and 
being called atvay to the active duties of my situation, 
I placed the young Laura, a circumstance ever to he 
regretted, at one of those fashionable seminaries, a 
London boarding school, and under the protection of 
a tvoman of strict morals and of indisputahlc charac¬ 
ter. I was absent from home about five years, during 
which period I kept up a regular correspondence with 
my sister, whose letters w’ere ever the pure effusions of 
an affectionate heart. At length the mandate came to 
relieve us from foreign service, and the regiment, iu 
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which 1 bore a colonel’s com mission, was ordered to 
England. I have already lold your lordship that I 
regarded willi more than common affection, Laura. I 
e\'eii doated on her, and on my arrival home 1 flew 
with an impatience and anxiety not to be expressed to 
meet the si.ster my soul adored. Judge then the 
agony of my feelings when 1 found her, still in the 
same habitation where I had left her, hut how shall I 
describe the grief and shame which overwhelmed me ? 
( found her pregnant!” 

At this part of the colonel’s narrative lord Glenrojr 
evinced considerable agitation, but entreated the colo- 
iH'l proceed, 

( onceivc, my lord, my rage, my despair. Laura 
threw herself at my feet even in that situation, and 
besoiighv me to hear her, assuririg»me that she was 
liciiiminddv, tlioughclandestinely married ; but at that 
moment 1 conliss her corpse would have been an 
object less displea.sing, and 1 refused to listen to her. 
Hurried avvay l)y the \iolence of my passion, 1 reviled 
tier in the tntterest terms, and even reproached her 
with her inl'amy, told her that she had for ever for- 
(cited all claim and right to my protection, and 
declared that 1 would instantly put an end to niy 
existence if she did not that moment deliver up the 
name of ijcr seducer. Never shall I forget, my lord, 
«he look and manner in which she then addressed roe^ 
as clasping her hands together, she repeated iny 
words— , 

“ ‘ My seducer!’ uttered she; ‘ seducer he is none; 
he is my husband, the chosen of my heart.’ 

- Hir name,’’ cried J, *• wretched girl, his namef” 
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** ‘ Reginald Le Burney,’ she replied, and fell 
lifeless at my feet. 

“ Pity now suspended every other sensation, and I 
raised her from the ground, and by the*most affec¬ 
tionate caresses and soothing attentions, succeeded in 
recovering her. As I hung over her altered form, I 
had an opportunity of observing more minutely the 
changed expression of a countenance that, once blush¬ 
ing like the half-blown rose, exhibited also its fresh¬ 
ness and its beauty, and my tears, which till then I had 
commanded, flowed witliout the power of restraint. 
My emotions affected her more than my rage had 
done, and she would again have fainted, had I not 
supported her in my arms, and witli fresh assurances 
of my regard, addressed her by the tender name of 
sister. When calmer moments succeeded the pertur¬ 
bation of our minds, she informed me, that accompa¬ 
nied by Mrs. Hamilton, she had visited a gentleman’s 
family at Blackheath, where she first beheld and was 
introduced to Mr. Le Burney,; that he was a young 
man of the most fascinating manners—the most capti¬ 
vating exterior; that his understanding and accom¬ 
plishments were of the first order, and that from hence 
an intimacy had subsisted between them. That he 
employed no arts to ensnare her affection ; no seduc¬ 
tion to betray her honour; but that her heart yielded 
to bis superior merit from the first hour she beheld 
him; that a confession of mutual regard had been 
exchanged between them, without the knowledge of 
Mrs. Hamilton or any other person, and that things 
were precisely in this state, w’hcn one morning he 
entered her apartment abruptly, his countenance pale, 
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his looks disordered, and holding out a letter in his 
hand, requested she would peruse it, an*d immediately 
decide upon its contents.” 

The colonel then produced a letter, which he took 
from his cabinet, and giving it into his lordship’s 
hands, he perused words to the following effect, ad* 
dressed to Reginald Le Burney ;— 

“ Your long absence, my beloved Reginald, both 
surprises and afflicts me. What charm does the cold 
and frigid climate of England possess, that you con* 
tinue to remain so long beyond the time affixed for 
your return. Your father’s malady has gained strength 
every hour since your departure, and I fear that his 
dissolution is rapidly approaching. Hasten then, my 
beloved son, to receive his blessing, land to comfort 
your disconsolate and affectionate mother, 

“ CiEitALDiNE Le Burnet.” 

Lord Glenroy having perused tjie letter and returned 
it to the colonel, begged that he would continue his 
narrative. 

“ My sister then informed me,” resumed colonel 
Bluoifltield, “ that Le Burney, in language of the most 
impassioned kind, persuaded her to consent to a private 
union, and afterwards to accompany him to Italy, 
whither his duty to his family indispensibly called him; 
and that wholly overcome by his persuasions, and 
unable to resist the prayers and intreaties of the man 
she so greatly loved, she at last, and in the presence ot 
Mrs. Hamilton, consented to their marriage; which 
ceremony took place the ensuing morning, Mrs. Ha* 
milton being the only witness present. That Le 
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Burney remained in England five weeks longer alter 
this event; during the whole of which time he exerted 
all the eloquence he possessed, and made use of every 
argument, to induce Laura to go with him to Italy ; 
but as he had represented his father to be an austere 
man; and conceiving his mother to be of an haughty 
disposition, she dreaded to encounter an unwelcome 
reception; to which she united her fear of a sea voyage 
and her wish to see and be reconciled to me. 

“ Thus, my lord, did my poor sister conclude her 
little history; imploring my forgiveness for the error 
she had been guilty of. I folded her to niy heart; 
redoubled my caresses ; and again assured her of my 
protection ; while 1 ventured to inquire how long 
since Le Burney liad sailed for Italy, and when she 
expected to reoeive a letter from him. Her reply was 
that, she was hourly in expectation of having inlelli* 
gence; and that he had been absent nearly .ss.\ months. 
1 knew that letters sometimes failed in arriving safe to 
the place of their destination, and therefore forbore to 
express my surprise at the length of time which bad 
elapsed, lest it might alarm her. With Mrs. Hamil¬ 
ton I had also several conversations respecting Le 
Burney, and found that her description ol him exactly 
tallied with my sister’s. She assured me that he was 
a most amiable young man; and that his family in 
Italy were of the first rank and respectability. 

Still 1 deplored the rashness of this union; and ex¬ 
pressed my astonishment that no intelligence had 
arrived from him : she shook her head, and cautioned 
me to be silent on the subject; hinting her apprehen- 
mons that some calamity had overtaken him. He had 
lafr in her hands notes to the amount of two hundred 



Till TEIT OF INNOCESCE. 


263 


pounds for the use of his wife till he should arrive in 
Italy; when he promised a further remittance. Several 
weeks passed on and I began to conceive that Le 
Burney had either perished by shipwreck, or in the 
circle of his own friends, family, and connexions had 
forgotten his unhappy Laura ; Mrs. Hamilton too, was 
obliged to confess tliat, she herself admitted such 
reflection.s: but we carefully concealed from the know¬ 
ledge of my sister such fearful doubts and apprehen¬ 
sions ; and sought to amuse her by every exertion in 
our power. Sometimes I would prevail on her to 
accompany me to the tlieatre, and there gratify her 
taste with dramatic performances, of which I knew 
she was particularly fond ; at another time, leaning on 
my arm, she would take au evening’s ramble; wliile 
Mi-s. Hamilton and myself would point out the beauties 
of (ho siirrounfling country, and cheer her dejected 
spirits by recounting some humourous tale. How 
often have 1 played the old soldier, and beguiled her 
of a smile by telling her of my wonderful exploits 
when I was campaigning. 

“ One morning, accustomed to pay my early visits to 
her, 1 was met hyMrs. Hamilton, who informed me that, 
my sister had passed a sleepless night, and had arisen 
with a depression of spirits greater than she had ever 
yet witnessed. I followed her to the chamber of loy 
poor Laura; where, soon indeed, I perceived a melan¬ 
choly and visible change. On my approaching hec she 
burst into tears 

“ ‘ Have you brought me a letter from Le Burney,’ 
uttered she, ‘ Oh! tell me my brother that you bring 
intelligence of my hiisband ! tell me, I beseech you 
tell me, whether Reginald is alive or dead 1’ ” 
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Unprepaied for such a demand, and shocked at her 
altered looks, I knew not what to reply. I pressed 
her cold hand to my lips, and comforted her in the 
best manner that 1 could ; but my courage failed me 
when I attempted to give her hopes of Le Burney’s 
return: for I now began to think my fears for his 
safety would shortly be verefied ; and I dreaded the 
consequence which would result from such an event. 

“ ‘ I saw,’ continued my sister, ‘ I saw Le Buniey 
last night in a fearful dream, and that is the cause of 
my dejection this morning. I was standing on a rock; 
with difficulty Le Burney scrambled up its nigged 
sides, and approached me; w hen, eager to fly to 
his embraces, my foot slipped; 1 lost sight of Le 
Burney, and was precipitated to the bottom. When 
I awoke, I found my eyes wet with my tears ; cold 
drops of perspiration stood on my forehead ; and my 
hands were benumbed and cold as you now feel them 
my brother.’ 

“ I endeavoured to laugh my sister out of such ima¬ 
ginary terrors and useless apprehensions ; hut I found 
this dream had made a stronger impression than could 
be-easily removed: and she continued the whole of 
the day restless and miserable. 

“ Towards the evening we persuaded her to lie 
down on a sofa which was placed in tlie dining room, 
where we usually sat; and she had just sunk into a 
slumber, when a loud knocking at the door, and a 
strange gruff voice saluted our ear. I desired Mrs. 
Hamilton to be prepared to take charge of my sister; 
while I flew to inquire myself who this visitor could 
be. 1 had no sooner unbarred the door, than a roan 
habited in seaman’s clothes, with very little ceremony, 
demanded to know if he had come (o tlie right port. 
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“ ‘ Because as how you see, your honour,’ said he, 
‘ I have gotten a letter in my pocket for one madam 
Hamilton, from our captain.’ 

“ I begged the man, for the love of Heaven, not to 
utter a word more, but to repair to the first public- 
house in the neighbourhood, whither 1 would imme¬ 
diately follow him. 

“ He obeyed in silence, and this being the work of 
a moment, I returned to the parlour, where I rejoiced 
to find Laura still sleeping. I stole softly out, and 
soon discovered the house where the honest Jack Tar 
awaited my coming. 1 called for glasses of grog, of 
which I begged he would partake, and then demanded 
to know the. particulars of his errand. Producing his 
captain’s letter, and taking a fresh quid of tobacco, he 
heaved a deep sigh, and in the language of a seaman 
bewailed the fate of his unfortunate messmates. 

“ With an agitation not to be described, I tore the 
leUer open, which was addressed to Mrs, Hamilton, 
and found that it contained the following heart-rend- 
ijig intelligence from the captain of the ship in which 
L? Burney had sailed for Italy:—” 

The colonel produced the letter, which lord 
(Jleiiroy immediately perused. 

“ Madam. —The loss of my ship and crew cannot 
more afflict me, than to be the bearer of such melan¬ 
choly tidings to you. As you must, doubtless, be 
gre.atly interested for the fate of Mr, Le Burney, the 
worthy young gentleman who took his passage on 
hoard my ship the St. Antonia, in the month of 
November last, and being then bound for Italy, Ve 
set sail in company i^ith six other vessels, but sepa- 

I- 1. 
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rated in a mosi^readfui gale of wind off the Bay of Bis* 
cay, concluded that they shared the same fate as my un-' 
fortunate crew. Findingall efibrts to save the ship to I»« 
iinpossible, we heieted the long boat, in which Mr. Le 
Burney, and as many of our brave seamen as we could 
take with any safety, got. For many hours we con¬ 
tinued abandoned to tlie fury of the winds and waves; 
but alas! the darkness of the night precluded every 
possibility of being saved—she struck on a rock wiUi 
tremendous force, and in that awlhl moment myself, 
my mate, and a boy, were the only survivors of the 
many souls that ultimately perished. Dashed with 
violence on some fragments of the rocks, we clung fi)r 
support till the morning ; but exhausted with fu(igu«s 
our limbs benumbed w ith cold, we were nearly expir¬ 
ing, when some Inhabitants of a light liouse discovered 
us, and by their timely assistance, .preserved our lives. 
On my arrival in London 1 took the earliest opportu¬ 
nity of forwarding tlie particulars of an event which 
80 nearly concerned you, and of which the papers may 
have only furnished you with a partial account. 

“ I remain. Madam, 

“ Most sincendy grieved, 

“ Your humble Servant, 

“ Robert Hanhury.” 
“ JTo Mrs. Elhabelh Hamilton.'^ 

“ My distress on finding the destiny of this un¬ 
happy young man confirmed was such, my lord, as 
you may easily imagine ; but wdrat did 1 not endure 
for my poor Laura; never more doomed to meet the 
olgect of her tenderest affections: and how to disclose 
to fasr such dreadful tidings 1 knew not in her present 
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delicate situation, for she was now far «Rlvanced in ber 
pregnancy. I was convinced it would be instant anni¬ 
hilation. 1 resolved, therefore, to consult with Mrs. 
Hamilton, how^ to act in so trying a moment. 

“ On ray return home 1 found my sister taking 
coffee with Mrs. Hamilton ; she appeared more com¬ 
posed, and anxiously enquired why I had been so long 
absent from her ? Hut I evaded her enquiries, and 
endeavoured to amuse her with general conversation 
till she retired for the night. But she had no sooner 
quitted us, than I imparted to Mrs. Hamilton my 
dreadful news, at which she shed tears, declaring it 
was an event she had long foreboded, and prudently 
advised, that if a possibility yet remained to keep it 
secret from Linura till after the period of her accouche¬ 
ment, we should enqdoy twery meaii's so to do, when 
it could not lie attended with such alarming circum¬ 
stances. On this point we bad agreed, but she was 
rot to he so easily blinded ; and a fatal prediction of 
what had happened in a few weeks after this seemed 
to Hash on her mind ; she now refused every consola¬ 
tion we could offer, scarcely ate at her meals, and 
would sit for whole hours without a]>pearing to notice 
•uy thing. A physician, attended her, but no argu¬ 
ment could prevail with her to take his prescriptions. 
My grief on this occasion exceeded all bounds. I im¬ 
plored her by every lie, both tender and sacred, to rouse 
herself from this dreadful lethargy, and, for the preser- 
^ ation of her yet unborn infant, to exert the faculties of 
her mind, by endeavouring to bear with more fortitude 
the irreparable loss she had sustained. But though I 
had adverted to this subject with the greatest caution 
and delicacy, yet it operated loo powerfully on her 
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feelings, an(L,.repeated iaintings succeeded. Mrs. 
fiamilton, exceedingly alarmed, now assured me she 
cherished but little hopes of her recovery. About 
midnight, as I never quitted her, she called me to her 
bed side, and extending her hand towards me with the 
seraphic smile of a departing angel, in a calm tone of 
voice addressed me:— 

“ ‘ I wish not to alarm you, my best of brothers and 
of friends,’ uttered she, ‘ when I inform you that my 
suffering w'ill soon be over, and that 1 feel my dissolu¬ 
tion to be drawing near. You would have deceived 
me in the hope that Le Burney yet lived, but an inter¬ 
nal monitor assures me that here I shall never more 
behold him. Do not then afllict yourself, ray brother, 
for I am too happy in the thought of being united to 
him in a better world. I feel I shall not survive the 
birth of my infant, and conjure you to attend to this 
my last request. Should it prove a daughter, let her 
be baptized by the name of my sainted mother— 
Evadne! If a son—here her voice became greatly 
affected—^let him be called Reginald.” She then affec¬ 
tionately embraced me, and I quitted the room, wholly 
unable to suppress the violence of my emotion.s. The 
time of her delivery approaching, I waited the issue 
with the most dreadful anxiety ; but, alas ! in a few 
hours it was all at an end. 

“ Mrs. Hamilton, almost blinded by her tears, 
returned to me, with the intelligence that Laura had 
given birth to a female infant. 

“ ‘ But its mother ?’ cried I. 

“ * Is gone for ever!’ replied she. For some hours 
I became insensible to every object which surrounded 
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The colonel now took out his handkerchief, and 
wiped the tears falling unconsciously down his face; 
and lord Glenroy sighing profoundly, confessed him¬ 
self to be much affected by his nicluncholy recital, and 
the colonel continued. 

“ Thus died Laura, wife of Le Burney, perishable 
flower, too early cropt by the inevitable hand of des¬ 
tiny, and sent to an untimely grave?.” 

Such, my lord, are the fruits of early impressions; 
and such the dangers affixed to the inexperienced, the 
lender, and the too suddenly attached heart. 


CHAB'rKR XX\. 


The dinner, to which no one did justice on this day 
but Mrs. Blooin/iold and Sophia, was removed from 
the table almost untouched, the colonel’s conversation 
with lord Glenroy having unhinged him for further 
society for the remainder of the day. When Evadne 
canje into the room, her pale countenance, dejected 
manner, and the soft tones of her plaintive voice, made 
him start ; and tenderly taking her hand, as she 
passed him to take a seat at the table, he recommended 
her to eat something and to drink a glsiss of wine, 
observing that they had all got the blue devils, and 
must shake them off. 
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Lord G)eiijroy, indeed, seemed wholly absorbed in 
some very serious contemplations, and was regardless 
of every object but Evadnc ; on her he lavished all his 
attentions, and when the cloth was withdrawn, Mrs. 
Bloomfield having purposely removed, the colonel, 
pouring out a glass of w ine, requested his niece to 
drink of it; but she declined, and was going to retire, 
when his lordship gently detaining her, and leading 
her back to the chair she had quitted, now introduced 
the subject nearest his heart, making her, in the 
presence of the colonel, an open avow al of his regard, 
with the most liberal olFer of his hand and fortune ; 
w'hich, if accepted, would render him the happiest of 
mankind ; and that, immediately upon her consenting 
to become ids wife, he would make a settlement of four 
thousand a y'bar upon her, w hich, upon her marriage, 
and ever after, would become her private property. 
He now awaited her reply, as he eagerly watched 
every turn of iier beautiful cuuntenunce, now agitated 
beyond description, which the colonel reiiiarking, 
gently urgetl her to make some acknowledgment for 
his lordship’s very handsome and flattering proposal. 

Evadne burst into tears, and threw herself at her 
uncle’s feet, before be h^d the power of raising her, 
and in accents of the most piercing anguish, implored 
to forgive her for the first fault she had ever been 
guilty of. 

Lord Glenroy looked confounded. The thought of 
unfortunate mother recurring to his recollection, 
and dreading to bear a similar confession pronounced 
from the lips of the daughter also, gasped almost for 
breath, while the colonel uttered— 

Name it, Evadiie! instantly confess to me of 
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what nature is that tault, with which I am indeed unae« 
quainted, for you have ever been the most pliant, the 
most prudent, and the most obedient of girls. Do not 
force roe to retract that good opinion of you ; Evadne 
do not compel me to l>e severe.” 

“ Alas ! then,” cried the weeping girl, “ what will 
become of me, for you will never pardon me, when I 
decLire 1 have offended beyond the reach of your for¬ 
giveness ; but never shall Evadne Le Burney basely 
stoop to dissimulation, to hide a passion which she 
franhly acknowledges to be the glory and pride of her 
existence. Know then, that long before 1 knew, 
thoisght of, or beheld his lordship, 1 gave my heart to 
the possession of another. That without your know¬ 
ledge I plighte;! vows to him ; and without your pt'r- 
mission sacredly, t)h! sacredly, promist^l to become 
his wife !’* 

Lord Glenroy iiotv rose, bit his lips, and paced the 
room in a fury. 

‘‘ You did, my fine romantic heroine, did you,” 
cried the colonel. “ And pray who is the hero of 
your romance ?” 

Who ?” said lord Glenroy, “ who but the de¬ 
tested Henry Montreville ?”, Presumptuous boy ! let 
him but meet my fury, and”— 

“Oh! my lord,” cried the now' terrified Evadne, 
and scarcely knowing what she uttered, “ recall your 
dreadful words. Indeed he merits not your anger ; do 
not make him the object of your unjust resentment. 
Promise me that, and”— 

“ What,” cried lord Glenroy, “ plead for my rival ! 
What, madam, think you 1 shall tamely submit to hear 
you name him such, and to my face? To tell Glen- 
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roy’a earl there is another dearer—another claim more 
powerful than mine. Insulting girl!—but beware ; 
as yet I am your friend—your impassioned lover! 
Reject my suit, and you will compel me to become 
your bitterest enemy.” 

“ So saying the earl quitted the room, dreadfully 
convulsed with passion.” 

Eradne now clung to the colonel’s knees, w'hile she 
emphatically pronounced, “ I am lost for ever!” 

This was a moment ot excessive trial to the feelings 
of colonel Bloomfield. Henry Montreville was, and 
ever had been with him an avowed favourite, and 
nature for a short time prevailed; in the weeping form 
of Evadne, he now beheld the living image of his 
sister—the sister he once adored and her mother; and to 
spurn the child from his embraces, he found he had 
not the power; though her confessing that she loved 
Montreville was a mortal stab to his prospects with 
lord Glenroy, yet he cherished great hopes, from the 
softness of her disposition, that she would in time 
yield to his persuasions, and consent to become coun* 
tess of Glenroy. He therefore called Hannah, and 
leaving his niece to her care, he tenderly imprinted a 
kiss on her cheek, and telling her to compose herself 
and be a good girl, went out to seek the irritated lord 
Glenroy. 

Evadne suil'ered Hannah to lead her to her apart¬ 
ment without being able to utter a single word ^ nor 
could Hannab^lfer her any consolation ; her case was 
a desperate one, and admitted of no alternative. 
Hannah looked in her face, and there beheld an ex¬ 
pression of such fixed despair, such settled despon¬ 
dency, that, bursting into tears, she exclaimed— 
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“ They will never come to any good, that’s to a cer¬ 
tainty : a Christian soul an’t patience td bear it.” 

She then left Evadnc for a few moments, not wish¬ 
ing her to see hoiv much she was affected by her 
situation.” 

Evadne. now, for the first time in her life, accused 
the mother of Ilonry of cruelty ; she had suddenly 
separated her from the object oflier tenderest affections 
at the very moment that she mo.st stood in need of his 
protection, and left her exposed, if not to temptation, 
at least to persecution, and in the power of those from 
whom it was impossible to fly. Montrevillc too had 
faithfully promised to write, but no intelligence had 
yet arri\cd from him ; and though she could never 
doubt of his strong attachment, yet, being ignorant of 
his destiny, filled her mind with the most anxious and 
alarming apprehensions. 

In all afllictions, and under the pressure of the 
heaviest calamity which can assail us, religion is the 
surest prop to sustain the drooping spirits, or pour a 
balm on tlie lacerated heart; and this w'as the cordial 
of which the wretched daughter of the unfortunate 
Laura now tasted and was comforted. She prayed 
that, whatever might be her fate, her vows to Henry 
might still be held sacred ^ and resolved that, no tor¬ 
tures they might inflict on her to induce compliance 
with this detested marriage, should weaken her firm 
faith to Montreville; being resolutely determined that 
her tongue should never sanction vows which were 
foreign to her heart. 

During the time that Evadne was engaged in these 
reflections the colonel was in guest of Lord Glenroy, 
and found him, not under the shade of** melaitcholy 

M M 
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boughs” breathing warm sighs on the desart air, but 
in a place the most remote of all others from his ima¬ 
gination, namely, in Mrs. Bloomfield’s dressing room, 
sitting very snugly beside her, and deeply engaged in 
conversation a])parently of a most interesting kind. 
A smirking smile betrayed the good Jitimonr the lady 
was in, as, holding oat one of her hands to the colonel 
he beheld on her little finger a very elegant diamond 
ring which his lordship hud just presented lier with 
for the completion of certain jilans, the. nature of 
which, we are not acquainted v. ith. 

The colonel beheld its sparkling lustre nith looks 
of admiration not to be expressed; but jierceiving his 
lordship’.s dejection, attempted to rally him, quoting 
the old adage “ faint heart never A^on fair lady.” 
Mrs. Bloomfieldjdeclai'ed that the girl must have taken 
leaA C of her seven senses to be in love Avith a Avhining 
love-sick boy Avho aaos as poor as a church mouse and 
as bare as a robin ; that for her part she always ex¬ 
pected it would come to that Avhen the colonel alloAved 
him such free access to his house ; and that she had 
long perceived Evadne to have had a hapkering after 
him; and would have reprimanded her for it but she 
was so great a favorite with a certain person (meaning 
the colonel), it was as much as her life Avas worth to 
say a word; but that now it was come to a fine kettle 
offish ; and, Oh!—was it her Sophy, she should know 
what to do: bread and water, and confine her in a 
dark chamber till the little perverse husscy vi-as brought 
to her senses! 

Lord Glcnroy expressed his displeasure by a frown, 
and Mrs. Bloomfield again became as gentle as the 
dove; she now launched forth in praise of the beauty 
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ofEvadiie; but his lordship retired to his own apart* 
inent, where he held a long conversation with the 
colonel; the effect of which w'as, that, when he came 
into the tea-room at eight o’clock in the evening, he 
appeared perfectly tranquil; not a frown ruffled his 
countenance: and he smiled most graciously on Mrs. 
Bloomfield and Sophia, whom he presented with a 
pair of bracelets, ear-rings, and necklace of great value; 
which called forth many a roguish smile, and many a 
crimson blush, whenever he addressed her. The truth 
was, this very delicate young lady entertained the 
most flattering hopes that, as Evadne bad rejected 
his suit, Ids lordship’s attention would at last be 
directed to her; and viewing tho glittering ornaments, 
Ah! thought she, who but Evadne would refuse such 
a man! 

For three weeks lord Glenroy continued to appear 
ill a now charactor; and Evadne suttering no impor¬ 
tunities from him on ihc subject of his passion as be 
addressed her, his conduct being marked with the 
most distant respect, began to receive his attentions 
with more coiiiplacency, which delighted the colonel 
to a degree <)f enthusiasm, and he already beheld her 
in imagination the countess of Glenroy; nay, he even 
went so far as to prognosticate that he should one day 
become uncle to a young lord ; and every indulgence 
was granted to Evadne which the utmost of her wishes 
extended to : music she had ever delighted in; and she 
was surprised to find in her apartment one morning a 
beautiful harp of the richest workmanship and most 
exquisite tone. On exjiressiug her astonishment, the 
colonel caught her in his arms, and informed her that, 
it was a little device of his own to surprize her; for 
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when she was a good girl there was nothing on earth 
he thought too expensive that he could procure for her. 
Evadne could scarcely credit the evidence of her senses, 
and modestly replied,— 

But my dear uncle, if indeed this beautiful harp is 
a gift of yours, it is by much too expensive. I cannot 
bear you should put yourself to such needless trouble 
on my account.” 

The colonel laughed; and in reality laughed in his 
sleeve, lord Glenroy’s money having paid for the harp. 
He had besides pressed on the colonel’s acceptance 
notes to the amount of five hundred pounds, to defray 
the expences, as he told him, of the time he had been 
at his house; and from which he had no intention to 
depart without Kvadiie, whom he resolutely deter¬ 
mined to possess at the hazard of his life. 

From the present mode of conduct which he had 
adopted, he now artfully perceived he gained son>e 
little ground in her esteem, as she condescended to 
accept of trifling services from his hands, such as 
driving her out in his barouche, sulTerina- him to read 
to her of a morning, and to accompany her in a walk 
of an evening. Thus, by almost imperceptible de¬ 
grees, she became familiarised to his attentions, and 
listened to his conversation, without once supposing 
that by so doing his lordship would gather hope, and 
in consequence exult in that hope, by the idea that ho 
was now not indifferent to her. 

Had Evadne possessed a nmre perfect knowledge of 
mankind, she would have found that the vanity of men 
extends beyond all bounds, and that the slightest, the 
most distant mark of favour on our side, will make 
them presume that they are become of consequence to 
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US. One evening when Evadne was hanging over her 
favourite harp, accompanying herself to the beautiful 
Scotch air of “ Auld long she was called sud¬ 

denly down stairs by the colonel to read a letter, 
which, he w'as sorry to say, concerned his dear niece 
very materially, it being in the hand-writing of Mrs. 
Montreville, and contained very melancholy intelli¬ 
gence. 

“ From Mrs. Montreville,” cried Evadne, “ is it 
not then from Henry, and snatching it from the 
colonel’s hands, pale and trembling she eagerly perused 
its contents, which wore to the following purport:— 

“ .Sin—The agonies which rend a fond mother’s 
heart, who feels compelled to the dreadful task of 
acquainting you with the death of her only son, may 
be easier felt tlmn described. He went to sea, and on 
his voyage to India, as 1 am informed, for some time 
continued w'oll ; but on their near arrival to that 
coast, was attacked by a fever of the most malignant 
tendency with such rapidity as to baffle all medical 
assistance, and he departed this life before he reached 
IncMa. Assure the young lady, your niece, Miss 
Evadne Le Burney, for whom I know that my son 
cherished tlie most tender regard, that I am myself 
inconsolable, and pity the pangs she will naturally 
feel at hearing intelligence so afflicting. Her concern 
at the death of my poor Henry will, doubtless, be 
considerable, but 1 trust that time will reconcile her 
to an event for w'hich there is no remedy. Many 
years of happiness are yet in store for one so young 
and beautiful, but for a widowed and wretch^ 
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mother, of whom he was the sole surviving hope, 
there can be none. AVith my best wishes for the 
future prosperity of your niece, and compliments to 
Mrs. and Miss Bloomfield, 

“ I remain, Sir, 

“ The truly disconsolate 

“ Olivia MonxREviLLa.” 

“ I'o colonel Bloomfu M." 

Before Evadnc had completed the third line, she 
uttered a piercing shriek, and fell lifeless into the arms 
of her uncle ; and Mrs. Bloomfield, calling Hannah, 
and expressing great concern, had her conveyed imme¬ 
diately to bed. By means of restoratives they partly 
recovered her, but a burning fever succeeded, and the 
next morning she exhibited symptoms of tiie strongest 
delirium. A physician was called in, wht) j)i ononnccd 
ber to be in the most imminent danger ; resting his 
sole hopes of her recovery upon her youthful constitu¬ 
tion. Meanwhile lord Glciiroy grew almost frantic; 
and the loss of Evadne would, he felt, be tise loss of 
the whole halutaide world. IVIrs, liiooiulield, from 
the torrent of tears she seemed to have at her com¬ 
mand, as tliej flowed every hour of the day, appeared 
most truly cuiicerned for the indisposition of her dear 
niece; and Sophia was also seen to cry. But let it 
be observed, that it was always in the presence of a 
third person, and that jxTson was lord Glenroy. 

For five weeks Evadjic continued in a state which 
promised no hope of a speedy amendment. At some 
hours she appeared sensible of the loss she had sus¬ 
tained, and a faint repetition of the name of Montre- 
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ville would now and then escape her lips; but at 
night she again relapsed, and her fever returned with 
increasing violence. 

Lord Glenroy never quitted her bedside ; he would 
adnuuisfer all her medicines with his own hand, and 
would never sutler any one to approach her but the 
colonel or Hannah. 

Had Henry noiv been living, in moments so affect¬ 
ing .IS those, the colonel would have given all he was 
possessed of in the world to bestoiv on Evadne the 
object of her affections. At length, by almost iraper- 
cepuble degrees, the violence of her fever abated ; the 
blood scarcely circulating in her veins, Evadne was 
pronounced out of immediate danger ; but the physi¬ 
cian declared that her existence still hung upon a 
thread, aiul that as soon as she could j^ain sufficient 
strength to bear the fatigue of a carriage, change of 
air and a total change of scene would be absolutely 
necessary for the establishment of her health. 

I.iird Glenroy had suffered .severely, and his pale 
and altered looks plainly indicated that he now needed 
a physician as much as the poor heart-broken Evadne, 
who now began to listen with more calmness than she 
had done at first, to the mild exhortations and excel¬ 
lent advice of the worthy doctor Robinson. He w'as 
a man of the most brilliant talents, and possessed of 
great skill in bis professional character; was blest 
with a heart cast in humanity’s purest mould. He had 
been deeply affected at the extreme danger of his 
young and beautiful patient; and having lost very 
recently a daughter much about the same age, felt him¬ 
self attracted towards Evadne by a tie at once com¬ 
passionate and tender. He omitted no opportunities 
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of offering his advice w&ere he found it could avail the 
wretched su^erer, and his unceasing attentions and 
soothing kindness soon brought her in a train, if not 
of perfect convalescence, at least out of danger of a 
relapse. The enraptured lord Glenroy presented im¬ 
mediately doctor Robinson with five hundred pounds, 
which to his great astonishment he declined accepting. 

“ No, my lord,” cried this worthy but, I must needs 
own, very extraordinary doctor. 

“ The service I am so happy as to render you or 
my fellow-creatures, shall never be purchased by that 
liberality which, pardon me, my lord, in this case 
exceeds the limits of prudence. With the aid of a 
superior power 1 have restored an angel to the world, 
who, to the semblance of one, unites also the virtues ; 
and I am content, fully satisfied, in the discharge of 
my duty. I n^ll receive the value of the medicines for 
my apothecary, but not a jot more. Money, my lord, 
I am not so careless of as you may imagine. 1 saved 
enough in my younger days to make me comfortable 
now I am growing old; and where is the merit of 
refusing your five hundred pounds when I literally do 
not want it ? My poor girl is gone ; she cannot share 
it with me. No, my lord, I do beseech you to bestow 
it where it is more wanted—give it to the poor!” 

The astonished lord Glenroy shook the doctor's 
band, and declared— 

“ That he was ready to do any thing he requested, 
as he had created him new life in the restoration of 
Evadne!” 

Helpless as a babe the earl would carry her in his 
arms from her own apartment to a sofa placed in an 
adjoining room, where, assisted by the persuasions of 
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the doctor, he would use every gentle ans to induce 
her to taste of a jelly or eat part of a cuitard. Re¬ 
gardless of his own health, he would confine himself 
whole days in her apartment, and thus passed two 
months in the exercise of the tenderest attention to¬ 
wards her. Carefully wrapt up in a large Indian 
shawl, ho at last ventured to take her out in the air in 
ail easy carriage, by which means she rapidly gathered 
strength ; and though Evadne was never seen to 
smile, yet the colour of the palest rose was gradually 
beheld to levisit her blanched cheek ; and lord Glen- 
lOY beheld its sweet approach with rapturous delight, 
and welcomed it with the same sensation that the be¬ 
nighted traveller, through the dark mazes of a cheer¬ 
less gloom, beholds the faint glimmering of the 
“ reflected taper’s light.” 


CHAPTER XXXI 


Doctor Robinson was now a constant visitor at the 
residence of colonel Bloomfield ; his fair patient was 
still under his hands ; and there were times when her 
extreme dejection of spirits preyed so visibly on her ex¬ 
ternal appearance, that he was apprehensive her delicate 
constitution would never recover the shock it had sus¬ 
tained. Evadne, from childhood’s earliest dawn, had 
possessed a disposition of the mildest tendency; she 

N H 
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never was lieartl to breathe a murmur at the little 
imaginary’ evils which children sometimes mourn over; 
nor when receiving chastisement, which ill nature or 
caprice w'onld frequently inflict, had she been ever 
known to complain, but now in secret she sighed at 
the remembrance of Henry, whose name, buried in her 
almost broken heart, she utt<*red when alone in accents 
of the most piercing anguisli, recalling to her memory 
every cirnnnstance, however trivial, which had passed 
between them. Often in her dreams he ajipeared 
before her in hixuria»t( health and beauty, rettirned to 
claim those vows, which she had so sacredly sworn to 
him; suddenly then she would awake, her pulse 
throbbing, her heart beating, and she would exclaim— 

“ My Henry ! if indeed thou art numbered with (he 
dead, Oh ! torture me not with thy loved image, so 
dear to my recollection, so fatal to my repose. Oh ! 
do not mock my vow's, my sainted love, for now, 
indeed, 1 never can be thine.” 

From such dreams as these Evadne would awake, 
and rise feverish and discomposed, and her pale looks 
discovered the internal anguish that preyed upon her 
heart; it was then that lord Glenroy, distracted at the 
sight, would draw her from her griefs and paint (he 
suflerings which he himself endured. 

“ Oh, Evadne!” he would cry, while tears started 
to his eyes, as he took her cold hand, “ will you then 
destroy the cherished hopes which alone supports my 
existence ? Must I behold you sink to an early 
grave the victim of unsubdued grief? Look at this 
altn-ed forrn ! observe my pallid cheek. I do not 
rmplctre you to pity me; 1 am content to snfler tor 
your sake, could 1 see but one saiile animate tlia 
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angelic countenance. But no, death will Buatch you 
to his cold and icy arms: you are obstinately resolved 
to die: you reject consolation even from him who 
adores yon. Oh, Montreville! living or dead still you 
are imniortal, for you possess the love of Evadne. 

Evudne looked at the carl, and remarked that he was 
indeed muclichangedsince she had first beheld him dur¬ 
ing her long and painfully uiarmiiig illness; his conduct 
had been such as to awaken in her bosom the liveliest 
and wannest sensations of esteem; and her too con¬ 
scious heart reproaclied her with ingratitude towards 
him. She w ished to appear more sensible of his kind¬ 
ness: and w ith a smile expressive of her willingness to 
oblige him, gave him her hand, declaring she should 
considir herself the most ungrateful wretch in the 
world, could she ever be uniniridfuUof his kind atten¬ 
tions and friendly seri ices. 

Doctor Robinson and the colonel now joined them, 
and perceived that his lordship was uncommonly elated, 
as ho still held Evadne's hand ; nor was it withdrawn 
till he had gently enforced a promise from her that she 
would behave better in future. 

JLord Glenrov now proposed for the further re-es- 
tahlishuient of IMiss Ijc Burney’s health to pass a few 
months at his estate in Scotland situated in the most beau- 
tifuland romantic part of that country about four miles 
distant from Montrose; commanding a bold andex- 
tensivo view of the wide expanse of the ocean by 
which it was hounded. Glenroy Castle being his 
paternal seat, and that also of his noble ancestors, he 
was particularly partial to it, for it illustrated the 
valiant deeds of his brave countrymen. 'The lovely 
Evadne once his own, he intended the castle as his 
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future residence; and he proposed a journey into 
Scotland, not only to surprise her with the gi andeur 
and magnificence of Gleiiroy Castle, but to point out 
the various beauties which that country every where 
affords the curious eye of the delighted traveller. 

In summer it is romantically beautiful; and in win¬ 
ter, its snow-covered mountains exhibit a scene at 
once awfully grand and picturesque. There the hardy 
Scot labours to support a numerous and healthful pro- 
jeny, and receives the reward due to cheerful industry, 
a comfortable old age. 

Doctor Robinson was not proof against the argu¬ 
ments adduced as reasons why he should not be of the 
party into Scotland, lord Glenroy positively declaring 
that he would not go without him, and Evadiie, sweetly- 
smiling, united h^r intreatics, yvhich we may conclude 
were more effectual than all their persuations, for she 
held a very pretty little yvhite hand for his acceptance, 
while she added,— 

“ Ah, doctor Robinson ! indeed you must not refuse 
my lord Glenroy ; I am so accustomed to see you 
smile and to hear you talk, and so used to your disci¬ 
pline, that were you absent, and 1 refractory, nobody 
else would manage me; and you knotr at times 1 can 
be a very naughty girl. 

At this moment, as if from some sudden recollection 
she sighed heavily; yvhich the doctor instantly per¬ 
ceiving, replied with some gaity,— 

“ Faith, my sweet young lady, if you go on in this 
manner, you will make a coxcomb of me; I shall cer¬ 
tainly forget that I am a silly old man, and begin to 
talk nonsense by wholesale. 
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You will then accompany his Lordship,” cried 
Evadne, her eyes brightening with satisfaction, there 
iny lord,” continued she, “ you hear the doctor ?” 

“ Alions, then,” cried lord Glenroy,” my angel, 
you have succeeded; but where is the suit that could 
be rejected if you are the suppliant. Now then to 
surprise our lively Sophia with the news; and I ques¬ 
tion whether this will not be the last year of her ap¬ 
prenticeship to a life of celibacy; my countrymen are 
very gallant, and I assure you are warm admirers of 
the English ladies.” 

At this moment Miss Bloomfield entered the room, 
and his lordship imparted the pleasing intelligence, 
with certain hints, which, in spite of her efforts to con¬ 
ceal it, made her anticipate a thousand promised joys. 

Mrs. Bloomfield declared .she shmild like vastly to 
visit Scotland ; and notwithstanding the many droll 
stories she had heard told of the Scotch ladies going 
vrithout shoes or stockings, their living upon oatmeal 
and dried fish and such, and about tlicir jumping over 
a broomstick to get married, .she dared to say it w as 
nothing more than a parcel of stud'; and that she should 
find them very good sort of people.” 

“ Good sort of people,” c.vclaimcd lord Glenroy, a 
little nettled at her disgusting reflections on the inha¬ 
bitants of a country every way to be commended for 
their prudence ar.d simplicity of living, “ yes, madam, 
I have not the smallest doubt when you have the honor 
of being introduced to our Scotch ladies you will find 
the reports you have received to be erroneous, and the 
illiberal prejudices imbibed against them completely 
done away by the advantages, which, at the least, they 
are known to possess over the English, good humour 
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and Jiospitality. In the exercise of these alone they 
are en4eared to the heart of sensibility; and carry the 
stranger’s thanks and blessings to many a tar distant 
land. 

Mrs. Bloomfield begged a tlnnisand pardons for 
having expressed her seiitiiiients so freely on a subject, 
which, it was plain to be pmceived, she know nothing 
at all about; and pursing up her lips into a soft smile, 
while she looked very significantly at lord Glenroy ob¬ 
served, that, from the specimen which she had already 
seen, she was pretty sure of one thing.” 

And what the devil’s that Jjucy,” cried the colo¬ 
nel, hurt that she had in the slightest degree given 
offence to lord Glenroy.” 

“ Why,” returned Mrs. Bloomfield, “ that the gen¬ 
tlemen of Scotla:id are the most handsomest and the 
most properest men that walks on Christian ground.” 

To this very elegant compliment his lordship re¬ 
turned a low bow ; laughing at the peculiar art which 
this lady possessed in a superior style to all others, 
which, to use her own phrase, was ‘‘ that of bringing 
matters nicely about.” 

The latter part of this evening jirtoed a very busy 
one in the colonel’s family, most of the servants having 
received orders to pack up every thing that was neces¬ 
sary for their intended departure, in which lord Glen- 
roy’s servants were desired to unite their assistance. 

The obliging Mrs. Handy was all over in a tremble 
lest she should forget some of her mistresses fine laces; 
for what with coqueting with Mr. Smart when she was 
below stairs and furnishing materials for conversation 
of scandal above stairs in Mrs. Bloomfield’s dressing 
room, the poor soul had enough to do; and to do her 
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ample justice, Mrs. Handy scorned to be j^n idler; the 
had always something ready prepared for the private 
ear of her mistress. 

Sophia too found sufficient employment in consult¬ 
ing with her dear mamma, during the little time they 
had to aj)are, what dresses she should take with her ; 
what hats, caps, and bonnets would best suit her com¬ 
plexion : what stays w'ouid render her shape the most 
attractive, and a varirdy of other little et ettera^s not to 
be mentioned here. 

J.,ord (jlenroy reminded Evadne that she must 
not forget her harp, which bad never been touched 
since the evening she had received intelligence of Mon- 
treville’s d('atl), when she started and changed colour; 
but gently pressing her hand, be added— 

“ Pardon me, my dearest life, but I Cannot consent 
that you should leave it behind. You will be charmed 
by the Scotch music, which, like its poetry, is com¬ 
pose d with such melody, and boasts of such attractive 
simplicity, that they must be stoics indeed who do not 
admire it, and confess its strong appeal to our sensi¬ 
bility ; and his lordshi]) sung the last strain of— 

“ I ask na mair but thou and love.” 
in a manner that brought t^e long absent rose back to 
Evadne’s cheek with the deepest hue; and she hur¬ 
ried from him to conceal emotions which, alas I derived 
their source more from the recollection of her departed 
lover, than to any prepossessions in favour of Glen- 
roy, whom she now' felt she'could respect—could esteem, 
but never love. And yet she thought it was more 
than probable that she might become his wife. Such 
was the persecution of her fate, she could now form 
no reasonable objection to au alliance with him ; the 
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generosity of his conduct, and the singularity of his 
attention towards her had indeed been such, as to call 
forth her gratitude, her admiration. All these seemed 
to fevour an event which the hand of destiny had pecu¬ 
liarly brought about, and she bowed submissively to 
its decrees without a selfish consideration for her own 
happiness, or a very close examination of her feelings. 
She dared not search into lier heart, for there she 
would find the image of Montreville so strongly 
engraven as not to admit one tender thought which 
W'as not connected with his memory ; and she delivered 
herself into the hands of those w ho governed her with¬ 
out a murmur, meek as the lamb offered up to sacrifice, 
pure as the spotless lilly : and her form, though beau¬ 
tiful, was but the reflected mirror of her more perfect 
mind. ** 

At day-break next morning, lord Glenroy’s servants, 
Some of whom did not sleep at Bloomfield House, 
gave a loud summons at the door ; the whole family a 
few minutes after were stirring, and in less than an 
hour the carriages were draw'ii up to the door. Evadne 
had passed a most unquiet night, feeling a dread of 
she knew not what at quitting, fur a length of time, 
the village which the remembrance of Montreville had 
rendered of consequence to her; and Mrs. Montre- 
ville’s house, now a deserted one, which from the 
windows of her own apartment she could every day 
behold, gave to her heart additional pangs at leaving 
it. Hannah, her faithful Hannah, attended, and as 
she assisted in dressing her, observed tears stealing 
&st down her cheek ; and with her eyes fixed on Mrs. 
Montreville’s deserted dwelliNg, she mournfully pro¬ 
nounced—' 
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Dear loved residence, which so lately contained 
all that iny heart held dear, farewell. Perhaps I 
never more may view the chamber where my Henry 
slept. Ah, Hannah ! methinks this morning I am 
very sad. Tiook at that window ; there my Henry 
used to make garlands of flowers for Evadne; and 
gatlier roses and honey-suckles to make a present to 
me in the fresh early morning. For whom does my 
Henrv gather flowers now ? Oh! do I live to pronounce 
that fie is no more ? does Evadne live to say so?’’ 

8hc‘ looked again at the window of Montreville’s 
apartment, and sighed heavily. “ No, never more 
will iie open that window,” cried she, and feeling 
overcome, she sunk into the arms of Hannah, and 
wept bitterly. Hannah attempted to comfort her as 
well as she could; but even Hannah felt a strange 
foreboding that they should never again return to 
Bloomiicld House; and though she was to accom¬ 
pany her dear young lady to Scotland, by the express 
desire of lord Glenroy, yet she felt her spirits dull and 
heavy. 

A general summons to breakfast now resounded 
from e .’ery part of the house, and Sophia came to re¬ 
mind Evadne, that his lordsliip and doctor Robinson 
had been waiting her presence in the breakfast-room 
near half an hour, adding that the carriages were all 
in readiness for their immediate departure. 


o o 
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CHAPTER XXXIl. 


Sophia Bloomfield was on this morning uncommonly 
animated. She was dressed in a becoming sarcenet 
pelisse of the brightest blue, with white satin hat and 
rich plume of feathers, and white laced veil, which set 
off her rosy complexion, heightened by youthful ex> 
pe<^tion, and she exhibited a picture of blooming 
health and happy carelessness, forming a striking 
contrast with the sable habit (for the colonel had pre¬ 
sented her with a rich suit of mourning for Henry 
M.ontreviile)/)f Evadne, who was still pale from her 
recent confinement; and more pale on this morning 
than usual, owing to her agitation, yet her features 
were cast in the most perfect mould of beauty, and her 
countenance ct^ed an expression of such fascinating 
sweetness, that it interested the heart of every be¬ 
holder. There was besides an extreme delicacy in 
her fine shape, which enchanted the eye at the first 
glance; and*.added to her soft manners and pensive 
character, rendered Ev&dnc a far more attractive 
object than Imauty bounding on the light fantastic toe. 

“ Evadne, my life!” cried his lordship, as he rose 
from his chair to conduct her to one next his own. 
“ You must positively leave the blue devils and all 
their melancholy train behind you here in Bloomfield 
House. I will have no more lillies than those of 
which your bosom is composed ; but roses of the 
fireshest hue'shall bloom again upon that lovely cheek. 
Evadne smiled through a shower of tears, but doctor 
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Robioson administering to her some hartshorn dro^, 
and shaking her liand with affected roughness, declartd 
she should have a rod in pickle if he heard another 
sigh or beheld another tear. 

Evadne promised obedience to all his coihmand^,^ 
and the %rhole party being assembled, they airanged 
in the following order:—In lord Glenroy’s carriage, 
doctor Robinson, his lordship, an^ Evadne; jn his 
lordship’s travelling post chariot, the colonel and Mrs. 
and Miss Bloomfield, which they preferred to the 
barouche, which drew up the last, and was occupied 
by the ftdlowing quartetto: Hannah and old James, 
Mr. Smart and the simpering Mrs. Handy, who, with 
a straw hat turned np in the front, from which pro¬ 
jected a large bunch of rose-coloured ribands, endea¬ 
voured to imitate the ridiculous absutdities of her 
more ridiculous mistress, to the no small annoyance 
and disapprobation of old Hannah. 

As ihe carriage drove off, lord Glcnroy seated him¬ 
self on the side which commanded a full view of Mrs. 
Montreville’s deserted cottage, and drawing up the 
hlindsconipletely hid it from the observation of Evadne, 
whom doctor Robinson contrived to keep engaged in 
close conversation; thus her spirits were kept alive, 
and the prospects of a boundless country opening op 
her view, she gradually became more tranquillised. 
The doctor was replete with humourous anecdotes, 
and possessed a fund of wit; and as often as he W* 
guiled Evadns of a smile, the transported earl wbuid 
acknowledge how much he was obliged to him 1^ .the 
most expressiye looks of his approbation. : 
travelled but moderately at the express request of 
Glenroy, lest it might occasion a relapse to the yet 
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very delicate health of their fair invalid ; but on the 
fourth day of their setting out, the beautiful city of 
Edinborough appeared in sight, gratifying their utmost 
expectations of ail they had formed of its grandeur, 
taste, and elegance. As the carriage rolled down 
Princes Street, giving them a full view of the tower¬ 
ing castle of Edinborough and the delightful scenery 
around it, the colonel and Mrs. Bloomfield were loud 
in their acclamations of applause. According to cus¬ 
tom, she made some curious remarks, observing now 
she was in Scotland site should fancy herself much 
nearer to Heaven, all the houses appearing to reach 
the skies. 

Lord Glenroy’s intention was to remain a few days 
in Edinborough, in order to shew the ladies all that 
was worthy pf observation, aud the servants had 
orders to draw up to Druinbeck's hotel, where many 
spacious and elegant apartments were appropriated 
for their use during the time of their stay in that city. 
Mr. Smart was a gleck man, very expert in his occu¬ 
pation, and availed himself of the opportunity of exhi¬ 
biting his talents, by providing a dinner set out w ith 
no mean taste, as it consisted of every delicacy the 
season afforded, and many luxuries which the season 
did not afford ; and, to do great justice to Mr. Smart, 
be spared no expense in executing his coinniission, 
never considering tiis lordship's pocket of the slightest 
consequence when his own abilities were to be called 
forth upon the occasion. 

After partaking very largely of the delicacies placed 
before her, Mrs. Bloomfield remarked that they were 
cotainly much better cooks in Scotland than she had 
been taught to expect, having heard tliey spoiled every 
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bit of victuals that came into their hands, but for her 
|)art she was ready to contradict such an assertion the 
moment she should have an opportunity of so doing. 

The colonel bit his lips in the expectation of hear¬ 
ing something more absurd from the mouth of his 
sweet Liucy, which the lady perceiving she became in¬ 
stantly silent. 

The ladies, at the solicitation of lord Glenroy, 
retired to dress for the theatre ; the external appear¬ 
ance of which, certainly did no justice to the interior 
part, for it was extremely elegant. The play an¬ 
nounced in the bills of the evening, was Mr. Tobin’s 
excellent comedy of the Honey Moon, in which the 
lively and fascinating Miss Duncan (now Mrs. Davi¬ 
son) performed her original part of Juliana. Whether 
in the accomplished character of the duchess or as the 
village maiden (the afterpiece being Jiosina), she 
charmed most, vve will not determine; but her 
enchanting songs drew forth reiterated applause from 
a generous and discriminating audibuce. The colonel, 
squinting through his opera glass, acknowledged in a 
whisper to lord Glenroy, that she was a prodigious 
fine creature. The ladies confessed that they had 
derived much pleasure from the spirited performance 
of the evening. The nex’t day the earl devised fresh 
sources for their amusement; he ordered his barouche, 
and gave the ladies an airing to Musselburgh, where 
the prospect of the sea and the ships laying at anchor, 
presented a beautiful and picturesque scene. Return¬ 
ing by Leith, they took a view of that busy little 
place, and came back to Edinborough just in time to 
visit the new town. Doctor Robinson remarked that 
Queen Street was one of the finest he had ever seen; 
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and the houses, all constructed on the most elegant 
plan, were certainly not surpassed, if equalled, by 
those of our great metropolis. ' 

The ensuing day they visited Dalkeith, pii(*]ioselY 
to inspect the beautiful mansion styled Dalkeitli 
Palace, the late residence of the niost noble his grace 
the duke of Bucclcugh and Ins amiable family, whose 
benevolent propensities are too generally known to 
need eulogium to illustrate virtues which have long 
since rendered them the chief ornament and blessing 
of the country round. 

Lord Gienroy having remained in E<!inborough 
long enough to give the coloiiprs family the highest 
impressions of that city and its environs, now proposed 
to depart for his native mountains, and assured them 
that in condnetkig them to Gienroy Castle, he would 
arrive at the summit of his ambition. He hoped they 
would consider it a.s their future residence for many 
months, whicli he should use every exertion in his 
power to render pleasant and amusing, }le (ben 
snatched Evadne's hand passionately to his lips, w hile 
he softly added— 

“ Would’st thou, Oh ! blessing of my life ! but 
smile on iny efforts to make ine happy, and I am blest 
indeed.” 

Evadne did smile, and her face was covered with 
blushes, while she replied— 

“ Can you theu think me so insensible as to be un¬ 
grateful for all your kindness : Believe me, my lord, 
I consider myself too insignificant, too unworthy, to 
merit such attention ; and ’tis the consciousness of that 
alone which renders me silent.” 

“ Angelic creature,” returned lord Gienroy. “ I 
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live but to deserve your approbation. You command 
my life, my soul, and all that I possess is at your dis¬ 
posal.” 

Evadiie was silent and embarrassed. She felt how 
"greatly she was his lordship’s debtor in the sum of 
gratitude; how much she had profited by his kind 
attentions, and could not but acknowledge that the 
influence which he now h(dd in her good opinion was 
hourly encreasing. 

“ To-morrow then, my worthy friends,” continued 
lord Glenroy, “ we will proceed to Glenroy Castle, 
but what shall we do with ourselves to night ?” 

“ I could tell you,” cried Miss Bloomfield, “ that 
there is a certain amusement here to night called— 
w hat is it called, my lord ?” and goings up to his lord- 
ship with a very arch smile, whispered something in 
Ills t ar. 

I am more than half inclined, Sophia,” said hia 
lordship, “ to snatch a kiss for your pretty intelligence. 
An Assembly—what say you, lailies and gentlemen ? 
what say you to the assembly this evening ;” 

‘•If Miss Le Burney goes 1 shall prohibit her 
dancing,” said doctor Robinson. 

But Evadne strongly dcfclined going at all, adding, 
while a sigh accompanied the reflection, “ Once^ rty 
lord, T loved dancing. I mean when I was vtiry well 
in health, it constituted my lavourite amusement; but 
now 1 feel I should he a very stupid object in an as- 
somhly room, for indeed no argument whatever could 
prevail on me to waltz or go down a country dance. 
Have the goodness, therefore, to excuse me, my lord.” 

His lordship looked a little grave, and shook hi.s 
head. 
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“ Nay, if you are angry you will compel me to go,” 
said Evadne. 

“ No, my best life, but I would persuade you,” re¬ 
turned the earl, “ and I promise you I will not ask 
you to dance; do but accompany me there, ’tis all I 
implore, and I must now acquaint you with my 
motives for requesting it. My bonny countrywomen 
excel particularly in the accomplishment of dancing, 
and you will be delighted to see the variety of graces 
which they introduce into their simple Scotch reels.” 

“ I protest and vow I shall admire to see how they 
contrive to do it,” said Mrs. Bloomfield, “ for do you 
know, my lord, when 1 was at a boarding school I 
never could learn them what do you call-em steps in 
all ray life.” 

I credit your assertion, madam,” leplied his lord- 
ship. 

The colonel and doctor Robinson treated themselves 
with a stroll down Prince’s Street, but Sophia and 
Mrs. Bloomfield were closeted with an Edinborough 
milliner. They were desirous of knowing the prevail¬ 
ing fashion which presided there, and a plaid silk 
drapery, richly ornamented with a border of painted 
roses, was purchased by the fond mother for this im¬ 
portant evening, from which she augured future 
aggrandisement to her beautiful Sophia. 
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CHAPTER XXXIII. 


T1»e assembly was held at Corri’s Rooms, and, was 
crowded almost to sulfocation. About half'piist nine 
lord Glenroy conducted Evadne (whose deep mourning 
attire wm only exchanged for one of black crape) aitd 
Sophia into the rooms; and the doctor and colonel 
look charge of Mrs. Bloomfield. It will be rude to 
remark, yet we know not how to avoid it, that, the 
extreme juvenality of this lady’s dress attracted uni¬ 
versal attention ; the more, as the youthful Sophia was 
soon discovered to be her daughter. In her dress 
however, which she wore extremely open at the bosom 
with a profusion of rich white lace made in imitation 
of a girl's tucker, she certainly surpassed Sophia; and 
it is certain that, more eyes were directed towards her 
on that evening, than to any young lady, one only 
excepted, in the rooms. 

A fashionable young baronet, well known to his 
lordship, stalked up to the side of the room where 
Sophia was sitting, and surveying her through his glass 
with the utmost nonchalance for a considerable time, 
at length groaned out that he should be happy to have 
the superlative felicity of her hand in the next reel. 

Sophia blushing excessively declared her total igno¬ 
rance of the Scotch dances. 

Oh! ’pon honor miss, 1 think them a cursed bore 
myself,” exclaimed sir Leonie, “ and I never trouble 
myself about them ; and yet I contrive to figure away 
in them almost every night.” 



298 


THE ORPHAN HOP, OR 


“ What sir! have you no knowledge of the steps,” 
returnetl Sophia. 

“ Steps miss ! do you think I could be bored with 
learning the steps? no, that would be intolerable, ’poii 
honor. No miss, we people of fashion have no steps 
at all; we sw'im up and we swim down again without 
having any method at all. Pray miss, have you learnt 
the swim ?” 

“ Sir!” cried Sophia, staring with awkward simpli¬ 
city, “ I don’t understand you.” 

“ Why miss, the .swim is, the singular returned 

sir Leonie, “ and the singular is nothing more than to 

appear singularly ignorant of every thing one ought t»i 

know; it, occasions surprise, and get’s one talked of 

when nothing else will. Now miss I believe you 
• * 

comprehend me.” And sir Leonie rolled back to the 
other end of the room; leaving the astonished Sophia 
to make what comments she pleased upon his very sin¬ 
gular mode of describing fashionable propensities, 
w* won’t call them absurdities for fear they should 
offend. 

What an infufferable coxcomb,” she exclaimed as 
soon as the carl joined her, “ had I been aware of his 
impertinence at the first, I think 1 could have collected 
a sufficient quantity of brass to have paid him off in 
his own coin, with his swims and his singulars a con¬ 
ceited ape.” 

“ What poor devil has been so unfortunate as to fall 
under your displeasure my pretty Sophia?” said lord 
Glenroy. 

Sophia half vexed, though ready to laugh, related 
her rencontre with sir Leonie; at which his lordship 
could not forbear laughing most immoderately, and 



THE TEST OF INNOCENCE. 


299 


atiHiired her that, a.winier, even in Edinborougb, would 
bring her to the acquaintance of many such bigh-finish- 
t'd modern young gentlemen as sirLeonie Fluttergale; 
wlio, iiaving crept from the nursery to his mamma’s 
petticoat strings, had, under the tuition of a private 
master, acquired all that was necessary to lounge down 
Bond Street, or to qualify him for staring humble 
modesty out of countenance, and to bet largely at the 
card (able, or a horse race; and while he pretended to 
lusliiotiablc manners, fashion disowned him for one of 
her \ otarics ; no one admitting sir Leonie Fluttergale 
into their circles that knew how to value the real bles¬ 
sings of society.” 

The intense heat of the rooms had given to Evadne 
a Vermillion tint that rendered her inexpressibly lovely; 
and as she leant on his lordship’s arm with modest diffi¬ 
dence shrinking from the gaze of the multitude which 
sniToiinded her, a general cry ot^ “ what a beau¬ 
tiful c.-eature” and “ who is she” resounded from all 
parts of the room. 

Mrs. Bloouificld having risen from the card table 
(at w hicli she had seated herself the greatest part of the 
eienipg) a considerable winner, now directed her eyes 
towards the dancers, and confessed she had never seen 
such dancing in her life-time. Doctor Ilobinson, who 
had likewise been very attentive, acknowledged that 
the Scotch ladies were pre-eminent in this accomplish¬ 
ment even if they excelled in no other, 

Evadne looking excessively fatigued, though she had 
not partaken in the amusements of the evening, the 
carriages were ordered, and they quitted the rooms at 
halt-past two o’clock. And during their ride home, 
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Sopflift, aaiusecl her lather ititb an account of sir Leonie 
Flnttc^r^aie, till the colonel’s fat sides shook with 
ioTB^hter. 

At seven the ensuing morning, every thing being 
prepared for their departure, they left Edinborough, 
and dilring their journey, the countr}', in some parts, 
presented the grandest and most soblime views they 
had ever witnesssed. The cattle browsing on the tops 
of the mountains were every where seen in the greatest 
state of perfection ; flocks ef the finest sheep, tended 
by the careful shepherd wrapt in his plaid, added to 
the variety bf the scetie, and delighted the travellers, 
as they beheld them from afar upon the sloping hills, 
or craggy precipices; sometimes the mouldering ruins 
of an abbey caught their attention; but nothing so 
completely amused the colonel and doctor llobinson 
as the Scottish dialect of the inhabitants of the little 
villages at which they stopped to refresh by way of 
entertainment; where they Imhcld Caledonian beauty 
perfectly without the aid of ornament; eyes sparkling 
witfi good humour and vivacity; cheeks displaying the 
ruddy rose of health; and lips and teeth which many a 
fine modem lady would have envied them the posses* 
sion of. 

The lord be good unto me!” exclaimed Mrs. 
Bibomfijeld, as they stopped at a post-house, where a 
vary pretty little Scotch girl came running out, “ what 
frightful long eared caps; 1 vow and protest colonel, 
that girl Would be tolerable but for that odious mob 
cap.” 

Mrs. Handy was making the same observation to 
Mr, Smart in the barouche. 
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“ Ijauk Mr. Smart, did you ever see such a cap! 
why, lank a mercy, it looks for all the world like a sow 
with long ears.” 

“ You are monstrously comical Mrs. Handy,” re- 
plitrd Mr. Smart, “ but every Ijody is not born with 
such tasty notions as you Mrs. Handy.” 

“ Lauk Mr. Smart I vows you makes me blush,” 
returned Mrs. Handy with an affected giggle, “ my 
mistress will have it, that’s for sarten, that 1 knows a 
bit of every thing.” 

1 don’t doubt it in the least Mrs. Handy,” said the 
obliging Mr. Smart. 

Some people know more than they ought to do 
1 l»olicve,” observetl <»ld James very dryly.” 

“ Lauk how cross grained you be James,” exclaim* 
ed Mrs. Handy, “ but as I was saying'Mr. Smart, my 
mistress always says as how I was born in a higher 
spear.” 

Here old James very rudely burst into a loud laugh, 
in which Hannah, who had sat very quiet till now, 
likewise joined; which so disconcerted Mrs. Handy, 
that, she remained silent to the end of the journey. 

Lord Glenroy’s servants being apprised of bis visit 
to the castle arranged theipselves in pompous order to 
greet his arrival, and the castle gates were thrown 
open with loud huzzas to welcome their illustrious 
lord. The novelty of the scene struck the colonel’s 
family dumb, and highly delighted doctor Robinson. 

What a noble building,” exclaimed Mrs; Bloom¬ 
field, “ my stars, Sophy, look at the images yonder! 
men and women ail cut out in marble: I vow and 
protest they look as if they wore coming to speak 
to us.” 
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The images which Mrs. Blooinfiehl so curiousiy 
alluded to w'ere two beautiful figures of Hector aiiii 
Andromaclic placed in the grand entrance leading to 
the hall. Within the hall were faith, hope, and cha¬ 
rity, of the purest alabaster ; and when they entered 
the saloon, which was hung with the riciicst tapestry 
representing the battles of the Scottish ciiiefs, its 
ancient grandeur and inagni&cence struck them with 
surprise and wonder. Several female attendants wait¬ 
ed to conduct the ladies to their respective apartments, 
where they dressed for a late dinner. The chamber to 
which Evadne and Sophia were conducted wfs ex¬ 
tremely eluant; and judging from its appearance, 
Evadne supposed it must have been previously pre¬ 
pared for her reception, it being hung with light 
blue velvet ritzily embroidered with wliitc roses; 
the bed curtains were made to correspond with those 
belonging to the windows, which were of blue silk, 
ornamented with the most delicately shaded flowers: 
all the rest of the furniture was uniformly elegant 
and tastefully displayed. 

“My dear young lady," cried llannaJi, “ how' happy 
you will be in such a paradise of a place; well, 1 
always said you was handsome enough to be a queen; 
and you won't lie far oil' from it when you arc my lady 
Glenroy." 

Evadne having finished her toilet, and scarcely 
noticing what Hannah had said, walked to the end of 
the gallery, which not only contained all the portraits 
of the Glenroy family, but likewise very valuable pic¬ 
tures executed by the most celebrated artists bolh of 
ancient and modern fame. Among the most admired, 
and that which fixed the attention of Evadne most 
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was, Eve lelatinfi: iier dream to Adam; under whjcli 
was written,— 

O thou in whom m; thoughts find all repose." 

The countenance of Eve w'liite yet in perfect inno¬ 
cence, as she leaned on the arm of Adam describing 
the terrors of her dream, was heantiful txsyond ex¬ 
pression ; and E\ adne could have gazed on it for ever 
had not she felt herself gently encomitassed by the 
earl of Glcnroy; hastily disengaging herself, she 
lilushed excessively at tlic ardent and impassioned 
looks with which he regarded her, and apologized for 
the liberty she had taken by having entered through a 
private door into the picture gallery. His lordship 
smiled, and spite of her confusion, again snatched her 
(o his arms ; but seeing the colour mount to a deeper 
red, and her countenance lietraying some displeasure, 
imm(>diately relinquished his hold, while he uttered,— 
“ Evadne, my soul’s darling, cannot be ofiended. if 
her gi atefui and enraptured Glenroy presumes to hope 
from her heavenly smiles that he is not indifferent to 
her. Oh ! Evadne ! how can you thus cruelly protract 
my happiness, or am I npw to suppose that you still 
cherish sentiments which ought long since to hnve 
been consigned to oblivion: is your whole life to be 
consecrated to the memory of— 

“ Oh do not name him !” cried Evadne, turning 
pale, “ if you wish me to forget him, mention him 
no more!” 

There was an affecting solemnity in her manner, 
and the earl paced the room in great disorder, ^ssion- 
ately exclaiming, “ by Heaven! this is too much 
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and Evadne then addressed his lordship with calm 
composure, “ I perceive iny lord that I am so unfor- 
tunate as to displease you; but surely you seem to 
forget there is a proper coiisuleration due to my situ¬ 
ation (surveying her black dress) as well as to your 
own.”—'Here for a moment she paused; and with a 
deep sigh continued,—“ Henry Montreville, and 1 
repeat his name for the last time, has not been dead 
one twelvemonth, spare me on the subject till then, 
and”- 

“ You will be mine!” cried the now enraptured 
and exulting Glenroy, “ pronounce that word of 
extacy !—«ay that in a month after that period 1 may 
call you mine by the most enviable of all titles,— 
husband”. 

** I promise you my lord,” pronounced Evadne 
faltering.” 

The earl’s fine eyes sparkled with a triumphant ex¬ 
pression he could no longer controul,—“ Then I am 
blest beyond the reach of fate,” uttered he, “ and no 
power on earth can hereafter compel me to resign you!” 

His lordship appeared at this moment agitated 
almost to fury as he uttered these words; and Evadne, 
terrified and surprised, gazed upon him with the ut¬ 
most alarm and astonishment. Instantly softening his 
voice, and resuming his usual manner he approached 
her, and pressing her trembling hand to his lips, rc- 
marited with a smile that,—“ Men who passionately 
love knew not at all times what they were doing. And 
my angel must acknowledge that she transported me 
beyond the bounds of reason,” continued he, as he led 
her into a sumptuous diningroom, which was prepared 
fbr an elegant entertainment. 
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Robinson observed, from certnin 
her countenance during dinner,,!^ sqofe 
conversation had been held between .herself and lord 
Glenroy, who, notwithstanding he had declared hun- 
self to be transported, bocanie suddenly abstracted in 
conversation ; would rivet his eyes for a considerab^ 
time on the varying countenance of the lovely Evadne, 
and turning away, sigh heavily, till perceiving he was 
obserTed, he would seem to recover again his usual 
spirits, and laugh and talk with increased aniniation. 
For several days, however, an unusual gloom perv^ed 
the dark and penetrating features of the earl, and one 
morning a packet being delivered into his hands, he 
opened it in the presence of his guests, as they were 
seated at breakfast, and a deadly paleness overspread 
his countenance ; hastily apologising fqf being obliged 
to quit them, he retired to his own apartment, where 
he confined himself for many hours, and when he ap* 
peared again, he had by no means recovered his 
accustomed good humour or vivacity. This ^circum¬ 
stance did not wholly escape the penetration of doctor 
Robinson, nor yet the observation of Evadue. 

One evening when she had retired to her bed¬ 
chamber, she found her spirits uncommonly depressed, 
and, while ruminating on her situation, her .hfprt 
ached with painful apprehension; and the ipo|e, so 
when she reflected on the violence of lord GHenroy’s 
character, which could bear no comparison ,|vith,t&e 
mild engaging disposition of her lost Henry,..s|iq4l|l|s 
exclaimed— 

. t t.r. 

In a few weeks then, and this man will .be the 
ipaster of my &te. Should, 1 ever be..$o anjiappjiipi 
to fall under bis displeasure, hpw fierce -ipqU. ha 
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Ui anger ; how dreadful his revenge; how absolute 
hn {>owOT to govern me. Alas 1 when I think he 
is displeased, already do I shrink from his violence and 
tremble at his frowns.” 

Prom such reflections as these Evadne passed many 
a sleepless night in the castle of Glenroy. Not so 
Sophia and Mrs. Bloomfield, who were never weary 
of wandering over the magnificent apartments^f the 
castle, of inspecting its rich furniture, and of searching 
into every hole and corner they could find worthy of 
their curiosity. One day they called Evadne to look at 
a portrait, which appeared to have l)een much neglect¬ 
ed, placed behind the door of a small bedchamber ; its 
peculiar expression struck Evadne very forcibly as the 
most fascinating she had ever seen. It represented a 
young female'not more than seventeen, beautiful in 
the extreme. Her flaxen hair shaded a complexion of 
the most transparent whiteness, and her dark blue eyes 
had a celestial mildness in them which was heavenly. 
** Surely,” cried Evadne, “ was that lovely being in 
existence, and looked as she docs now painted on the 
canvass, where is the monster that could be found to 
injure such sweetness ?” 

Mrs. Bloomfield declari?d she supposed it was his 
lordship's grandmother. 

Sophia protested it was his lordship’s mother. 

But my dear aunt this portrait is of a modern 
date,” observed Evadne, surveying it again, “ and I 
should much sooner have suspected it to have been 
lord Glenroy’s wife. 

Lord child,” cried Mrs. Bloomfield, “ if that had 
bemi the case, do you think it would have been 
wraninied tip into that filthy corner ?” 
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To which Evadne replied with an involuntaiy sigh) 
“ such a circumstance might happen; wives when 
living are too often neglected; we can hardly then 
credit that when dead they are treated with more 
respect.” 

“ Pray child don’t fill your head with such nonsen¬ 
sical fancies ” returned Mrs. Bloomfield. “ For in 
the first place his lordship is too sweet a man to 
neglect any woman ; and I dare say in the next that 
he was never married.” 

“ But intends shortly to be,” archly remarked 
Sophia. 

Evadne sighed ; she looked on the lovely picture, 
and again she was fascinated; she observed written 
under it, though in characters hardly legible, “ Louisa 
of Stratbaven,” and without taking any ftirther notice, 
resolved to bear this name in her recollection. 

They were then summoned to the grand saloon, 
where they found company had assembled. Sir 
(.Jeorge Courtney and lady Caroline, his sister: she 
was one of those fashionable ladies wlio consulted ease 
more than manners; and her character was exactly 
such ••’..s Miss Carter is represented to be in Mr. 
Morten's humourous comedy of The. Cure for the 
Heart Ache. She was disgustingly familiar, imperti¬ 
nently officious, and insufferably vain. Sir George 
(.Courtney, with a fine manly countenance, was pos¬ 
sessed of much vivacity and a great deal of good 
humour; and though his understanding was not of 
the finest order, he certainly inherited none of the,, 
malignant qualities of his sister’s di.sposition; mascu¬ 
line in person as she was in manners, she introduced 
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he^lf to the colonel’s family with a broad stare, and 
the iollowin^ salutation :— 

“ Upon my life, good people, you must take niy 
visit to this horrid castle monstrously kind, for iny 
lord knows I never could endure the sight of these 
inghtful mountains, without being ready to expire 
with a fit of the vapours.” 

‘‘ Your ladyship is extremely obliging to honour us 
with so early a visit,” said lord Glenroy, and now, 
lady Caroline, allow me to present you to colonel and 
Mrs. Bloomfield, doctor Robinson, Miss Bloomfield, 
and Miss I^e Burney, all of whom are my particular 
friends.” 

Mrs. Bloomfield, Sophia, and Evadne, rose and 
couiiiesied to hej, ladyship; but the colonel and the 
doctor, perfectly di^usted, returned but a slight incli* 
nation of their heads. 

tady Caroline now rose, and flinging her chair 
behind her, almost overturned the breakfast table, as 
she was striding across the room to where lord 
6lenroy was seated ; then squinting through her 
glass, she surveyed Evadne till she absolutely blushed 
a[t her effrontery, and then in a loud whisper to his 
lordship, she exclaimed— ► 

That girl w ith the dark eyes is excessively pretty; 
herffice is quite in style a la Rubens, I protest; and 
the other is not at all contemptible. Pray, my lord, 
i^herfe did you pick them up 

Lord Glenroy returned no answer to this very ele¬ 
gant inode of her ladyship’s interrogation, but taking 
her hafid. ted her to the window, where they conversed 
a'part. The colonel, in a low key, in the mean time 
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amused the doctor with the following observation, in 
which they were joined by Sophia. 

“ If these are fashionable manners," cried the 
doctor, “ by Jove, colonel, they are the queerest that 
ever I witnessed in the whole course of my existence." 


CHAPTER XXXV. 


“ She puts me in mind of Sir Leoflie Fluttergale 
papa,” cried Sophia laughing. 

“ Yes, she has got <he swim with a vengeance,” 
returned the colonel. 

“ And the singular no doubt is to follow,” said 
Sophia. 

At this moment Sir George Courtney entered the 
room he had been with his groom to the stables and 
was but just returned. And now another introduction 
took place, which, on the part of Sir George, was un¬ 
affected, easy, and perfectly well-bred. He took a 
vacant seat next the colonel, and by his good humour 
and vivacity, amply compensated for the unfavorable 
impressions which lady Caroline had excited before 
he came in. She now seated herself beside Evadne, 
whom she declared to be a perfect model for a statue; 
and whispering in her ear, gave her joy of having 
heard that she was soon to be created a countess:— 
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“ For then you know iny dear creature,” aaid she, 
“ yon will be one of us; till then I think I shall begin 
to put you in training.” 

“ Your ladyship is excessively polite,” replied 
Evadne, a little sarcaslicallv, “ but I believe I look 
upon your training to be a very useless accomplishment 
on my side; and I should certainly do no credit to 
your ladyship’s instruction, as I never intend to be a 
woman of fashion.” 

“ Never intend to be a woman of fashion,’’ echoed 
lady Caroline, “ heavens, child ! you have been bar¬ 
barously educated. You country misses are so hor¬ 
ridly ignorant of polish, that, when you come to town 
you arc so full of your squeamish notions, and so ro¬ 
mantic and sentimental that, really child you are only 
6t for the shcpiierdesses of a century ago.” 

Evadne’s colour brightened, but she made uo reply 
to so malicious an observation : and lady Caroline 
continued:— 

“ Now my dear I can tell even your thoughts at this 
present moment.” 

“ Then you arc probably not pleased that your 
ladyship happens to be the subject of them,” said 
Evadne, colouring still deeper. 

“ O yes my love,” replied lady Caroline, “ I per¬ 
ceive that you are very angry with me; and I am 
actually pleased to find you have so much spirit. 
Positively I took you for Pigmallion’s beautiful statue 
when I came in; now 1 behold expression, animation, 
and what’s a pretty woman without them ? so let us be 
good friends—meant no arm upon my life—you will be 
used to me in time—serve every body so I come near, 
the more 1 vex them the more mirth it occasions me— 
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that’s my way—^and so my dear rustic creature adieu; 
I am now going to make love to your intended.” 

And away she scampered to the other end of the 
room, to the no small satisfaction of Evadne, who 
thought it would be a work of time to develope such a 
character as lady Caroline Courtney ; and no sooner 
had she quitted her than she forgot all the nothingness 
she had uttered. Sir George thought and gazed on 
Miss he Bnrney as on a divinity; but considering her 
as the bride elect of lord Glenroy, kept his admiration 
within the most respectful bounds. Besides, Evadne’s 
pensive character was not entirely suited to his taste; 
and lie began to attach himself wholly to Miss Bloom¬ 
field, whose lively hoydon manners completely fasci¬ 
nated him; and at the end of a fortnight he betrayed 
symptoms of a strong penchant for the Colonel’s pretty 
daughter; which, on the part of Sophia, was perfectly 
reciprocal, Sir George being exactly the man after her 
own heart. 

The company at Glenroy Castle now began to 
divide themselves into little parties; lord Glenroy, 
Evadne, and doctor Robinson ; the colonel, Mrs. 
Bloomfield, and lady Caroline Courtney: and Sir 
George and Sophia rode ,out together on horseback 
every morning. What soft things Sir George con¬ 
trived to say to Sophia on these occasions we know 
not, but it is believed that the colonel received certain 
hints from him which he did not by any means reject; 
and he was soon admitted and acknowledged the lover, 
and looked upon as the affianced husband, of his pretty 
daughter, liady Caroline too made use of soxne methods, 
namely, presenting Mrs. and Miss Bloomfield with 
some handsome trinkets, as slight memorials of her 
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r^ard, to render her manners less di^nsting than 
they had been on. a first acquaintance. ..And.JiRr indj- 
shtp continued her new style of polishing manners by 
uttering innumerable rude things without giving the 
least offence to her auditors. 

With Evadne however, lady Caroline was generally 
more reserved; who being already the object of her 
envy, she soon became the object of her hatred. But 
her malevolence towards this lovely creature often re¬ 
ceived a check when in the presence of lord Glenroy ; 
and her tongue was awed into silence when she per¬ 
ceived the homage which he paid to his young and 
lovely affianced wife. With others, however, lady 
Caroline was always listened to with attention, and 
laughed at behind her back. 

It was on tfne first morning in the month of July 
that Evadne, in compliance with the earnest request of 
lord Glenroy, threw aside her mourning habiliments, 
and appeared at breakffist in a plain robe of the purest 
white. Nothing could look more beautiful, and no 
one could be more truly unconscious of it than herself. 
The earl saluted her as she came in, and led her in 
triumph to a mirror which reflected at full length her 
light and aerial figure. 

“ Now my angel,” cried he, “ you are yourself 
again, and without the aid of ornament, are more 
beautiful 


“ Than p»ntiag can exprets”. 

« Or 


“ Youthful poets fancy wh«i they love.” 


eRclainmd lady Can^e Courbiey; and turning to 
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Sophia, observed ^that his lordship made himaeif 
perfectly ridiculous, that it was an absolute bore to be 
sounding in every creature’s ears such extravagant 
praises of his pretty piece of still life. Positively,” 
continued her ladyship, ’tis enough to surfeit one, 
and remember child that another morning 1 bring 
down my sal volatile with me, for if his lordship goes 
on at this rate there will be no enduring it, 1 shall be 
ready to faint.” 

Sophia, who envied her beautiful cousin, could have 
heartily joined in this sarcasm, but was well aware she 
durst not without hazarding the earl’s displeasure; 
she thought it more prudent, therefore, to remain 
silent till his being absent would give her an opportu* 
nity to express her malignant feelings, which were 
considerably increased by Sir George Courtney having 
more than once remarked, that Miss Le Burney was 
indisputably the most lovely woman he had ever seen. 

While Sophia was cherishing in her bosom seltti' 
ments which rendered her disgraceful to her sex, the 
unconscious object of her envy was partaking of her 
breakfast with a cheerfulness and sweet serenity of 
countenance which she had not shewn since the com> 
raeacement of her mourning for Henry Montreville, 
and the delighted lord Glenroy obtained her consent 
to meet him in his library at twelve o’clock, aHer 
which they proposed taking an airing in his lordship’s 
carriage, accompanied by the worthy doctor Robinson. 

As Evadne was returning to her own apartment, 
her ear was assailed by the harsh tones of Mrs. Bloeni> 
Seld’h voice in the act of reprimanding her favourite, 
confidential^ and obliging Mrs. Handy, for thecomtaia* 
sion of some unpaidopable feult of which it appewed 

m Jt 
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she had been guilty; Mrs. Bloomfield addressing her 
in language which would have disgraced Billingsgate 
even in the sprat season. 

“ Get out of Diy sight you filthy slut, get out of my 
sight you stinking jade; tramp I say, you most 
abominable shameless hussey.” 

Mrs. Handy now fell on her knees, and in doleful 
accents uttered— 

“ As I hopes to be saved, mem, 1 never had sich a 
miss forten happen to me afore, and if so be as how 
Mr. Smart will keep his word and marry me, why I 
do hopes and prays mem that how your ladyship will 
ibrgive me, seeing as how I was never so overcome 
atbre mem.” 

Mrs. Handy having made this eloquent oration, 
rose from her suppliant position, and began to wipe 
her eyes with her apron, but the efforts she made to 
excuse herself only served to add fuel to fire, in the 
enraged eyes of Mrs. Bloomfield, who continued to 
load.her with the bitterest invectives, concluding her 
last sentence with-the following consoling assurance— 

« Dq you think, hussey, your sinful soul will be 
saved ?” 

" I do hopes and prays so,” whimpered Mrs. Handy. 

“ You lie, boldface,” returned Mrs. Bloomfield, 
“ you are a lost sheep for ever.” 

** Oh! dear heart what will become of me,” cried 
the afiiighted abigail, and at this instant Evadne, who 
had stole softly up stairs with the intention to inter¬ 
cede for Mrs. Handy, gave a gentle tap at the door, 
and Mrs. Bloomfield became silent, but poor Handy, 
sereaming as loud as her lungs would let her, 
exclaimedr- . . ... 
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“ lie’s coming, he’s coming; Ob ! dear h^ul, the. 
devil is coming sure enough.” 

Evadne now put her head in at the door, and, in 
spite of her anger, Mrs. Bloomfield could not help in¬ 
dulging herself in a hearty laugh. 

‘‘ Mrs. Handy I dare say you may go down stairs, 
and my aunt will talk to you some other time. Will 
you dismiss Handy, madam ?” cried Evadne. 

“ Aye, let her go about her business,” cried Mrs. 
Bloomfield; but I’ll be bound, niece, if yon knew 
how much tlie hussey is in &ult, you would think 1 
had reason enough to be angry with her.” 

Mrs. Handy had by this time withdrawn, and 
Evadne, who had heard only part of their conversatioD, 
had no idea of the extent of Mrs. Handy’s indiscretion. 

“ Indeed aunt,” said Evadne, “ I hope you will be 
induced to pardon the poor girl, as 1 heard her say' it 
was her first fault, and she seems very penitent.” 

“ F irst fault,” echoed Mrs. l^loomfield; “ first fault 
indeed, why niece you don’t seem to know what you 

are talking of; why the wench is-1 protest and 

vow 1 blush to tell you, she is with child!” 

With child! madam,” said Evadne, shocked and 
surprised. Is it possible under this roof any of hia 
lordship’s domestics should have dared to injure an 
innocent girl, and forget that respect which was due to 
their master and his guests.” 

Mrs. Bloomfield then observed that she had for 
some time remarked an unusual rotundity in Mrs. 
Handy’s shape; she had likewise noticed some fami¬ 
liarities with Mr. Smart, which she did not deem 
exactly proper; and perceiving her roundness evbry 
day to increase instead of diminishing, had iresoiv^ 
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that very morning to question her on the subject, and 
had extorted from her a full confession of the nature 
of her indiscretion. She then declared she should im¬ 
mediately acquaint his lordship with the whole affair, 
and that either Mr. Smart should resign his place or 
be compelled to render justice to Mrs. Handy. With 
this declaration Mrs. Bloomfield flounced out of the 
room, and Evadne repaired to the library to keep her 
appointment with lord Glenroy. Her heart beat with 
redoidded violence when she perceived he was already 
there, and she timidly pronounced as she approached 
him— 

“ I hope, my lord, I have not given you the trouble 
of waiting?” 

“ No, my best life, and if you had, 1 think I could 
have been persuaded to pardon you,” cried he. Per¬ 
ceiving her agitated, he continued, “ Evadne, why are 
you thus alarmed ? Heaven is my witness how 
ardently I have wished for the commencement of this 
day. 1 behold it with rapture, and hail it as the 
auspicious omen of the felicity of my life. Tell me 
then candidly, Evadne, do you in any degree partake 
of those transports which at this moment possess my 
whole soul ? or does Evadne retract her promise given 
on this day month to her enraptured Gienroy ?” 

Evadne-pciw covered with blushes replied— 

What proofs, my lord, have I given you to tax 
my conduct with such inconsistency ?” 

“Oh! your excessive agitation. This tremor 
on your spirits, his lordship answered— 

“ May be a proof that I possess feeling,” returned 
Evadne, “ but it can give you no right to suppose that 
1 mtend to deceive you; nor will 15 therefore. 
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my lord, while I have ■ the power to call my 
words and actions my own, I request you.will 
have the goodness to hear me. Should any act of my 
life hereafter occasion your displeasure, among the 
number of my faults you will not have to charge me 
with duplicity. If you can accept a hand which has 
not either high birth nor fortune to recommend it to 
your notice, it is yours; if you can receive a heart 
deeply wounded in its first love, and which can never 
cease to throb at the recollection of the object it once 
adored, that is likewise yours; and if after this con¬ 
fession you can regard the woman who feels it neces¬ 
sary to have no disguise in the present moment of 
communication, why then 1 am truly yours, and the 
study of my whole life will be devoted to your happi¬ 
ness.” • 

Lord Glenroy’s countenance became pale when 
Evadne first addressed him, but at her concluding 
words, so sweetly, so modestly, and so ingeniously 
delivered, he brightened up, and he exclaimed in the 
most animated tones— 

“ One kiss, my angel, to ratify this blessed con¬ 
tract, which here 1 swear shall never by me be broken 
by unkindness and reproach. Oh ! my Evadne, I am 
so supremely blest in calling you mine for ever, that I 
envy not that human being in existence,” and he im¬ 
printed a kiss on her glowing cheek. He then quitted 
her for a few moments and returned with the colonel, 
who sung, danced, and cried all in a breath, and declared 
that the completion of his every wish was now accom¬ 
plished ; that his dear Laura’s child would be coun¬ 
tess of Glenroy; his darling Sophia would be the wife 
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of Sir G«orge Courtney, and that he himself stood a 
chance of being made a great uncle and a grandfather 
all in one year. This observation heightened the 
colour in Evadne’s cheeks, but the colonel would have 
his humour, and continued to raise much mirth at the 
expence of the intended brides and bridegrooms in the 
course of that day. 

The very moment that Mrs. Bloomfield could pro* 
cure half an hour’s audience with lord Glcnroy, she 
related the sad mishap of Mrs. Handy, and the fruits 
which were likely to be produced from the gallantry of 
Mr. Smart, which so highly incensed his lordship that 
he determined to dismiss him his service immediately; 
but a thought occurring that it would not be the most 
likely way of redressing poor Handy’s wrongs, he 
resolved he should make instant reparation by mar¬ 
riage ; and Mr. Smart was summoned to appear before 
his Liordship, who fell on his knees and confessed the 
impropriety of his conduct in the most submis.sive 
terms, declaring that, with Mrs. Bloomfield’s approba¬ 
tion and the earl’s consent, he was ready to lead Mrs. 
Handy to the altar whenever they should lie pleased 
to appoint; on which his lordship was induced to seal 
his pardon, and he w'as disrakssed, though not w'ithout 
a very useful sermon being preached on the impropriety 
of his conduct, with a caution to avoid such indiscre¬ 
tions tor the future. This business being finally set¬ 
tled to the satisfaction of all parties, the earl w as .shut 
up a considerable part of the ev'ening with his lawyer, 
who drew up a deed in which it appeared that his lord- 
ship consigned to Evadne the-sum of four thousand 
pounds to be annually paid into her own hands for the 
residue of her life, commencing on the day of her mar- 
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ria^e, and at her demise was to devolve to l\fr chil¬ 
dren. This settlement was siis^ned and sealed in the 
presence of colonel Bloomfield and doctor Robinson, 
who acknowledged, however lovely and amiable the 
object on whom it was bestowed, that it was the most 
exalted and liberal mark of his lordship’s affection, 
and the strongest proof of attachment that could be 
given to the woman whom he loved they had ever yet 
witnessed. 

His lordship was indulged with Evadne’s company 
alone about an hour before supper, in which short 
time he made use of the most persuasive language to 
induce her to fix an early day for their marriage. She 
blushed and was silent; but the earl continued to 
plead his cause so powerfully, and informing her that 
it was the intention of his friend Sir George to com¬ 
mence bridegroom at the same time, she without fur¬ 
ther liesitation named the ensuing morning, at which 
his lordship threw himself at her feet, declaring he 
was t’le most enviable of mortals. Before the supper 
was quite removed, the joy which lieamed from every 
countenance, the malignant lady Caroline alone 
excepted, was very soon remarked by those who waited 
at table, and the news spread like wildfire through 
the castle of Glenroy. 

Mr. Smart hastened to Mrs. Handy with the intel¬ 
ligence, who received it with many a sly leer and tempt¬ 
ing smile, the meaning of which was perfectly 
understood by Mr. Smart, who chucking her under the 
chin, acknowledged that he had not the least objection 
to follow his lordship’s example. “ For you know, 
Handy,” cried he, “ like master like man.” 

“ Well, you may be like your master, that’s for 
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sarten," returned Mrs. Handy, “ but I am sore I a’nt 
a bit like B)y old frump of a missuss." 

The bell now rung, and Smart scampered up stairs. 
Candles were ordered in the back drawing-room, and 
thither the four gentlemen repaired, leaving the four 
ladies to consult on matters that required very serious 
deliberation, namely—what was to be the colour of 
their wedding dresses. 

Mrs. Bloomheld was now in her element, and pour¬ 
ing out a glass of wine, she first saluted lady Caroline, 
who was not in the sweetest of all tempers, with, 
“ Come here’s your ladyship’s health, and w ho knows 
now the ice is once broke, as the sayiug is, what may 
follow; better late than never, aa’t it my lady and, 
too highly pleased to remark her ladyship’s sour looks, 
drank off her glass. Sophia w’as obliged to have re¬ 
course to her pocket-handkerchief to hide u laugh 
which she found it impossible to restrain; and lady 
Caroline ready to expire with rage, knew not how to 
contain herself within bounds; and finding a fit of 
hysterics coming on, took out her bottle of salts. 
Evadne who imagined that her ladyship was really ill, 
rose from her chair to assist her with that gentle sweet¬ 
ness for which she w'as remarkable w'hen, lady Caroline 
pushing her from her with the greatest rudeness, 
bawled out,—“ Keep your distance—shan’t come near 
me—you are all monsters—all barbarians—you liave 
no nerves—no tender, delicate sensibilities.” 

Mrs. Bloomfield was rathmr rough in her retort 
upon her ladyship, for placing her arms a kimbo, she 
made use of the following exjnressions in addressing 
her.— 

“ I don’t know what the devil your ladyship means 
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by calling us monsters and such like names ;^but I’d 
have you to know my lady that, 1 was born in a 
Christian land as well as yourself, and 1 think, for the 
matter of that, you had better look at home. Mons¬ 
ters indeed! I vow and protest I never beard the like 
in niy born days.” 

Fvadno now again mildly interposed, “ pray dear 
aunt, pray lady Caroline, let me beseech you for your 
oM II sakes not to let this difference go any further. 
Sojiliiu why don't you assist me, and persuade them 
to liiive jieare? Remember that to-morrow is my 
wc(iJing-day. 

‘ Am! iiiy wedding-day mamma,” cried Sophia, 
“ and I am mm c .lothing should put you out of temper 
whi a >'.>11 think of that: come lady Caroline be good 
hiiuionrod." * 

‘ Tiion why does she study ill-natured frightful old 
^ ; ngi. on purpose to torment me,” pouted lady 

'v : isi-." , 

' Ob, tfic gracious !” exclaimed Mrs. Bloomfield, 

now I can see it as plain as a pike stafi', your lady¬ 
ship was offended because I happened to say”- 

“ Pray inainnia don’t say any more,” said Sophia. 

“ Well. 1 have done, I shan’t say any more, not 
anoiner w ord, and provided my lady is agreeable to do 
the : June why there’s an end on it,” returned Mrs. 
i-i‘f.ointield. 

Lady -.Caroline very condescendingly put up her 
bottle of salt s and began to shew symptoms of rcturn- 
ing good humour, not chusing a second time to attack 
Mrs. Bloomfield with her own w'eapons, clearly per¬ 
ceiving that, her antagonist, from the slight specimen 
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alread;^given, was as well fortified with the powers of 
speed! as herself. 

Harmony being once more restored, and the gentle¬ 
men returned to their society, this little fracas was 
totally forgotten through the exhilarating smiles of the 
earl and the good-hnnjoured vivacity of Sir George 
Courtney, whom we shall both leave, as they went to 
bed in the pleasing contemplation of the happiness 
which the eventful morrow was to bring forth, while 
we return to the lovely Evadnc, now arrived at the 
most awful and critical period of her existence. 

The doubtful scale in which misery or happiness is 
thrown contains many blanks and prices ; and even 
they who win receive the dear-bought treasure w'iih 
trembling hands, uncertain how long they may be able 
to possess it unembitteicd by the evils of human life. 
Shuddering at these reflections, Evadne, with a dread 
on her spirits which she had never before encountered, 
dared not investigate the nature of her filings, which 
tended too strongly to remind Ijcr of departed bappi- 
fless with an object she had adored. She howevei- 
acquired sufficient re.solntion to take from her bosom 
the picture of her lost Henry IVlontreville without 
casting her eyes once on the deariresemblance; and 
hastily depositing it in a cabinet she thought secure 
from sacrilegious bands, murmured a short but fervent 
prayer to that being, without whose aid all mortal 
power is inelTt^ctual; and without whose knowledge 
human actions cannot be achieved, whether tending to 
promote virtue, or inclining to evil propensities. 

Miss Bloomfield was the first up and dressed of the 
youthfnl brides. Elegantly attired in white sarsenet. 
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and her nai^t, neck, and arms richly ornamented with 
pearls, she tript down stairs light as the gossamer, 
where Sir George impatiently waited to receive her. 

In a few ininntes lord fllenroy triumphantly led 
forth the blushing Eva«lne. Her dress was a plain 
white cambric muslin; and a white rose which his 
lurriship had gathered and placed in her bosom, was 
the only ornament which could be discovered about 
her. Her luxuriant dark hair was, as she usually wore 
it, braided in the Grecian style. But to do ample 
justice to her lovely countenance as it varied every 
instant through the agitation of her spirits is impos¬ 
sible. Doctor Robinson thought that, unless, she 
became more composed, a little of lii.s assistance, as 
well as advice, would be essentially necessary; and he 
determined to place himself as near h»r as he possibly 
could both before and after the ceremony had taken 
place. 

At lengtli tlie carriages appeared to convey them 
to ’lis lordship’s chapel; and now they began to form 
a procession of equal sized boys and girls who were 
the first in the groupe, and whose occupation consist¬ 
ed in strewing fresh gathered flowers from the castle 
gates to the entrance of the citapel. The concourse 
ttf peo[»le which lined encli side of the pathway was 
innumerable. In the first carriage was the earl and, 
for the last time wc shall call her so, Miss Le Burney ; 
the second, Sir George Courtney and Sophia; the 
third, the colonel and his highly delighted Dncy; and 
the fourth carriage contained tlie Doctor and lady 
Caroline, who, on this occasion, proved a most viva¬ 
cious and pleasant companion; for the present, all 
ill-natured reflections were confined to her own bosom, 
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iiroin whence they were only to escape at particular 
periods. 

During the ceremony the paleness of Evadne’s com¬ 
plexion proved her to be near fainting; but the assist¬ 
ance of Doctor Robinson, who kindly supported her 
and exhorted her to cheerfulness and resolution, was 
extremely beneficial at this trying moment; and in a 
tremulous voice, but with the most solemn emphasis, 
she pronounced “ I WILL.” The irrevocable sen¬ 
tence had now passed her lips, and the remainder 
of the ceremony w'as excellently performed by the 
reverend divine, who, having concluded the service, 
offered up a short but eloquent prayer that, their days 
might be long and prosperous, and their felicity ren¬ 
dered complete by a fruitful and happy union. Sophia 
went through her part with infinitely more spirit; and 
the earl and Sir George, first saluting their youthful 
brides, returned, as may naturally be supposed, happy 
and transported bridegrooms to Glenroy Castle; 
where we will leave to the imagination of the reader 
what rejoicings, what mirth, what revelling, what 
feasting, and what dancing crowned the remainder of 
this so long expected and eventful day. 
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CHAPTER XXXV. 


Four mouths now glided imperceptibly away, and 
lord Glenroy in the possession of Evadne appeared to 
be the most enviable of human beings. Sometimes he 
ivould fix his eyes on her as if his happiness increased 
t)y gazing. Nothing indeed could raise her higher in 
his estimation than the system of conduct she invari¬ 
ably adopted. She was neither too fine a lady to be 
totally unmindful of her household concerns, nor yet so 
great a slave to its exertions, as to forget the formali¬ 
ties which were now due to her rank and exalted 
station. There were times when society claimed a 
precedence to all other pursuits; and though not ab- 
.solutely compelled to devote herself to study, yet she 
found conversation could possess but few attractions 
citj[;er in public or private circles where the uncul¬ 
tivated mind presented a blank. ■ Thus did the coun¬ 
tess of Glenroy contrive to blend instruction with 
amusement, and domestic and religious duties; so that 
when she becahie more generally know'n, she was 
estimated as a very extra*ordinary creature, and a very 
unfashionable character in the beau monde. Lady 
Caroline had often insidiously remarked where she 
visited that, it was hinted, the earl’s pretty wife was 
highly romantic; and that being the case, the poor 
creature was infiiiitely to be pitied for being so mon¬ 
strously absurd and so excentric in her notions. This 
intelligence agreeably surprised some crest-fallen 
duchess; and lady Caroline’s discourse was greedily 
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devoured by the green and envious girls vvho had heard 
of the extreme beauty of lady Glenroy. But the tale 
gained no credit with the judicious and liberal few, 
who, having once seen and conversed with the coun¬ 
tess, instantly pronounced a favorable judgment of her 
character, and generously acknowledged that they 
had seldom before w'itnessed so great a superiority of 
beauty blended with such engaging sweetness and 
humility, 

Sif George Courtney had removed to his own man¬ 
sion, accompanied, for the present, by the colonel and 
Mrs. Bloomfield. Courtney Hall was a very beautiful 
estate not many miles distant from the castle, so that 
they became, through fashion’s sake more than esteem, 
constant visitors at Glenroy ; where they were always 
certain of seeing^personages of the most exalted rank 
and station paying their devotion at the shrine of 
beauty, grace, and virtue; which was the appellation 
now generally bestowed on the be.'iiitiful countess. 
But the earl was soon displeased at the marked adula¬ 
tion which every where followed her; and at last 
proposed that, they should only visit with a few select 
parties; declaring he had seen enougii of fashionable 
society to live for ever secluded from its baneful in¬ 
fluence. Holding out such tirgiunents to his lovely 
wife of the way that fashionable couples lived, and of 
the ruinous consequences which too frequently ensued 
from such examples, her delicacy was shocked, and 
her timid fears alarmed lest the earl might imagine she 
entered with too much spirit into the gay scenes which 
so splendidly surrounded her. With a sweet sincerity 
of expression she openly avowed her objection to the 
crowded parties which every night appeared at lb« 
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castle ; acknowledging, while truth marked every turn 
of her lovely fascinating countenance, that no addi- 
(ional society was necessary to render her more truly 
grateful for the blessings she enjoyed, nor could any 
company be more agreeable than his own. The earl 
passionately embracing her exclaimed— 

“ Oh, lovliest angel! you are indeed all that my 
fond heart can wish ! but, do I hear right! can niy 
Evadne indeed relinquish that society she was born to 
adorn ? can she so early sequester those beauties in 
solitude? Oh ! can she hide those charms from all the 
world, and in retirement confess that she is happier 
with Glenroy.” 

The countess, with an artlessness which at times was 
familiar witli her, fixt her dark eyes on those of the 
earl, and placing her arm gently thrdugh his, softly 
pronounced — 

“ Where should Evadne rest her hopes, center her 
wishes, or fix her happiness but in the coniidence and 
affection of her husband.” 

The action was beautiful, and it is needless to add, 
the raptures, the panegyrics which were uttered by the 
earl on the occasion ; but from that very hour the 
castle was, from a theatre of fashion, converted into a 
friendly meeting; and no male or female was ever 
admitted within its walls whose characters bore the 
smallest approximation to licentiousness. The sudden 
dismissal of many at first occasioned surprise, and 
some mortification: but was soon forgot by attributing 
motives to his lordship’s conduct which were very 
foreign to the real cause that had induced him to 
dispense w ith their visits ; and the subject after being 
canvassed hy the fashionables till something more 
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novel engaged their attention became a nine days 
wonder and was thought no more of. 

Evadne in her now elevated station never forgot 
(for with some people short memories are usual on 
these occasions) that she had once been an orphan 
dependant on the bounty of her uncle, and the propen¬ 
sities of her nature led her to follow the precepts of 
Christianity not in theory but by universal practice. 
The unfortunate never told their tale without being 
compassionated ; and the poor never begged without 
relief from her benevolent hands. It was -her delight 
to clothe the naked, to feed the hungry, and comfort 
the sick; and when in the presence of lady Caroline 
and lady Courtney she would often extend her bounty 
to the mutilated seamen who implored her pity at the 
castle gates, they would endeavour to ridicule her 
charitable disposition. Lady Caroline in particular 
always concluding that she was monstrously absurd ; 
her character indeed she dared not impeach, as she 
perceived it to be a standard of such excellence, and 
her lord so completely adored her, there was not the 
most distant prospect that she could ever succeed in 
defaming her. All therefore lady Caroline could do 
was, the poor satisfaction of remaining sullenly silent 
whenever she heard the countess praised, which w'as 
frequently the case, as her liberal donations to those 
whom she had relieved from the lowest depths of 
poverty and sickness, had registered her name on the 
tablet of the grateftil heart too strongly ever again to 
be obliterated. 

One morning as the earl and countess sat at break¬ 
fast (the worthy doctor Robinson having quitted them 
with the intention of soon re-visiting Scotland again) 
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they were surprised by seeing lady Courtney’s carriage 
drive down the avenue; and it being but ten o’clock, 
were at a loss what cause to attribute so early a visit 
to. Presently they beheld lady Caroline, not lady 
Courtney alight, and with her usual elegant and easy 
inode of striding into the room she thus accosted them. 

“ Your long-winded staircase is positively enough 
to annihilate one. Can’t wait a moment—have not 
time—full of business—^receive company at one pre¬ 
cisely—the Courtneys insist on your accompanying me 
hack to the hall, where w'e are going to have such 
sport J glorious sport, I promise you. Sophia and Sir 
Ceorge declare they won’t be denied the pleasure of 
your company, so allons—you know I am always in a 
hurry—1 wont, no I wont positively wait longer than 
ten miuates.” 

“ But, my dear creature, said the earl, what, may I 
ask, is the glorious sport you allude to ? Have you 
gut a favourite monkey in training/ or^n exhibitio^i 
of something more wonderful y" 

Soincthiag more productive of amusement than 
you can possibly imagine,” returned lady Caroline. 

1 protest 1 ran hardly get it out without being ready 
to expire with laughing, but this animal is nothing 
more than a poor devil of an authoress who has been 
for this month past pestering lady Courtney aiul 
myself with letters for patronage and subscription 
money and so forth. She has now actually bad the 
audacity fo beg an audience to read her poems, 1 
think she calls them, which she humbly presumes 
(mark the afl'erted huw/IUy of the creature/ t,o hope 
will lie deemed worthy of aur ladysfiips’ altentiun, so 
out of a bit of sport, you know, Sophia and I aniwerotl 
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her pathetic letter, signed “ It non a (JunvRV,” anti 
by way of diversion have ordered her to come to the 
halloo rend her nonsense; and do you know that the 
creature never once suspects that we arc only going to 
quiz her. She is positively coming; can any thing 
be more delightful ? Lady Courtney has actually sent 
c^rds round to all her friends, that is to a few particu* 
lars, to come and-witness this extraordinary and whim¬ 
sical exhibition. 

** And has Sophia really done this ?” exclaimed 
lady Glenroy, shocked and disgusted at such wanton 
cruelty of disposition. She would have inveighed 
most bitterly against such proceedings, had not a 
thought occurred that by her so doing she might proba¬ 
bly lose an opportunity pfbeing serviceable to the unfor¬ 
tunate object of their derision, whom before she jiehcld 
she determined to befriend; she therefore accepted the 
invitation with evident satisfaction, and his lordship, 
who sought not to enquire why or whei’efore she went, 
declared he should be happy to accompany her. The 
'countess now rung for Hannah, and desiring her to 
bring her down a veil, threw it over her beautiful face, 
atid prepared to follow lady Caroline, who was all 
impatience to be gone ; but observing the unadorned 
and plain dress of the countess, she stopped short, and 
with a sarcastic smile observed, as she applied her 
glass to survey the lovely and perfect form before her— 

“ Well, I vow and protest, lady Glenroy, you arc 
the most singular woman in existence; and positively 
if you did not look so provpkingly handsome in disha¬ 
bille, you would be monstrously laughed at for dress¬ 
ing so frightfully plain ; but, good Heavens! you 
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beauti«*s can take any shape you please, so come 
along.” 

The countess made no reply to these observations, 
dictated by pure envy, btit his lordship could not resist 
a smile, as jealousy sat triumphant on the sallow coun* 
tenance of lady Caroline, and ill spite of the finest 
and most delicate rouge, with the united assistance of 
(lowland’s Ijotion, Parisian Crcaii, Oriental Wash, 
and a thousand other nameless washes besides, her 
complexion could bear no comparison to nature’s pure 
red and white in the glowing cheeks of Er'adne. The 
sight was suffocating, and the window was opened to 
give her ladyship air, as she declared the heat was un¬ 
commonly distressing. The earl smiled again (roethinks 
his lordship was somewhat rude), and remarked, it 
appeared .very extraordinary' that the ladies, now in¬ 
dulging themselves by wearing apparel more calcu¬ 
lated to give one an idea of what had formerly been 
worn hy their mother Eve, could have any reason to 
be eternally complaining of heat. This observation 
was a very pointed one of his lordship’s, and, gods 
and goddesses ! lady Caroline Courtney blushed, as 
well she might, at the almost transparent drapery 
which shaded indeed, but by no means concealed her 
bosom. With one of those horse laughs, however, 
which she generally introduced when put to her last 
shifts, and which she styled extremely fashionable, she 
exclaimed, looking through the window—* 

“ Oh ! merciful Heaven ! there is that frightful old 
crabbed monster, Sir William Harman. Pray, my 
dear lord, don’t let him see you, for if you do, the 
wretch M'ill insist on going with us to the hall, and I 
shall be ready to expire if he does. Oh! he is the 
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Tt}0!!t cynic! the most insufTcrable old animal in 
creation!” 

Hardly/ had these words escaped her ladyship’s lips, 
when Sir William, mounted on horseback, bis groom 
following, rode up to the side of the carriage, and 
bowing to the earl, heartily congratulated him upon 
his marriage, declaring that he bad long been anxious 
to pay his respects to him and his fair bride, and he 
was now' happy at the meeting which this opportunity- 
afforded him. The.earl retunied Sir William’s salute 
most cordially—bad long known and admired his sin¬ 
gularities, which tended only to rail at folly and ridi¬ 
cule fashionable vices; and perhaps there was not ano- 
tlier being at this juncture whose conversation was so 
grateful, and whom he would so willingly admit tohis so¬ 
ciety,as SirWilliam Harman. ’Twas in vain, therefore 
that lady Caroline drew up her head and looked cold 
and pepelling. Sir William not deigning to make her 
ladyship of the slightest consc<]uence, dismounted, and 
desiring his groom to lead his horse round to Court¬ 
ney Park, jumped into tlic carriage. He now nodded 
to lady Caroline, who scarce retiimhig his salute, 
looked out of the window. 

“ 1 aiu used to your sour looks but don’t mind 
them,” observed Sir William; then turning to the 
earl, and now and then rivtdiiig his eyes on the mild 
ser^hic countenance of the countess, became silent 
till they reached the park, wliere Sir George appeared 
with his usual good humour to welcome his guests. 
Sir William was too perfectly well known to wait for, 
or intreat, much ceremony, as he very composedly 
walked into the drawing room and seated himself 
before he atten>pted to recognise any part of tlie com- 



TUB TEST OF IMNOCEKCE. 

pany, just nodding to the mistress of the house as he 
entered in the same way he had done to lady Caroline. 

Sophia had since her marriage become so fine a lady 
that, she scarcely ever stirred but from her drawing¬ 
room to her carriage; and her disposition never amia¬ 
ble, was rendered still less so, now that she had 
an opportunity of exercising an unlimited autlwrity. 

When Miss Bloomfield, she bad been a spoiled 
child, and the difierence was only this, that now she 
was a spoiled wife; and the natural bent of her extra- 
>agant and thoughtless mind exhibited itself in a 
thousand little absurdities, as detrimental to the fortune 
of Sir (ieorge, as they were obnoxious to society. 
Had Evadne been still the poor Orphan depending on 
the bounty and protection of her fatlier, she would 
never have been noticed by the* fashionable lady 
Courtney ; but the case was widely different with the 
countess of Glenroy, she w'as now necessary as an 
aciiuaintance ; and still more eminently raised in rank 
and fortune than herself was the idol of an admiring 
world. Lady Courtney’s doors therefore were always 
open to receive and welcome her dear cousin; and 
when Evadne entered the drawing room, she was 
happy publicly to dccl^tre that, the beautiful countess 
was her relation. While lady Courtney was going 
round the room with this general information, Sir 
William Harman suddenly exclaimed, after gazing 
intently on Evadne— 

“ Can’t give credit to it—no such thing—don’t see 
ajiy resemblance whatever.” 

Mrs. Bloomfield, who happened to be seated next to 
him, bridled up and confirmed what her daughter had 
just been asserting that, it was well known the countess 
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of Glenroy was her neice; and that it was hard indeed 
if people were not allowed to know their own rela¬ 
tions.*’ 

“ By Jove, madam !” returned Sir William, ‘‘ but 
the case is much harder when poor relations are unac¬ 
knowledged and treated with contempt by rich ones: 
and this too is one of fashion’s blessed laws—the 
blessings of refinement; compared to which the pea¬ 
sant’s hut is paradise, and its. inhabitants are angels 
to those devils. Pleaseto remark ntodam, 1 call those 
fair creatures devils who invei't society and invent 
odious customs and barbarous habits to establish their 
new school for fashionable refinement.” 

Poor Mrs. Bloomfield was struck dumb; and Sir 
William might as well have attempted to talk algebra 
to her as to have'made her comprehend a syllable of 
what he had been saying. 

At this instant the door opened, and a servant an¬ 
nounced the arrival of Miss Gurney the poor authoress, 
to we whom the company had been previously invited, 
and were to partake of an entertainment perfectly of a 
novel kind, which was to conclude, in lady Caroline’s 
own words, with a delightful hoax against this un¬ 
fortunate daughter of the muses. Lady Courtney, 
smothi^ring an affected giggle, and without rising from 
her chair, desired that Miss Gurney might be instantly 
admitted. « 

Some few boarding school misses and old maids had 
their eyes riveted towards the door upon the stretch of 
curiosity to see tlie animal, as they termed her, make 
tier first appearance into a room, but with few excep¬ 
tions, of an admirable set of quizzes. The compas¬ 
sionate heart of the generous countess ached for the 
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fitraiigcr’s reception, who would now be exposed to 
the aiiiniadvcrsions of such inhuman wretches (for 
what can be estimated more unfeeling than to betray an 
inclination to sport with the feelings of the unfortu¬ 
nate) and she turned her eyes with increased anxiety 
to see her come in, determined to befriend her to the 
utmost extent of her power, and to fly to her assistance 
should their brutality go so far as to insult her. 

At length the phenomenon appeared; but, Qh! bow 
crest-fallen were the disappointed looks of some ma¬ 
lignant spirits, when, a female, not more than thirty, 
habited in deep mourning, entered the splendid apart¬ 
ment of lady Courtney. Her figure was delicate and 
graceful; and her pale countenance, and emaciated 
looks were expressive of the deepest^anguisb ; while 
her fine dark eyes, although they did not shine with 
brilliancy, had yet a language in them so expressive of 
a great mind and a noble heart struggling with worldly 
aflliction yet bowing witli patient subniission to the 
will of providence, that, no hearts;, but those present, 
could have dared to insult her respectable feelings, 
or have implanted a sharper thorn than tliat which 
poverty had already inflicted. A hectic of a moment 
passot! her cheek as she addressed the haughty and un¬ 
feeling lady Caroline; and when she timidly camber 
eyes round the room and surveyed the motly group,' 
slie shrunk back from the humiliating and painfUl task 
necessity had imposed on her. 

“ Well, Mrs. or Miss what-d’Ye-ca11-cm>-b]e.ss me, 
how forgetful 1 am,” cried lady Caroline, your name 
I think is Gurney.” 

The stranger bowed Fier head, and bowed gracefully 
too, to the no small astonishment of her disappoinfod 
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ladysiiip; who found if she went on in thi$ manner, 
there would be no feir opportunitjr either of hoaxinip 
or qunmng this hdpless female, she therefore, with a 
eupetcilioes smile, continued— 

Well little Miss Sappho, where are your pathe¬ 
tics^” This speech, uttered in a tone of the greatest 
inmy, produced a titter among the misses:—but 
apropos,” continued the inflexible lady Cardiine, 
** heScste you begin to treat us with your rhapsodies, 
you had better go down stairs into the kitchen and 
desire the cook to give you something (o eat, for posi¬ 
tively, by your thread-paper appearance, you don't 
seem to have tasted a morsel these six months; or 
camelion like, perhaps you feed upon air Miss Sappho.” 

Here the giggle was exchanged (or a horse laugh ; 
and bm* ladyship now in hopes that a genera] (jjuixzing 
would soon tedee place, perceived not that the emotions 
x>f the trembling he:irt-broken stranger n>-oyented her 
£»m making a reply. 

Sir William Harman, whatever were bis thoughts, 
sat a silent spectator of a scene which appea ed to 
«ngro8s his whole attention; but lady Glenroy with 
iBudi difficulty repressed the indignation which she 
4Ht towards a> conduct, which, she conceived, had 
arrived at the highest pitch of barbarity; and slm 
wwald instantly have quitted Ckiurtney Hall in disgust, 
hod not motives of humanity and the strongest com¬ 
passion withheld her. 

, Thepallid cheek ofthe wretched poetess now glowed 
with dignifled resentment, and with trembling hands 
she drew from a little green bag the nmimscript of her 
poems; bnl her voice faltered, and she turned pale us 
she cast her eyes upon tlie title- page. 
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61 ! attention,” cried lady Caroline, arid 
no# '^^out fnrliier preface begin, ptay do, lifife Mi^i 
SappSri. Come let ns have proper cmpbasis and dis- 
crctidn ; but I had forgot to ask an esscntiai ij^kiibri; 
Are *ydur castled flying in the air ? or are they btillt 
on some enchanted rock ? have they blue tongues and 
flaming nostrils ? art jour nymphs half mermaids arid 
vonr swains demi-gods?” 

The f|uizzer^ were now almost convulsed trith 
laughter, while the manuscript dropped from the 
tromhling hands of the poetess, and in a voice scarcely 
nmlihle, she pronounced— 

“ Madam, you confiise me ’ you afflict me i you in-' 
suit me!” 

Pray, Miss Sappho, be so good as to proceed,” 
cried her ladysliip, not appearing to notice the words 
slie had uttered ■. but this unfortunate daughter of thfO 
Muses, clasping her emaciated hands together, feehl;^ 
articulated, “ Father of Mercies, support me!” and 
burst into an agony of tears. 

“ Unfeeling woman!” involuntarily escaped from thri 
lips of lady Glenroy ; but Sir William^ making but <me 
step from his chair to where the poetess stood, gently 
forced he ■ to sit down, and taking hold of her hand j while 
he flovirished the otlier, in a thi . atening position^ at the 
astonished and malignant lady Caroline, whdtn moift 
of the company were novp beginning to condeBfri'fm^ 
depriving them of the great sport they expectedtb seb^ . 
he addressed them in the following manner 
“ Monsters ye are all! therefore we can e*)^t 
mfercy at your hands. There is not one of you,' iihat 
lovely lady excepted,” and Shr WlUIata pointed fri 

V V 
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lady Glenroy, ** who inherits a heart capable of feeling 
or relieving human misery.” I imagined, ladies and 
gentlemen, that I was invited to a merry meeting, and 
the smiles of that she-devil, pointing to lady Caroline, 
made me enquire into the cause of such extraordinary 
mirth. I was presently told by the lady of this man¬ 
sion, that I should shortly he gratified l>y an exhibi¬ 
tion of a new and whimsical kind.” 

Here lady Courtney actually blushed, and betrayed 
no small symptoms of shame and vexation; but in 
spite of her evident confusion Sir William proceeded. 

“ When my eyes encountered this poor w'onian in 
affliction, my indignation became excessive on learn¬ 
ing the charitable purpose for which she was invited 
hither. Call you this refinement ? is inhumanity then 
become a species of amusement ? or can sporting with 
the fiselings of a fellow-creature be estimated as a 
feather in any of your caps ? Oh ! shame ! shame ! 
shame!” 

Surprise, astonishment, and confusion, pervaded the 
drawing-room of lady Courtney ; some of the company 
had already disappeared, and others, calling for their 
carriages, precipitately rose to depart; lord and lady 
Glenroy alone remained., Sir George, still preserv¬ 
ing his good-humour, while he severely reprimanded 
lady Caroline for the unwarrantable liberty she had 
taken with the afflicted stranger, he approached lady 
Glenroy, and assured her that he had not the remotest 
idea of the scene his sister had so shamefully prepared 
for them, and hoped that Miss Gurney would accept 
of his sincerest sqiologies for the affront which she had 
received ; then taking from his pocket-book a ten 
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pound note, entreated that she would consider it ai 
subscription money for himself and lady Courtney, for 
two copies of her poems.” 

“ To which I most willingly add ten pounds more,” 
cried Sir William, presenting Miss Gurney with the 
money, and hope. Madam, you will do me the 
favour to accept it, though it is by no means a com¬ 
pensation for the impertinence you have received in 
this house ; yet 1 believe truly, from the bottom of my 
soul, tliat Sir (ieorge was not in any degree the insti¬ 
gator of it.” Here Sir William thought proper to 
dart a most reproachful glance at lady Courtney, 
lady Caroline having already retired to her own apart¬ 
ment in a violent fit of hysterics ! No language can do 
justice to the gratitude which now expressed itself by 
a rich glow in the countenance of t&e poor poetess. 
SIk' rose from her chair, but her trembling limbs could 
scarcely support her; she essayed to speak, but her 
voice died away in broken murmurs ; and totally over¬ 
powered by such unlocked for kindness, she again 
burst into tears. The humane countess entreated 
lady Courtney to ring for a glass of wine, while she 
herself sup)>orted her head on her bosom, and used 
every consoling power to .recover her.” 

“ Blessings on your angel goodness,” cried the de¬ 
lighted Sir William ; “ but who is there could mistake 
the sweet expression which beams from that benig¬ 
nant countenance. I am an old man, ma'dam, and 
cannot flatter, bv^t if 1 were a young one, this action of 
yours would tempt me to say a number of civil things. 
How unlike the new school is all this condescension, 
this perfect charity ; and give me leave to tell you, 
madam, that the snowy whiteness of your lovely bosom 
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will never look less fair because you have supported on 
it a daughter of affliction." 

This well-directed compliment occasioned the lovely 
countess to blush excessively; but it was most truly 
gratifying to a doating husband. Their attention was 
now directed to the object of their compassionate 
solicitude, whom nothing 'could prevent from fulling 
on her knees before them. With clasped hands she 
implored tlie Father of all Mercies to shower don n 
blessings for their liberal donations ; she kissed the 
hands of lady tiJlenroy; she breathed her thanks in 
such pure, fervent, and eloquent gratitude, that the 
countess declared she could not part with her so has¬ 
tily, and begged she would favour her with a few 
minutes private conference, which was iuuuediatcdy 
complied with on the part of the grateful poetess, who 
bowing to Sir George and her more than benefactor 
Sir William Harman, followed the countess into ano¬ 
ther apartment, when lady Glenroy in the kindest 
manner, entreating her to be seated, thus 'addressed 
her— 

Believe me, madam, far othervv Ise are my motives 
than idle curiosity which induces me to request you 
will hereafter favor me with something more than the 
slight knowledge I now possess of you ; and whatever 
your situation, I am sure I cannot err in the Judgment 
I have formed of you. If, madam, you have any skill 
in delineating the human countenance, you will per¬ 
ceive how' much niy heart bleeds at your distresses; 
in pecuniary embarrassments 1 have at least the fortu¬ 
nate power to relieve them ; be so good then as to 
accept the enclosed, which was a Bank bill for twenty 
pounds, and do not forget that there is yet another 
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being besides Sir William deeply interested in your 
niisrortunes, who will glory if she can in any degree 
lessen those frowns which fortune seemed to have per¬ 
secuted you with. Farewell, madam, be comforted^ 
and let me hear from you at an early oppOTtunity.” 

“• Angels of Mercy ever bless you,” piously cyacu- 
lafed the deeply penetrated poetess, following the 
countess witlj looks of unspeakable admiration. 
“ Know that when that beauteous head reclines this 
night upon the pillow, your charitable hand has re- 
stoied to the blessings of light and liberty an aged, 
helpless, and iinjn isoned father, whose only means of 
susttmance lias been derived from the labours of my 
fcelilc pen ; and whose precarious scanty pittance de¬ 
pends on the elVorts of a heart-broken wretched 
daughter.” 

Your fatlier in prison r” echoed lady Glenroy. 
“ Oh ! luiw great imist have been your sutFcrings; and 
1 fear you have not snflicient to alleviate his wants 
and your ow u.” 

“ More than enough, beucvolent aiigel, for both of 
us,” exclaimed the grateful poetess. “ I shall see my 
father freed ; 1 shall behold tears of joy oime more 
steal dow n his ag<‘d cheek—I sliall kiss them off—aibd, 
Oh ! bounteous Pruvidcuce ! shall snatch him from tlie 
cold walls of a damp prison, to breathe the blessings 
of light and liberty.” 

Here the poetess sobbed out an adieu, kissed the 
extended hand of the countess, and with the alaci'ity 
of the nimble-footed hind, (piiitcd the inhospitable 
mansion of Court ney Hull, and hasteiu'd to supply the 
wants and relieve the anxious fears of an almostexpir- 
iiig and famished parent. 
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Lady Glenroy retarned to the drawing-room, the 
tears not yet dry on her lovely cheek ; she related her 
affecting conversation with the poetess with a warmth 
and energy which rendered her a thousand times more 
bewitching in the eyes of her enraptured husband; and 
no less so in the estimation of Sir William Harman, 
who declared to the earl that an angel was descended 
from the skies to revive a picture of the golden age. 

At very pressing solicitation of Sir George and 
his repentant lady, they stayed to dinner, but departed 
at an early hour, accompanied by Sir William, for 
Glenroy Castle. 


CHAPTER XXXVI. 


To give our readers a little insight into the charac¬ 
ter of Sir William Harman, wc will first inform them 
that he possessed a large fortune, independent of every 
other consideration, and was what was generally 
termed a free-thinker ; but notwithstanding a few sin¬ 
gularities of disposition, his heart was the seat of every 
virtue. He had acquired the appellation of sour old 
crab among the fashionables, because he freely cen¬ 
sured whatever he thought improper in their charac¬ 
ters, and he never failed to tell them of it at a season¬ 
able iipjtorluaity. He was deprived at an early period 
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of his life of the woman of his choice by one of those 
insects of fashionable folly who flutter round beauty; 
and Sir William from that moment became the avowed 
rensiirer of the fairest part of the creation, except 
where goodness, humility, and modesty, were alone 
predominant. He had now arrived at the mature age 
of forty-nine, without having once thought or even 
dreamt of changing his condition ; yet^ strange to say, 
although he was the character described, he was every 
where admitted into the first circles of fashion; and 
though dreaded, nay often hated, yet his singularity 
attracted universal attention, and being a man of large 
property, lie had free access to every house whenever 
ho chose to become a member of their parties. From 
the moment that he had beheld the .countess, he 
became strongly prepossessed in favour of a set of 
features which bore the semblance of perfect purity ; 
but the propensity of kindness which she had after¬ 
wards shewn towards the poor poetess, raised her in 
bis esteem to a standard of unrivailed excellence; 
when, therefore, the earl invited him to the castle, he 
accepted his invitation with great satisfaction, and 
during their ride from Courtney Hall, proved a most 
excellent and facetious companion. 

The first intelligence the countess received on her 
arrival at home, was that Mrs. Smart (Handy having 
been joined in wedlock a month before) was brought 
to bed of a fine girl. Lady Glenroy having given 
orders that nothing should be wanting that her situa¬ 
tion required, passed a most delightful evening of 
rationality in chcarful converse with Sir William and 
her lord; buCmore than once in the course of that 
evening had ffie interesting Miss Gurney become the 
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object of her contemplations. She thought slie behold 
her with her iinpriRoned father exactly as she had de¬ 
scribed ; and the reflection that she had contributed to 
relieve his wants, and imparted a ray of comfort and 
hope in the care-worn-bosom of his daughter, gave 
her sensations of the most pleasing kind. 

About a fortnight after this, M'hon the countess was 
enjoying the cool breezes of a sweet autumnal evening, 
her mind occupied with reading Scott’s beautiful Lay of 
the IjosI Minstrel, she was interrupted by Hannah, who 
came to inform her that a lady in mourning had 
requested that her name might be sent in, and waited 
to know if her ladyship would admit her. 

* “ Is her name Gurney ?” enquired the countess. 

“ Yes roadsim,” replied Hannah, “ that T think is 
the name she sent in ; and poor soul, as far as 1 see, 
all is not right w'ith her, for slie looks sadly grieved, 
and spoke so mild that I came running to tell your 
ladyship ; and now I suppose I may send her in ?” 

“ Delay not a moment,” cried lady Glenroy, throw¬ 
ing away^her book. “ If it is Miss Gurney, at all 
times she is welcome; she is the child of misfortune, 
and who can tell but she is now suffering under some 
new affliction. Hasten, Hannah, and conduct her 
hither. 

Away went Hannah and presently returned leading 
in the poetess, butj Oh! how changed, even in the 
short space of time since she had beheld her. 

“ You have I fear been ill,” said the countess, 
offering her hand most cordially to receive her, “ or 
some greater calamity has befallen you : pray, pray be 
seated.” And Hannah brought her a chair. Mis# 
Gurney with difficulty pronounced “ My poor ffltheri’ 
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and bnwt into an agony of tears. ]L«ady Glenroy now 
guessing at the full extent of her misfortune was silent, 
and the poetess greatly agitated continued,—My poor 
fother, madam, is no more. He lived bat a week— 
excess of joy is, sometimes more fatal in its effects than 
grief—he lived but a week to partake of those comforts 
your charitable hand prepared for him, and died in these 
arms, murmuring blessings on your name and prayers 
for his child. Had he been spared a little longer to 
me, I think the cup of my afflictions would not be 
quite bo full, but now”—Here the wretched Rhoda 
sobbed aloud, “ I only live to deplore the loss of all 
1 loved on earth.” 

Lady Glenroy greatly affected endeavoured to con¬ 
sole Miss Gurney for the loss she had sustained, but 
she found her spirits by no means equal to the task; 
recollections painfully revived in her own bosom of 
what she herself had once endured, and tears, which 
she could no longer restrain, fell fast on her beauteous 
cheek. Miss Gurney perceived that she was wound¬ 
ing a heart too feelingly alive to sensibility, and threw 
herself at the feet of the countess, she implored her to 
forgive her for the cruelty she had been guilty of in 
terms at once delicate and effecting. 

“ I see madam,” cried she, “ I have been the mise¬ 
rable jcause of exciting some painful emotions in the 
gentlest bosom in existence. Oh! pardon me most 
adored, most angelic lady: 1 would sacrifice my life 
to serve you. Smile but once more and the unhappy 
Rhoda will never again intrude her sorrows on a heart 
so kind and tender.” 

“ Should I smile, will Rhoda cease to be unhappy?” 
cried the countess, aflectionately embracing bar, ** wiH 
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■h« in my society promise to forget her sorrows, and 
in my abode accept an asylum from the oppression, 
from all the pvils of a base and cruel world ?” 

“ Oh, matchless excellence!” exclaimed the poetess. 
Oh, pattern of universal benevolence! how shall I 
find words to express my thanks ! Can you indeed 
condescend to honor with your protection a miserable 
outcast of society, an unhappy Orphan ? can you re¬ 
ceive to your hospitable mansion the daughter of a 
debtor? can you do this ? Oh! my bursting heart, my 
transports are too great for utterance.” 

“ You are the daughter of virtue, you are the child of 
affliction, and that is sufficient; your countenance con¬ 
fesses it, and roy own heart avows it; therefore I in¬ 
treat you to be composed,” ssiid the countess, rising 
from herchair and ringing the bell, “ you will consent 
to remain with me Miss Gurney, will you not ?” 

“ First teach me madam to do something worthy of 
your protection,” said the poetess, “ place me in some 
capacity where I may be of use to you, and you shall 
command every future moment of my grateful life.” 

“ We will talk of that hereafter,” said the countess, 
but now 1 shall present you to my husband and Sir 
William Harman who is‘here on a visit to us as my 
future protegee: though, upon my word, 1 think I am 
arrogating much to myself when I say that, for, indeed, 
my dear Miss Gurney, 1 am a very inexperienced 
creature in this great world, and feel at a loss what 
conduct to adopt that may be termed sufficiently pro¬ 
per to lead me through its intricate mazes. You, 
perhaps, my amiable friend, may be able to instruct me.” 

*‘,Ah J madam,” cried the poetess, all the lessons 
which you could possibly acquire can never rendw you 
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a more perfect creature than you now are; and know¬ 
ledge of the World is often bonght with dear experi¬ 
ence and an aching heart.” 

The couiites^ Widently stifled a sigh which was but 
just beginning to rise in ber bosom as Hannah ap¬ 
peared to answer the boll. 

“ Is Sir William and my lord returned,” said the 
countess. 

“ Yes madam,” replied Hannah, “ and have desired 
me to say that they wait your presence in the green 
drawing room.” 

“ Come then Miss Gurney," cried the countess, “ do 
me the favor to accompany me, and set your heart at 
rest, in the assured conviction that, under this roof 
you will not encounter a lady Caroline, nor yet a lady 
Courtney ; and if by chance they should make their 
unwelcome appearance and break in to interrupt our 
social converse, they dare not a second time insult you' 
with impuniiy; come then Rhoda; come my protogee.” 
And the countess smiled with resistless fascination 
us she took the hand of the pensive poetess. 

“Lovelyinconiparablewoman!”exclaimed she,as she 
followed the countes.s through an elegant suit of rooms 
to tl>c green drawing room, where she was cordially 
greeted, and most welconsely received by the earl and 
Sir William Harman. 

“ Behold gentlemen,” uttered the lovely countess 
gaily, “ I charge you to take notice that, from hence¬ 
forth and for ever more, I have enlisted this lady under 
niy banners; therefore she can be nothing less than 
aid du camp you know.” 

The earl smiled and imprinted a kiss on the lovely 
hand which she held out to him; while Sir William 



848 


TBB O^r^AH BOT, all 


snatching, the oUier declared that, thou^ a< duel 
be the eoeseqiience, he woqhl have a kiss of 
one hand: so saying he respeeUblly ndsed her ladyr- 
ship’s hand; to hirlips, which met with the roost per¬ 
fect cpipcid^ce of the earl. 

They now partook of tea and coffee; and while they 
introduced general subjects of conversation, prevented 
Miss Gurney from reflecting too intensely on her 
delicate sitnatiDn. When her spirits were more per¬ 
fectly tranquiliced, they agreed to listen to any commu¬ 
nication she might have to favor them with respecting 
herai&irs; but, qt present, the countess forbade her 
to mention a word that would be a tax on her sensibi¬ 
lity. The next morning his lordship’s steward was 
despatched to Jedburgh to the lodgings of Miss 
Gurney, with orders to convey all her effects to Glen- 
roy Castle, and to execute, all other commissions she 
thought proper, or might be necessary respecting the 
aflkirs of the deceased Mr. Gurney.— 

“ Ijetnot motives of delicacy my dear Miss Gurney,” 
cried the countess, “ withhold you from being explicit, 
and by so doing, deprive me of the pleasure of serving 
you. The happy advantages which I fortunately pos¬ 
sess, would to me be nothing could I not see more 
human beings besides myself benefited by it: command 
then any sum of money your circumstances may require 
and it shall be immediately given you.” 

The grateful poetess declared that, her ladyship’s 
munificence bad already supplied her necessities; and 
that her father’s creditors having been sufficiently 
compromised with, they possessed no further claim on 
her. The countess not being perfectly satisfied with 
tbi^ aceouot, gracefully slipped twenty pounds into 
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the hands of Miss Gurney) and left her alone with 
the Reward to isnie what fiirther ordera she pfeased 
saying that,—“-When she had dismissed Jenkinson, 
she would wait for her in the pine grove." 

Ifmiy of our readers have felt the sensation arising 
from the commission of a benevolent action, they will 
be the best judges of what passed in the gentle bosom 
of lady Glenroy as, seated on a bench under the shade 
of some beautiful elms idie drew forth her fevcnite 
Minstrel, and was attentively perusing its contents 
when she was joined by the poetess, and a most inter* 
esting conversation took place. 

The countess was soon confirmed in the opinion 
that. Miss Gurney merited all the fiivorable impres¬ 
sions she had conceived of her; for her accomplished 
mind discovered itself in every thing she said or did; 
she read, she wrote, she conversed with ease and ele¬ 
gance ; and her observations were those of a chaste, a‘ 
correct, and enlightened understanding. Nor is it to 
be wondered that the countess, charmed with the society 
of her new and amiable companion, forgot that thm-e 
existed such beings as lady Caroline and lady Court¬ 
ney, whom she but seldom visited since the colonel 
and Mrs. Bloomfield had returned to England. The 
carl too had confessed to his Evadne that, he was 
equally pleased with the mind, morals, and manners of 
Miss Gurney, whom he considered as a great acquisi¬ 
tion to his family; and this lady became shortly so 
great a fiivorite with Sir William Harman that, his 
visits to the castle were more frequent than ever. At 
one time he had the misfortune to strain his thumb; 
it was attended to, and geutly bound up by. Miss 
Gurney; another time, while on a visit at the castle. 
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b6 was suddenly atladbed and eoafined for aiany weeks 
with ^ gout; tile permn to wltom he uttered htk 
cooifihdntei^ Mid who listened most patiently to tte 
recital was, Miss Ourney. If a m'edtcioe was admi* 
niatered which required much care and attention, 
nobody could do it so well as Miss Gurney in his mind; 
no, none but this very identical Miss Gurney. And 
once the countess heard him repeat in the pine grove 
as he communed with himself, and as she came sud* 
denly upon him.— 

“ Zounds, she’s not handsome! but, by Jove, when 
she asks me bow I find myself after 1 have had a 
cursed twitch of the gout, there is something very 
pretty iii the turn of her mouth. She is not young 
cither, that is, not very young; but what docs that 
signify; she can’t,be called old, and she is vastly 
gentle and engaging. Then her sweet voice too! 
zounds, what am 1 about! Oh, William Harman! 
WHIiam Harman ! this dear little bewitching poetess 
has played the devil with you!” 

Lady Glenroy now softly approached him, and 
gently laying her hand upon his shoulder exclaimed— 

“ My dear Sir William you have chosen a most 
unfit place for study, where you are likely to be in¬ 
terrupted every five minutes; however, I admire your 
subject, believe me.” 

And who told your arch ladyship that 1 was stu¬ 
dying,” replied Sir William, “ now do I look like an 
author ?” 

But, your thoughts were nearly allied to an 
autiioress; deny that too if you can,” said the coun¬ 
tess. 

• “ Why your ladyship is a witch,’’ returned Sir 
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William, “ a beauteous wkch. WeU, well, it is *11 
under the rose: nobody else heard me.” And away he 
trotted off with a wjnk and a nod, which was suffici¬ 
ently understood by the countess; who perceived his 
growing attachment to her protog^e with the liveliest 
satisfaction. She was now so essentially necessary to 
her happiness that, she imparted her inmost thoughts 
to her, and the most delightful intercourse commenced 
betwwn them; resulting from two hearts of the most 
refined sensibility, and from dispositions very similar 
to each, other in mild and charitable propensities. 

A twclvemontli bad now rolled away since the poet¬ 
ess had become an inhabitant of the castle of Glenroy 
in undisturlied tranquillity. Their visits to the hall 
were less frequent than ever; lady Caroline and lady 
Courtney not chusing to associate with a person whom 
Uiey thought so infinitely beneath them; bestowing 
the most contemptible epithets on Miss Gurney, and 
passing the most severe criticisms on the conduct of 
the earl and countess for admitting her into their 
family. They were not however attended to; nobody 
troubled their heads about Miss Gurney whom lady 
Courtney was so ready to defame ; she was a person 
living in lord Glenroy’s family; was the avowed com¬ 
panion of his amiable countess, and they concluded she 
must be a respectable character. It was sliortly whis¬ 
pered about that the fortune of Sir George Courtney 
was, by the thoughtless extravagance of his wife 
and sjster, receiving some very severe shocks. Lady 
Courtney had produced a fine girl and boy since her 
marriage, but she bad consigned them wholly to the 
nursery from the hour of their birth; and was too 
fashionable a mother to suffer them to engross too 
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moch of her attention. Poor Sir Oeot^e was blind to 
all her faults; and he permitted the reign of govern¬ 
ment to go so completely out of his hands that, he had 
become a mere cyphmrin his own house; and even the 
very domestics were taught to consider him but second 
in command. To the feelings of Sophia’s character 
any justly be ascribed the fetal effects of the excessive 
and improper indulgence of her parents; for with the 
true spirit of her termagant mother she possessed not 
a single virtue which belonged to her father; and with 
such an example constantly before her as lady Caroline, 
it is no wonder that, her weak mind fell an easy prey 
to her evil propensities: she was indeed her exact 
copy in all that was unamiable ; and it was shocking 
to reflect that there was yet another object likely to be 
contaminated by her pernicious counsel in the person 
of the little Sophia, who would imbibe from infancy 
all that her mother and aunt chose she should adopt. 

In the several free and undisguised conversations 
which passed between the countess and Miss Gurney, 
the days of her infency were revived, and her heart’s 
first dearest treasure, the name of her once adored 
Henry Montreville trembled on her lips; by degrees, 
however, she imparted to the sympathising confidence 
of the gentle Rhoda all the history of her attachment 
to that ever-to-be-regretted youth, and the many 
struggleB bo' heart underwent before she could admit 
a second object her thoughts. She related her 
illness; she painted in glowing colours the strong and 
ardent attachment of lordGlenroy; of his unremitting 
attentions towards her, and concluded by saying— 

“ Tell me Rhoda, friend of my heart, do not dis¬ 
guise your sentiments, but frankly own, would you not 
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have done the same ? could you have witbetood solici¬ 
tations so jifrong; attachment so ardent ? does not the 
carl merit all fbe returning kindness I can shew him ? 

“ Oh! most truly so,” returned Miss Gurney, “ and 
is not my sweet friend amply justified ;—is not his lord¬ 
ship the most attached and amiable of husbands?” 

They were now seated in the pine grove; it was 
evening; and all was calm and serene: not a breeze 
stirred to ruflle the sweet tranquillity they enjoyed; 
yet a deep sigh which seemed to burst from an ago¬ 
nized heart was distinctly heard at the very moment 
that Miss Gurney uttered these words. The countess, 
pale and trembling, exclaimed— 

“ Did you hear nothing Rhoda ? ” 

Miss Gurney with wonderfiil presence of mind 
replied— * 

“ Yes, but nothing that can give you a moment’s 
alarm. Some of the servants, or probably some stranger 
has been admitted to walk through the grove; you 
know the earl allows that privilege to the porter at 
the lodge, and that frequently company visit the park.” 

“ True my friend,” returned the countess shudder¬ 
ing, “ but I confess I was dreadfully alarmed. It was 
a sigh the most piercing I ever heard; and even now 
if penetrates my heart.” 

“ Do not think of it,” returned Miss Gurney, draw¬ 
ing the trembling arm of lady Glenroy within her own 
as they arose to depart, “ come, thank heaven, no 
harm can now assail us, for here is the earl and Sir 
William coming tow'ards us.” 

“ Upon my word ladies,” cried Sir William, “ if 
you wander out so late in the evening, I shall expect 
to heir that some knight-errant has ran away with you.” 

Y Y 



S54 


THE ORPHAN BOV, OR 


“ These are not the days of chivalry,” observed 
Miss Gurney. 

“ No madam, but there are knight-errants notwith¬ 
standing,” replied Sir William, “ whom I should 
hope, are always ready to protect the fair.” 

“ We believe when Sir William uttered this he very 
gently (we won't be certain) squeezed the hand of 
Miss Gurney; what effect it produced in her gentle 
bosom wc connot pretend to say, but certainly it was 
not of anger.” 

A little cheerful conversation soon dispelled the 
gloom which shaded, for an iiistant, the lovely features 
of lady Gleiiroy: and her mind which had never been 
weak, or superstitious, dwelt not too strongly on the 
incident which ha«l excited her fears in the piiu' grove. 
She slept in peace; and her pure thouglits wore the 
harbingers of refreshing dreams. 


ClIAPTEU XXXVtl 


’’ LadyGlenroy was one morning compelled to listen to 
some very heavy charges brought in by f lannali against 
the refractory conduct of Mrs. Smart, who ever since 
she had been so fortunate as to acquire that title by a 
lawful claim, had given her tongue so much liberty that, 
she had become a nuisance to all the servants in the 
castle; and had that very morning created such a dis- 
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tui-baJice that, they one and all, issued a complaint to 
Hannah, in order that h might be conveyed to their 
lady ; declaring they could no longer endure the into- 
leralde insolence of Mrs. Smart: who it seems, having 
lo.st her chihl by the small pox, and thereby all future 
hopes of preferment in the castle, was continually 
wrangling with Iht good-natured spouse and finding 
fault with her place, at which many w'ords arose on the 
part of her husband ; and being thoroughly convinced 
that, all her sound arguments could not prevail with 
him t(. (piit the service of lord Glenroy, she vented all 
her ill humour and impertinence on her fellow’ ser¬ 
vants : declaring, that, she would not be domineered 
over by ne\er a cros.s old toad living; and for her 
part, she knew of a place where ser^ints might do 
just as they pleased; and that it was worth twenty 
such I't tlie castle. With .similar ohservsilious she 
coiirlii.Ud her last soiitence by saying, .she did not 
come Tliore to wail upon beggars; for wlial w'as tliat 
]\T iss (liirney but a beggar, l.^pon thi.s, Hannah re¬ 
primanded hennoft severely, declaring, she would im¬ 
mediately acquaint the countes.s with her audacity; 
but Smart, snapping her fingers, exclaimed— 

“ I don’t care that for you, and you may tell your 
lady I don’t value her j)lace not a brass farthing. There 
is my lady Courtney a finer lady by half than she, and 
will give me twice as much to go and liveat the Hall.” 

“ Yon are a trumpery good for nothing baggage,” 
cried Hannah, whose face was now in a perfect blaze, 
“ and lady Courtney and my sweet lovely mistress 
are not w’orthy to be named in the same day.” 

Mrs. Smart now returned a horse laugh full in 
Hannah’s face, which so provoked the honest creature 



TUE ORPMAN UOT, OR 


d5G 

that, away she went, piping hot to the countess, and 
related the whole of her grievance. 

“ And would you believe it madam,” cried she, she 
has,dared to mention Miss Gurney in the most dis¬ 
respectful terms; she called her—I am almost ashamed 
to repeat it—but she has had the insolence to call her 
a beggar.” 

“ Then,” said lady Glenroy, “ she quits my service 
immediately; this last piece of presumption determines 
me to part with her. On no account shall she remain 
another night under this roof; let Jenkinson pay her 
wages; and tell her to be gone. Insult Miss Gurney! 
believe me, they who insult that lady, or in any shape 
whatever ofter her tl»e least disrespect, shall no longer 
continue to be servants of mine.” 

Hannah heartily glad to be rid of such an unwel¬ 
come guest, with no small joy testified on her coun¬ 
tenance, retunied to the kitchen to execute her com¬ 
mission, but, behold! the bird had flown! decamped 
with bag and baggage—desiring her husband to receive 
her wages and send them to Cqiirtney Hall. She 
acquainted him she had hired herself to lady Courtney; 
that it had been all settled for several weeks back; 
and that she had bred a disturbance on that morning 
purposely, to be revenged on that old fright Hannah; 
and wishing him much joy in her absence, had set out 
for the Hall to take possession of her new place, which 
was a very lucrative one, to tlie no small delight of 
her now happy spouse who had long been disgusted 
with his helpmate, and ashamed of her ungrateful 
conduct. 

^The motives of Smart’s conduct were, however, 
fully explained ; the countess soon after learning that 
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she had been very frequent in her visits to the Hall, 
where she enjoyed many an afternoon’s chat, and had 
retailed many a piece of scandal over a dish of tea 
with the loquacious abigail of lady Caroline Courtney. 
Lady (llenroy therefore was at no loss to account for 
the airs which she had so lately given herself; all 
which she had acquired in the fashionable academy of 
Courtney Hall. 

The wintry season had now' commenced, yet the 
inhabitants of Glenroy Castle enjoyed a delightful in¬ 
tercourse of society, which the departure of summer 
by no means rendered less attractive. Sir William 
would sit whole evenings by the firc-side enchanted 
with some new charm w'hich the poetess every hour 
discovered of a mind richly stored w ith useful and 
ornamental know ledge; and she proved to her young 
and lovely patroness not only a firmly attached friend 
and engaging companion, but a most able instructress. 
In addition to the peculiar gift of a fine understanding, 
she united the advantages of a liberal and useful edu¬ 
cation ; and her station in life had been such as to call 
forth every exertion of her abilities. Her acquaintance 
with the world, and the hard lessons she had acquired 
in the school of adversity, had taught her to represent 
mankind as they really were, with no false colouring, 
no romantic enthusiasm, but with a correct and chas¬ 
tened judgment guided by experience. She selected 
the best both of ancient and modern authors for the 
perusal of lady Glenroy; and while she delicately 
blended her own thoughts upon their own merits; 
corrected all that seemed erroneous in the vivid imagi¬ 
nation of her youthful friend; she opened a field of 
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knowledge to the expansive mind of the countess 
without appearing to have been her instructress; and 
when she beheld with delight the advantages it pro¬ 
duced, never ascribed any part of that merit to herself. 

Sir William read the poetical compositions of Miss 
Gurney with enthusiasm ; ami as he traced the native 
energy and pure simplicity with which they (lowed, 
stood amazed that she had not gained a higher repu¬ 
tation as an autlioress iti the great world. 

“ Why you write like an angel my dear madam," 
uttered he. 

“ But I lived like a poet,” replied Miss (Jurney, 
something like a tear jiioistening her fine intelligent 
eyes, “ I was miserably poor .«ir, and my poetical 
bantlings wery starved to death as soon as tliev beludd 
the light. Had 1 been rich indeed, the bookscdlei.s 
shops would ha^e teemed with them ; tor how often 
after having fagged wiiolc days, ami eu n nights at the 
labour of my pen in order to procun' ()iit a .scanty 
meal for my poor father and my self liave 1 ijceii in¬ 
formed !»y these folio gentlemen that nobody would 
read nobody's work.«*—‘You must get a name madam,' 
cried tliey. To which 1 replual, and Iiave I not Imen 
doing that fur a period of twenty veal's. ‘ That is not 
sufficient,' retorted they, ‘ you must get a title. A 
titled author’s works will always sell thougli every 
page were a volume of folly.’ ’’ 

“ Is it indeed possible exclaimed Sir W'illiain. 

“ Oh ! possible as truereplied Miss Gurney. 
“ why that nobody is a bug-bear, and frightens even 


• A recent I'aet. 
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patronage ajvay. I once recollect to have solicited a 
celebrated duchcas to honor me with her name—she 
not only rejected my humble suit herself, but induced 
others to imitate her charitable example merely, I sup¬ 
pose, because I was nobody.” 

“ Your remark, though severe, is, I fear, a just 
one,” rcjdied Sir William, “ yet you should not have 
(lespomled. There are, thank heaven! many existing 
characters which may yet be found in the higher ranks 
of life whose natures are ennobled by humanity ; and 
who, when led to the impulse of a benevolent action, 
will not inquire whether the object is known, or not 
known : want, iny dear madam, has a passport to the 
feeling heart, w hose claims ran never fail to be ad¬ 
mitted. 

It was easy to perceive that Sir William in his con¬ 
versations witli the jioeless, evinced no small syaiip- 
toms of an atiacliiiumt. which, of late, he had taken 
but little pains to conceal; and it now amounted 
almost to a declaration. Often wheji seated in the 
l*ine drove, or sometimes indulgetl with her company 
alone in the draw ing room, had his conscious tongue 
Ixicn on the jxnnt ot saying,—Madam, will you marry 
an old man who loves yon, and will cn(l»‘avour to make 
yon haj)py.” But some conversation had always in¬ 
tervened to put aside the so much wishe<! for explana¬ 
tion on both sides ; for Miss Gurney felt she could bo 
extremely happy with such a man as Sir William 
Harman, ^rho days of youth’s fantastic colouring 
were fled; the delirium of love had long since subsided 
in her bosom, and reason w'as substituted in its stead. 
She now looked for the society of a rational com¬ 
panion more than the uncertain rhapsody of a lover ; 
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and she was not to be cheated into the belief, or flat¬ 
tered with the illusion that, her person possessed those 
attractions at thirty which it had done at twenty. But 
when seated beside Sir William, the jii venality of her 
slight and delicate figure, often made her appear much 
younger than she really was ; and then he always felt 
ashamed to acknowledge that he intended to woo the 
&scinating Rhoda for a wife. 

The happy fireside party was one evening disturbed 
by the sudden apjiearance of Sir George Courtney, 
whose countenance, pale and disordered, betrayed the 
most dreadful agitation and alarm. He threw himself 
into a chair, while he pronounced— 

“ Glenroy, I am a ruined man!—my estate is mort¬ 
gaged !—my children are beggars!—and my wife 1 
fear the unhappy cause of all!” 

The earl and countess, and even Sir William Har¬ 
man, expressed the greatest astonishment and concern; 
and Sir George continued,— 

“In addition to these misfortunes, my sister yesterday 
morning eloped with an Irish fortune hunter, a captain 
Oriel, whom she had lately made an acquaintance 
with and persuaded to marry in the supposition of 
her lieing possessed of a large fortune, when you I 
believe know Glenroy that, all she inherited from my 
grandfather's estate w'as, the sum of seven thousand 
pounds, which sum she has long since made shift to 
disencumber herself of, besides her being in my debt 
to the amount of three thousand more. Read this 
paragraph and conceive my situation thus overwhelm¬ 
ed as 1 am every way by family misfortune and im¬ 
pending ruin.” 

Sir George now handed a newspaper out of his 
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pocket to t!ie earl and he read aia follows:—“ This 
morning at Edinburgh we learn that captain Fitas- 
patrick Oneal, a gentleman, as well known on the turf 
as in the field of Mars, led to the hymeneal altar the 
I)eautifiil and accomplished lady Caroline Courtney, 
the only surviving sister of Sir George Conrtney, of 
Courtney Mall. It is supposed that captain Fitzpatrick 
Oneal will inherit a fortune with lady Caroline of con¬ 
siderable extent; which circumstance will prove an 
agreeable surprise to many of his Bond Street ac¬ 
quaintance, and to his long attached friends at St. 
James’s.” 

“ Wretched woman! what will become of her,” 
exclaimed Sir George. 

“ Pardon me Sir George,” replied,Sir William, 
“ when 1 say she is totally undeserving of your re¬ 
gard, mneh less of your commiseration. Has not her 
thoughtless extravagance been the destruction of your 
house and family ; has not her pernicious example, her 
oontanunating jirinciples alienated your wife from the 
diischarge of every domestic duty, and even estranged 
her affections from her children.” 

“ True, true. Oh ! it is all true,” exclaimed Sir 
George, “ fool that I was to marry a thoughtless 
inexperienced girl! but my children, who are the inno¬ 
cent sufferers, what is to become of them?” 

“ Oh! do not afflict yourself thus,” cried the ever 
gentle Evadne, “ let but Sophia reform her conduct, 
let her but feel how much she has wronged her dear 
baljes by the pursuit of thoughtless dissipation, and 
your children, Sir George, shall ever find a friend in 
me and my dear lord.” 

** And, by Jove! the chubby little rogues shall never 
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want while Will Harman can command a shilling,’’ 
said Sir William in his usual blunt style. 

“ Worthy inestimable friends!” repeated Sir George, 
“ how much am I indebted for such liberal sentiments, 
I .am but too conscious tliat the conduct of my unhappy 
misguided Sophia must long e'rc this have excited 
your disgust; but Glenroy, she is the mother of my 
children, and I cannot treat her with severity.” 

“ Nor shall you my fine fellow,” exclaimed Sir 
William, “ your w'ife may repent; but hark ye Sir 
George, that sister Carey of your’s never will; she 
inherits the true spirit of a vixen and will support it to 
the last.” 

“ I fear so indeed,” returned Sir George. 

The earl now ventured to inquire with much con¬ 
cern how for his estate was mortgaged, and to 
whom. 

“ Jenkinson will inform you,” replied Sir George, 
“ for the Gentleman wdio supplied me with the money, 
no less a sum than twenty thousand pounds, I do not 
know even byname. Jenkinson iuforins me that he 
comes here to night or to-morrow, either, as he sup¬ 
poses, to have the money reimbursed, or to sell the 
estate. Oh! my friends! I cannot look back upon my 
inconsiderate conduct but with the deepest regret; it 
is I alone who, surely, have been to blame. I should 
have i«monstrated with my wife; I should have point¬ 
ed out the folly of keeptttg up appearances when we 
could no longer support it without ruin, disgrace, and 
penury.” 

Here Sir. George became greatly affected, , and the 
earl and Sir William bound themselves to pay off the 
roprtgage Jo the gfutleipan who had accoipinQdnted 
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him with the above mentioned sum the instant he 
should demand it. 

“ And I,” cried the countess, “ 1 am sure my dear 
lord %viU permit me, will give a thousand pounds to 
my favorite little Sophy, and another to your infant 
son Gwrge. What say you my lord?” 

“ Follow the divine propensities of your nature my 
Kvadne,” said lord Glenroy, “ and you can hardly 
fail to insure, not only niy warmest approbation, but 
to fix, if that be possible, more strongly'iny regard.” 

Oh I she is an angel, if ever a true semblance ofone 
yet existed on earth,” cried Sir George, “ and merits, 
nut only my warmest my heartfelt gratitude, but iny 
cliildren shall be taught to bless their benefactress in 
their prayers.” 

“ INIore than sufficient my good sir,.” eVied the coun¬ 
tess, gently placing her lovely hand on Sir George’s 
lips, “ happy creature that 1 am to have the power to 
roinlei iny friends coinfortahic; but 1 will positively 
not be made a vain one; for look there,” and she 
fioitiled to the earl, “ there is the sole author of all 
this great pretended merit of mine. To him I am in¬ 
debted for the means of imparting all my little store of 
coinforts to tliose who have them not; and I won’t Ije 
praised singly good folks I assure you.” 

The look which accompanied these words, as she 
hent her lovely eyes towards her husband, was beyond 
expression charming; and bo caught her in his arms, 
as he prepared to quit the room w'ith Sir George 
Courtney and Sir William pronouncing— 

“ How every word continues to charm, every action 
to jvenetrate, my soul. Evadne, thou art the dearest 
treasure ever man was blest with: how great his pangs 
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who feels he mast relinquish thee by that destiny he 
mast perforce obey! 

As lord Glenroy uttered these strange incomprehen¬ 
sible words, a peculiar expression, which the countess 
eoald not by any means define, appeared in the coun¬ 
tenance of lord Glenroy; he trembled—for a mouicut 
he turned pale—but as suddenly recovering, departed 
' with Sir George and Sir William for Courtney Hall. 

“ It is \ery extraordinary Rhoda,” said lady Glenroy 
as soon as they were left alone, “ that 1 have often 
seen my husband thus; he does not appear to be un- 
happy, and yet bis countenance is often oversliudowed 
with a deep gloom, the mystery of which 1 cannot even 
surmise.” 

“ You should not permit such tlioughts to take pos¬ 
session of your‘mind my dear friend,” replied Miss 
Gurney. 

“Why, have you not sometimes remarked timf he 
changes colour; that his penetrating eye is often li xed 
on mine with such ex]>ression that, did i not know 
how ardently he loves me, would make me tremble,” 
retarded the countess. 

Miss Gnrney was silent, and lady Glenroy con- 
tinned—“ Rhoda, you make no reply.” 

“ Because,” answered Miss Gurney, “ I would not 
have my amiable friend indulge in unplcasiiig, nay, 
what is most probable, unjust surmises.” 

“ Oh! there indeed Rhoda you wrong me,” replied 
the countess, “ I cherish not a thought, 1 entertain no 
snspicions, detrimental to the character, the firm foitb 
and true affections of iny lord; at the sante time, I w'ill 
frankly own to you Rhoda that, 1 often ascribe these 
sudden starts of [lassioii to the recollection of some 
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foriucr attachment, which time has not yet obliterated 
from his memory.” 

“ I will not listen to you on this subject,7 said Miss 
Gurney, your br^st is at present the seat of every 
gentle, every tranquil virtue; should su^picicHi once 
hnd a place in its pure mansion, you would no longer 
continue to be happy. ConCdencc in your husband, 
that cement of conjugal happiness, would^ at least, be 
impaired, if not broken, and your future peace lx> for 
ever alloyed. tJease then my most dear friend to 
dwell on uselea? and vain conjectures. Be content to 
know that your husband loves you, tliat he adores you, 
and the consciousness of your own purity will protect 
you from every sensalioii which is uripleasiitg.” 

‘‘ Oh, Rhoda I” said the countess, alVected almost <o 
tears by arguments so strong and pefsnasive, “ Olt, 
ever valued friend ! how mucli do I feel myself indebt¬ 
ed to your salutary counsel. Yes, I acknowledge I am 
unkind, and henceforth will remain forever silent on 
such u subject, since, to doubt, is partly to wrong my 
husband. But, apropos, Rhoda, I have always forgot 
to shciv you a portrait which is placed in a small ne¬ 
glected apartment of the castle, the beauty of which 
will enchant you. 1 intend to ask permission of my 
lord to suder it to be brought down and placed in the 
picture gallery, for it exhibits a countenance I could 
never be weary of contemplating.” 

“ What does it resemble ?” said Miss Gurney . 

A woman,” replied the countess, and the most 
beautiful, Rhoda, you can pos'sibly imagine. It is 
said that Mark Anthony lust the world for the beauteous 
Cleopatra, but had he ga^ed on this divinity, inethinks 
he could not have done less. My sagacious aunt. 



366 THK OHPIIAN BOY, UR 

pi'oteated that it was the portrait of my lord’s grand* 
mother; let ns hear your decision on a point so im¬ 
portant.” 

The conntess then called for Hannah, who had the 
custody of the keys, and desired her to open the doors 
through which they had to pass before they could 
arrive at the little chamber. But Hannah prepared 
to obey her lady’s commands with much reluctance, 
declaring that the night was cold, and the apartments 
at that end of the castle damp ; adding with much 
concern, and an unusual tremor in her voice,-— 

“ I would not for the world have your ladyship 
venture there to night,” and she carefully looked 
around her. 

“ And why not,” cried the countess. 

“ ’Tis so cold and gloomy,” replied Hannah. 

“ Ridiculous,” returned the countess, have you 
no better reason than that to deter me from going.” 

“ Yes—no my lady,” replied Hannah in evident 
confusion. 

Miss Gurney observing her, without knowing why, 
endeavoured to persuade the countess to return ; alleg¬ 
ing that, she herself felt extremely chilly. 

The countess smiled, and, shaking her head, de¬ 
clared both she and Hannah were a couple of cowards. 
“ I really begin to think,” cried she, that you are 
apprehensive of encountering some evil spirit or hob¬ 
goblin in these apartments.” 

1 am not afraid of the dead,” said Hannah most 
emphatically. 

“Nor yet of the living 1 should hope,” uttered 
lady Glenroy. “ Why Hannah,” surveying her, and 
perceiving she looked pale and alarmed, “ what is the 
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matter with you? you never used to act so childish 
before. Come, if neither you nor Rhoda will accom> 
pany me, you will oblige me to go alone.” 

Hannah now involuntarily dropped upon her knees 
l>eforc the countess, while she almost screamed out— 

“ A lone madam ! Oh! for the love of mercy do not 
think of going there alone.” She then turned to 
Miss (Jurney,—“ Pray dear good Miss Gurney, do 
not siilTer my lady to venture there alone.” 

Miss Gurney now began to entertain some very 
H-rious apprehensions that, there was something more 
.'ittnehed to these apartments than Hannah chose to 
disclose, and once more attempted to persuade the 
•onntesH to relinquish visiting the apartment that 
night; but with a look of determined resolution she 
declared, she resolved to proceed to the spot which 
contained her favorite portrait, and commanded Han¬ 
nah to fake the candle and lead the way. 

“ Well then madam,” said Haniiah, “ since you are 
determined to go, pray take hold of my arm, and let 
Miss Gurney walk by the side of you.” 

“ You are really Hannah growing quite absurd,” 
said the countess, “ for what purpose should 1 do all 
this: however, to please you, come Rhoda, let me 
take your arm.” 

In this manner they proceeded to the little chamber 
which contained the portrait (rithout meeting the 
smallest interruption; and the countess laughing the 
whole time at the shaking limbs and fear-struck coun¬ 
tenance of poor old Hannah. They now approached 
the door where bung the beauteous resemblance, mid 
the countess exclaimed in tones of extacy— 

“ There Rhoda, did you ever behold any thing 
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half 80 beautiful ? how pure, how innocent slie looks ; 
it would be next to an impossibility almost to suppose 
that lovely beings, o'cre she in exist ('iice, capable of 
deception.” 

Miss Gurney was just about to reply to this obser¬ 
vation, when a sigh deeper, and if possible more 
piercing than that heard in the pine grove, arrested 
their attention, and transfixed like statutes they conti¬ 
nued to gaze on each other without Ijeing able to arti¬ 
culate a single word. 

Miss Gurney, however, was the first who attempted 
to break the silence, as taking the hand of the now ter¬ 
rified countess, she perceived her to be near fainting: 
yet strange to say, that though llannnb beheld the 
situation of .her beloved mistress, and was visibly 
affected by it, yet she uttered not a word. 

“ For Heaven’s sake let us instantly quit this place,” 
said Miss Gurney. Hannah now assisted to lead the 
countess out; and Miss Gurney, putting her arm 
round her waist, almost carried lier through the apart¬ 
ment which they had before passed ; but they had no 
sooner placed her in a chair, than she burst into an 
agony of tears, e.xc]ainiing— 

“ Oh ! merciful Heaven, what can this mean ? and 
for what am I yet preserved ?” 

“ Wliy should you, my beloved friend,” cried Miss 
Gurney, “ suppose it is attached to yourself? may it 
not equally belong to”— 

“ Lord Glenroy!” answered the countess ; and 
does it not, therefore, equally belong to me? am I not 
his wife ? and for some unknown cause strangely con¬ 
nected with this dreadful mystery, am I not jukifigd 
now Rhoda, in my suspicions ?” 
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Miss (jurney durst not venture to express her sen¬ 
timents on a subject so strangely luystcriousj and re¬ 
mained silent. The countess then turned to Hannah, 
and perceived that she was much embarrassed. 

“ You too my poor Hannah seem strangely agitated,” 
uttered she, “ 1 command you to tell me, as you value 
my repose, what you know appertaining to that dread¬ 
ful a])artinent ; fur that you arc informed of some part 
of the mystery I am convinced from the conduct you 
Jiave sfiewn to night.” 

Hannah replied not but with her tears. 

“ Have you ever witnessed any thing before like 
whatwe heardtonight Hannali,” repeated the countess. 

“ Yes madain, once before,” cried Hannah, “ and 
now 1 beseech you my dear lady, if your poor old 
faithful Hannah was ever dear to you, asik me no more 
questions concerning tliis matter; if you regard ray 
life, dear lady, be for ever silent on the subject; for if 
you mention it to my lord, you are lost for ever, andjl 
shall be a dead woman,” cri<-d Hannah still looking 
fcarfidiy around her. 

My dearesi friend,” cried Miss Gurney, “ I im¬ 
plore you to abiile by uhat Hannuli says ; you cannot 
doubt of her zeal towards you ; strong are her motives 
be assured for concealing wliat may have happened to 
fome within her knowbalge of this mysterious affair. 
•Seek therefore to inquire no further; your innocence 
will shield you from the storm, let the blast blow ever 
so ke<‘ii;—trust to that, and time will elucidate all 
other things.” 

The countess bowed in silence; she promised to 
obey Miss Gurney’s injunctions, and turned her beau¬ 
teous eyes in meek submission to heaven. But slie 

A 3 
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found her confidence in her hiiKbaiid dreadfully shaken, 
and the tranquillity which she had of late so perfectly 
enjoyed but the prelude to a tale of impenetrable 
mystery and of afiliction yet to come. 


tniAPTER XXXVIII. 


It was a late hour w hen Sir William and the earl 
returned; and the countess and Miss Gtirney, dread¬ 
fully agitated m itli the incident of the evening bad 
retired to brtl. In the morning lady Glenroy arose 
with a heavy heart; there was a degree of langonr in 
her countenance and a paleness in her complexion 
which W'as now quite unusual, and it attracted the 
notice of the earl and Sir William the moment she 
appeared at breakfast. Taking her hand, and looking 
earnestly in her face, his lordship tenderly exclaimed— 
“ Evadne, my soul’s darling, are yon not well 
And before the countess ha<l sufficient time to 
answ'er this question, Miss fiiirney, who was present, 
instantly replied— 

“ Oh ! my lord, ’tis nothing more than the effects of 
a fright which the countess and myself received while 
you were gone to Courtney Hall. I’ll tell yoji how it 
happened. We were taking our evening stroll, and 
being near the farm, nothing would serve my lady but 
she must go and look at the calves, which Jenkinson 
had intimated were the prettiest ereafures in the 
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world. Well, my lord, away goes that naughty 
woman and your humble servant into the cow-house, 
w hen lo and behold the mother of the calves not taking 
our visit so kind as we could wish, threatened us with 
such \iul<ujce, that had >ve not taken to our heels and 
scaiMix'ied away as fast as we could, you may easily 
su[)j)ose liow dreadbd nould liave been the conse¬ 
quence of our imprudence. 1 declare I have been 
(Ireaming all night of being tossed by a furious mad bull.” 

“ How could you, my dear creatun',” said the carl, 
“ think of going there alone r and w ithout calling 
some persoii to sliew these little animals belonging 
to the house. Really, Kvadne, T am half inclined to 
be angry with you, for being so venturous.” 

Aiul you, madam,” cried Sir William to Miss 
(iurnev, deserve to ha\ea rod in pickJe for suftering 
llie countess to act (begging her ladyship’s pardon) so 
foolishly.” 

Miss Gurney acknowledged that she was ready to 
submit to any punishment they thought proper to in¬ 
flict on her liur so doing. 

“ ’riien I pndest you shall give us both a kiss, 
Uhoda,” said the earl. 

“ Am' 1 don’t know' whether I shall not be induced 
to take twenty,” exclaimed Sir William. “ Such an 
offence as the cul{)rit has been guilty of, must be chas¬ 
tised with tenfold severity,” and he imprinted an 
ardent kiss on the lips of Miss Gurney, that brought a 
very pretty Vermillion into her cheeks. 

Tlic earl declared she should not escape witliout 
]>ayiiig his forfeit also, therefore she received a salute 
from his lordship, though we cannot exactly say it was 
quite so ardent as Sir William’s. 
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Spite of the depression of spirits which the countess 
laboured under, she could not help smiling at the 
ingenuity of her friend; and happy to find that her 
story had gained so much credit with the carl, endea¬ 
voured to assninc a cheerfulness which her heart was 
very far from experiencing in reality. Tlio earl now 
informed her that they had all received the tnost press¬ 
ing invitation to dine that day at Courtney Hall ; and 
lie added, and you, Hhoda, are particularly requested 
to &vour us with your company thither, at the earnest 
solicitation of lady Courtney, who I am happy to say 
is in a fair way of emerging from all her tashionahle 
follies and recovering her senses. 

“ ’Tis a query to me now,” cried Sir William, 
“ whether she ever possessed any; but faith, the situa¬ 
tion of poor Sir George affects me greatly; he is a 
good fellow, and T could willingly wish he were 
restored to his former tranquillity. We n>iist try, my 
lotd' what we can do with this strange man, this, 
count llosalvi, when he arrives ; for Jenkinson 
informs me he is a foreigner—an Italian of some 
distinction, and that his dingy complexion, like 
his disposition, is dark and gloomy, and his temper 
eixceedingly morose, occasioned by some unhappy in¬ 
cidents in the early period of liis life, the cause of 
whfdi still remainstt secret; he ll«at as it may, we will 
endeavour to soften his flinty heart. 

“ I am told that his property is immense,” rejoined 
the earl. “ Strange that he should be so solicitous 
to have the money paid immediately.” 

“ But as we do not know his motives,” cried Sir 
William, “ we must suspend all farther judgment on 
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his cliaractcr, and wait the issue of his arrival at 
Courtney Hall. 

“ Cotint Rosalvie will be here to-day, will not he ?” 
enquired lady (llenroy. 

“ Yes, love,” answered the earl, “ therefore, my 
dear Rhoda, pn'paro to put on all your chariiis ! Kn^- 
lish beauty, like Eiii’lish hospitality, is sure to awaken 
in the breast of a foreig ner the most livtdy impressions; 
and who knows hut our little potitess may make a eon- 
quest ? M'hy narinan you don’t seem pleased with the 
supposition ; probably iny last eonclusion does not 
exactly coincide with your wishes 

Sir William certainly did lietray a little embarrass¬ 
ment, and he replied— 

“ Well, suppose me not to be pleased tlitm. I can 
keep mythouijhts to myself, cannot 1 

By no means,” returned the earl, hardly suppress¬ 
ing; a laugh ; " out with them for the beiiclit of 
society.” 

“ Tormenting creature,” said the countess, and 
smiled. 

“ By Jove, since yon insist upon having them,” said 
Sir William. “ 1 was thinking 1 had much sooner 
that lady should make a conquest t»f me than all the- 
foreigners in the created universe.” 

Miss Gurney Mushed ; and the earl exclaimed— 

“ Why, it is jirotty evident she has done that 
already.” 

“ I believe she has,” muttered Sir William, and 
marched out of the room. 

“ Rhoda, I give you joy,” cried the earl, “ we shall 
shortly have the pleasure of paying our devoirs to lady 
I lartnan,” 
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“ You are a most unmerciful creature, my lord,” 
returned Miss Gurney,” and tlie next time you feel 
disposed to rally, I shall certainly conlrivt' to steal out 
of your way.” 

The ladies now retired to dress, which a few luinutos 
eutir<dy couipleted. The countess I)ein»; attired, as 
she always was, with the neatest siniplicily ; ever 
lovely, she required no aid of ornament to set her oil’. 
Miss Gurney, though she was amply supplied by 
her generous benefactress with every article of 
elegant apparel, had too much good sense to 
make an impro[)er display of it; and wore, on this 
day a white lute string gown with black ornaments. 
She contrasted her now happy lot with all those humi¬ 
liating and mortifying sensations she had experienced 
on the first day*of her introduction at Courtney Hall; 
and seated in the same carriage w ith her benevolent 
benefactress, she breathed a fervent pi-ayer to that 
Divine Power whose dispensations had been so libe¬ 
rally bestowed. 

Sir George appeared at the gate w ith a countenance 
which lieamed with the most animated gratitude, and 
conducting them to the drawing-room, they beheld the 
now penitent lady Courtney occupied by tlie most de¬ 
lightful employment, she was nursing her infant son, 
and the little Sophia was playing at lier feet; she rose 
at their entrance, but could hardly restrain her tears 
as she pronounced— 

“ Welcome, a thousand times welcome, my dearest 
friends. Miss Gurney (and Lady Conrtiiey conde¬ 
scendingly offered her hand) accept my sincerest 
thunks for kindly consenting to come hither. There 
was a time when 1 was led to overlook your merits 



Tlin TEST OF INNOCENCE. 


.375 


anti bp assured I sliall ever reinemlier that day with a 
deep sense of sliamo and regret.” 

Yotir ladyship does me injustice,” said Miss 
fJurney, most cordially returniniy her ladyship’s salute, 
if you suppose at this moment it is not tjuite for¬ 
got ten.” 

Sir William was in rapture ; he sung and capered 
about the room, to the no small (‘ntertainment of the 
little laughing Sophia, with whom he played. He 
then kissed the lovely infant, and paid many compli¬ 
ments to lady (iourtney, declaring he could now dis¬ 
cover more charms in her than he thought she was 
ever possessed of. 

Il\ Jove madam,” cried Sir William, “ when I 
used to see von in the midst of voiir finery along with 
your contemporaries in fashionable folly. I could not 
endure the sight of you; but here, here is something 
more agreeable to my eye-sight: this is a prospect 
which inchants me. 1 love to see a mother tending 
and nursing her children ; and that little chubby rogue 
there in your arms shall, if he lives, liave a third of all 
that 1 possess. 

The jdayful innocent at this moment held out hi.s 
little arms to Sir William as if he had known of his 
kind intentions towards him, and he received him with 
a smile, while tears of contrition stole down the face of 
the too conscious mother. The melancholy state of 
mind to which she saw her liushand reduced by her 
own imprudence had j)enet rated to the heart of Sophia, 
and was perhaps the first step towards her reformation; 
he was the father of her lovely children : and though 
she had so strangely abused his goodness, yet she ten¬ 
derly loved him ; and when Sir (leorge had revealed 
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to lier the whole deraiigcnicnt of his affairs and the 
ruin with which every hour threatened them, she was 
shocked, and bursting into tears, acknowledged her 
faults, imploring him to forgive thenj, and promised 
the sincerest amendment. It was easy to imagine 
that a husband like Sir George could not long cherish 
resentment against a woman on whom lie doated, and 
he communicated to lier the reception he had met 
with at Glenroy Castle when he apprised the carl and 
the countess with the situation of his alluirs.—“ And 
our dear children my love,” cried he, “ our dear chil¬ 
dren are likewise presented with a gift of two thou¬ 
sand pounds.” 

“ Oh, heavens ! from whom ?” cried the delighted 
Sophia. 

“ The countess,” replied Sir George, “ the divine 
lady Glenroy.” 

“ From Evadne! can it be possible !” said lady 
Courtney. “ Oh! how much have I wronged her 
goodness in supposing she would not have Ix'friended 
me.” 

“ Because you felt conscious how little you deserved 
it: was it not that my hne r” retmiieii Sir George.” 

“ I grant it,” said lady Courtney, I acknowledge 
that, when under my father’s roof, I was always base 
enough to treat her with iinkindness, with ingratitude; 
but heaven has rewarded her, and, I hope sufficiently 
chastised me.” 

The sight of lord Glenroy’s carriage now' put an end 
to their interesting conversation, when lady Courtney 
was discovered in the situation already described. 

She found an opportunity to converse with the coun¬ 
tess apart for a few moments, and expressed fiergrati- 



THE TE*T OF INNOCENCE. 


377 


tudc in the liveliest manner for the noble act of genero¬ 
sity she had conferred in &vour of her children. 

“ Mention it not Sophia said the countess, I require 
no thanks. I am blessed with the power of being ser¬ 
viceable to my friends; you, Sophia, are a near rela¬ 
tive, and it would be both a sin and a shame if 
inclination was wanting where ability is so great.'’ 

They then rambled in the park before dinner, Miss 
Gurney leading in her hand the little Sophia, whose 
innocent prattle and affectionate caresses delighted 
her. I'hey continued to walk, when the child sud¬ 
denly stopped, and running to lady Courtney, 
exclaimed— . 

“ Oh ! dear mamma, look there; there is such a 
l>eautifui coach at our gate, and my papa is speaking 
to a gentleman who is getting out of it; do let us go 
to them, mamma.” 

“ Count Rosalvie is then, I dare say, arrived,” said 
lady Courtney. “ Oh ! Evadne, how my heart sinks 
at his name. lie is such a character that 1 confess I 
cherish but little hope of his lenity towards us.” 

“ Hope better,” replied the countess; “ and see 
here is Sir George coming towards us.” 

Sir Gi orge now approached. 

“ He is come,” cried he. “ Count Rosalvie is 
arrived, and is already in the drawing-room. Sum¬ 
mons up your courage, my love, and meet him with a 
smile.” 

Sir George then led the way, the ladies following; 
and opening the drawing-room door, presented to their 
view the so much dreaded count Rosalvie. He was 
at that moment engaged in conversation with the earl 
and Sir William, and did not perceive their entrance, 

b3 
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till Sir George, taking liis wife in one hand and the 
countess in the other, respectfully introduced them, 
and afterwards Miss (Jurney. 

Count Hosalvie rose and bowed very courteously, 
but his eyes a second time glancing towards lady 
Glenroy, he started and turned pah?. He looked at 
her again—heljecame more agitated—he attenijHed to 
speak and to apologize for the rudeness he luul ))pen 
guilty of, but his voice faltered, and he could scarcely 
stammer out— 

“ Madam, 1 trust you will pardon the liberty I have 
availed myself of, but the almost pcrfeci r»'seiiil)Iaii( c 
your features Irear to a d(‘ar laiueiih ’ object, whom 
time can never efface from luy recollection, has, 1 con¬ 
fess, suddenly and wholly overpowered me.” 

He then leaned back on his chair, and seemed 
unable to suppress emotions which became e>ery 
moment more painful. The attentions of the whole 
•party W'crc now dii’ected towa; Is hint, and the earl, 
taking tire hand of the countess, entreated lier to with¬ 
draw. 

“ Retire, my love,” cried he, fo:' a few nioinenis ; 
I think you had better till count llosalvic is more 
composed.” 

Oh ! let me indeed go,” cried the countess, in Iw 
-•ecustomed gentle and melodious voice. 1 cannot 
bekr to wound sensibility so great.” 

Count Rosalvie gasped for breath—he started from 
his chair—“he suddenly opposed the earl in taking the 
icountesafrom the room, and surveying her again, with 
fhe 'deepe6t*-angui.sh imprinted on every feature, 
exclajmed-^ 

“ Speak again! Oh ! let my ear but catch those 
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toners once again—tlicy penetrate niy inmost soul— 
they aivaken me to a long lost sense of happiness—to 
(he thrilling, the extatic hope of bliss. Speak then, 
for mv existence depends upon your reply. Was not 
your mol tier’s name Laura ? and before your marriage 
ivas not yours IjC Burney.” 

“ The same,” yironounced the countess. 

Then you are mine,” exclaimed count Rosalrie. 

1 am the long lost liC Burney, and father to that 
Laiinr-’ child. Oh ! l*rovidence, thy arm was never 
sirtitclietl oiii iii vain ; it snatched me from the waves— 
ii uphold me in captivity — and now it brings me to the 
;)C(>scnce of my child. Oh'. angelic resemblance of 

■ hv sauitoil mother, my heart springs to meet thee. 
1 , 1 - JtiiiMov iichiiou ledges his daughter!” 

X' t thou indt od nty father f” said*thc countess. 

■ ! Mcr.ssid, idossod title!” and she threw herself 
usto tiio extended a’ wis which were open to receive 
'■i*. r, 

Siin!( .-., tears, and Uis-es, were mingled in the era- 
lirare A little composed, count Rosalvie took frenn 
!! ' tireasi a niiniuture picture, and presenting it to the 

OM-1— 

" I id ”, here, my friends, cried he, for such from this 
liv.i! 1 mu' I evercoiisider you ; behold thefeatures of 
i; Dther. Can there exist a more pertect resemblance? 
H as it possible for the instinct of a fether’s heart to be 
Dii^taken in his child r Oh ! what were my sensations 
Hhen my eyes first encountered her extatic glance ? 
!>’(t when I heard her voice, the living image of my 
liawra stood before me. Oh ! my friends, you wit- 
iie's<-d at that moment my strong emotions ; you now 
behold my transports ; they arc indeed loo great for 
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ntteranceand again he pressed his daughter to his 
heart. 

The features of the countess and those represented 
in the lovely portrait of the unfortunate Laura were 
the same, and the earl while he gazed on it, remem¬ 
bered all the particulars of her melancholy story, re¬ 
lated in the words of the colonel while at Blootnheld 
House. 

The embarrasments of Sir George, the mortgage, 
the estate, all were forgotten in the present moment of 
felicity; and one and all shared in the transports of 
the delighted father and his recovered daughter. For 
a considerable part of that day he would not suffer 
the countess to quit his side even for a moment; and 
fixt in earnest contemplation on the lovely lineaments 
of her fece wobld now and then suddenly exclaim— 

It is then no dream, it is reality; and Le Burney 
is indeed blessed with the child of bis Laura. Oh ! 
my full heart, how richly art thou paid for whole 
Imgthened years of anguish and des{]air!” 

He promised the countess early to acquaint her with 
a narrative of past events: and, as the earl had informed 
him he was partly in possession of his history from the 
beginning of his attachment to Mrs. Le Burney to the 
period of her death, he delayed fur a few days being 
communicative on a subject wliich would revive the 
most painful recollections in his own breast; while it 
would excite in the gentle bosom of his daughter a 
degree of agitation for which her spirits at the present 
moment were far from being able to encounter. He 
cranmimioned the earl to inform Sir George Courtney 
that, he had not come there to enforce the payment of 
the debt he owed him. The motive which brought 
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him there was, in the first instance, cariosity to see a 
country he had heard so much extolled; and, in the 
second, he hoped it was the pure impulse of humanity; 
that his misfortunes had soured his temper, but trusted 
they had by no means hardened his disposition to the 
commission of uncharitable actions; that from the 
happy moment wherein he had discovered and acknow¬ 
ledged his daughter he should not only consider his 
debt as cancelled, but supply him with any further 
sums he might require to retrieve his embarrassed cir¬ 
cumstances, “ for,” continued count Rosalvie, “ 1 am 
now the wealthiest of the wealthy; and, having re¬ 
covered my heart’s dearest treasure in the possession 
of my child, am also the happiest of the happy. Long 
sitice have I learned to estimate the true value of 
riches by' sharing them with the worthy; and the iii- 
sufiiciency of all knowledge which does not lead to the 
practice of Christianity.” 

Lady Glenroy, though she had not forgotten the 
mysterious sighs, yet, in the society Of her new-found 
father, ceased to dwell so constantly on the alarming 
apprehensions which they had excited. She had now 
the protecting arm of a parent to shield her from any 
calamity which might in future threaten her; and, as 
she hung delighted on every kind sentence which fell 
from his lips, his endearing caresses administered a 
imlin which proved a source of inexhaustible happi¬ 
ness ; and fi-om the fresh proofs of aiTection, which, 
indeed, he daily evinced towards her, the daughter of 
I.ie Burney might justly lie estimated the most enviable 
of human beings. 

A few days after count llosalvie became an inmate 
of the earl’s mansion he presented him with a fortune 
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of sixty tiiousaiul pounds as tlic portion of his £vadiie, 
which lord Glenroy strenuously opposed acceptiiig; 
but the count would take* no refusal; declaring that 
the remainder of his property would devolve to his 
darling child at his demise. Me appeared highly 
pleased with the excentric humour of Sir William 
Harman; and Miss Gurney, as she evidently seemed 
a favorite with the countess, was honored w ith many 
marks of his attention : he moreover thought llhoda a 
highly-accomplished and sensible w oman. 

One evening that the count had appeared nnitsualiy 
thoughtful, he intreated his friends to make a ciirle 
round the fireside, when he would impart to them his 
promised narrative from the time that he had embark¬ 
ed for Italy to the day on which he had so providen¬ 
tially discovered his daughter. 

“ Imagine my friends,” cried he, the grief w hicli 
took possession of my bosom on quitting the beloved 
of my soul to embark on a watery element; for I had 
been but three weeks a husband, and every fibre of 
my heart was so closely wound round the object of iny 
love that, to part with her, was a pang of all others 
insupportable. You who have seen but tlie outward 
form of my departed angel, may judge in some degree 
of the purity that reigned within; in all that w as resist¬ 
less, gentle, and engaging, was Laura Bloomfield; and 
from the first moment that I beheld her, my heart 
became her willing slave. Heaven knows with what 
reluctance I sought her clandestinely to become my 
wife; yet had she consented to have accompanied me 
to Italy, I would have braved a frowning father, a 
stern mother, and with pride have acknowledged the 
object of my heart's dearest choice. No inducement, 
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howpvor, conid prevail with lier to quit the shores of 
her native land; and 1 bade adieu to Laura with a 
bosom lorn a ith contending sensations of anguish and 
despair. Never shall I forget her last look, her last 
words, as she fondly uttered while clasped to my 
throbbing heart— 

•“Sigisnmnd, niyexistcncewill depend upon your’s; 
when you arrive in Italy, let your letters prove the 
herald of your safety.’ 

“ Alas! my pour Laura! never was she destined 
again to behold her lost, her distnicted husband! I 
was lorn from her arms, and driven on the merciless 
orenn in the inonientous expectation of perishing by 
shipwreck.”— 

“ And to that hour,” said the earl, “ 1 am acquaint¬ 
ed with your history. A letter from tlic captain who 
survived the unfortunate crew with a boy related to 
Mrs. Hamilton the melancholy intelligence that you 
iikewisti bud perished ; and that I fear occasioned the 
l>i eiTiature death of your lainenUxl w ife.” 

“ 1 know it,” cried the count, visibly affected, “ 1 
mil acquainted with it all since niy return to England. 
After a fruitless search to iliscover her abode, 1 sud¬ 
denly encountered Mrs. Hamilton one morning in a 
siiliUiry ramble; the worthy woman not being able to 
credit the evidence of her senses fainted at the sight of 
nie; and it was many hours before I could persuade 
her to beliew that I was the very identical Sigismund 
Lo Burney whom she Jiad the strongest reason to 
suppose had long since perished in the bosom of the 
ocean. Besides which, aflliction, slavery (for I had 
been a captive in Algiers), and sickness had so changed 
niy former person that, she might easily have conclud- 



ed I was an impostor, had not the tones of my voice, 
as she afterwards assured me, reminded her that it 
could be only me. 

“ But my wife, cried I.” 

In giving birth to a daughter,'* said Mrs. Hamil¬ 
ton, “ and in the supposition that you no longer 
existed, expired a few hours after her delivery, be¬ 
queathing her child to the care of her only brother, 
colonel Bloomfield.” 

“ Where is he now ?” cried I; “ and what has he 
done with my child ?” 

Mrs. Hamilton, bursting into tears, declared it was 
many years since he had departed from that country, 
no one knew whither; that he had married the daugh¬ 
ter of an opulent farmer, who was by no means his 
equal in mind or manners, and that she had wandered 
a whole year in the hope of being able to find out his 
place of residence, but in vain; she believed the 
colonel to be no longer living, or gone to reside in 
some distant country. 

“ In either case then,” cried I, the child of my 
Laura is lost to me. Was it for this that I escaped 
shipwreck; that I endured for seven long long 
years slavery. My despair knew no bounds; 1 re* 
proached Mrs. Hamilton with unkindness; with 
neglect to Laura, by deserting her infant. 

“ The poor woman wept bitterly—she flung herself 
at my feet; she implored my pity and forgiveness, and 
added— 

“ * You forget. Sir, it was the dying request of Mrs. 
Le Burney, that her brother should adopt her child, 
and the little Evadne was delivered to his care from 
the hour of her birth. The colonel is a worthy man, 
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and lias I doubt not most faithfully disehar{;i;ed (lis 
trust.’ 

“ ‘ That reinairis to be proved,’ answered I, and 
alas! what may now be the destiny of my beloved 
child ! or supposing that her uncle has cherished her 
with regard, who can tell if the woman he has married 
may be equally kind! who madam can supply to my 
Laura’s child the unutterable fondness of a doating 
father.’ ” 

l'ear.s, now unrestrained, fell fast from the countess 
at the recollection of some past eveiit.s which no change 
of time or situation had yet been able to obliterate 
from her memory; which count Rosalv’ie instantly 
remarking iiitroatod her to he composed. 

“ Why is my sweet Evadiic so much a^ected,” cried 
he, “ are not the days of our misfortune now past? 
You cannot w eep at affliction yet to come, therefore 
my love be comforted.” 

Lady Glcnroy bowed over her fatlwr’s hand which 
•she pressed to her lips; but as she did so, it wa# 
bedewed w ith a shower of her gentle tears. 

“ Our Evadne .sir is the child of sensibility,” said 
the carl, gently pres.sing her hand, “ but I beseech 
you count Rosalvio,” continued he, “ to inform us, 
when the vessel struck on a rock, what miracle prp' 
served you from experiencing the fate of your unfoiftu- 
nate companions.” 

The countess and Miss Gurney shuddered, anq the 
count proceeded with his narrative. 

“ Dreadful was the conflict between life and death,” 
uttered he, “ for, although an expert swimmer, I wa'‘‘ 
on the point of sinking exhausted by fatigue into 
bottomless abyss, when 1 was in.stantaneously 

e 3 
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by a tremendous billow on the rocks. I was just con¬ 
scious that 1 still breathed but no more; iny senses 
forsaking me in that moment of miraculous prefOrva- 
tion; and I was afterwards informed that I continued 
insensible for a considerable time after the Algerines 
bore me to tlieir vessel; who it seems cherisiieii my 
existence in order that I might become their captive. 
To their timely discovering me on the rocks was 1 liow - 
ever indebted for further preservation, as I lay with¬ 
out sen.se or motion, they dressed my wounds (for I 
was dreadfully’ bruised); and forcing a cordial down 
ray throat, conveyed me on board. There was no 
doubt much care bestowed on my recovery, for I con¬ 
tinued for three weeks so much enfeebled froni the 
bruises I hac^ received as scarcely to be able to walk. 
Arrived in Algiers they delivered me to the merchant 
with whom they were negociating for slaves. This 
man was called Zanguebar, and wa®, without excep¬ 
tion, the most unfeeling of his kind. I imparted to 
him ray name and circumstances, and referred him to 
my father count C'arlini Rosalvie of Italy; but he re¬ 
fused to take any ransom which could be offered for 
my emancipation; and though he contlescendcd to treat 
me with less severity than the generality of his slaves, 
yet, torn from every cherished hope of fond affection, 
my mind became a prey to the deepest anguish nnd 
despondence. 1 could obtain no communication with 
my fomily; and the thoughts of what Ihey must endun- 
on my account, kept tny mind tfontintially on the rack; 
added to which, my feelings for my poor deserted 
Laura, whom 1 now considered for ever lost to roe, 
mounted to such excess of agony that, I was often in 
nger of a total deprivation of my senses. 
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The monster Zatiguebar beheld the situation to 
which I was reduced without one atom of commisera' 
tion; but, on the contrary, I believe his savage dispo* 
sition was gratified in tiie reflection that, there was a 
prospect of’ my remaining in perpetual banishment. 
I often endeavoured to excite some emotion of pity ni 
his flinty heart, some tender sentiment of compassion, 
by attempting to describe in language which would 
Imve melted the heart of a stoic the imagined situation 
of my distracted %vifc; but it was to no jiurpose that I 
uttered my complaints, the impenetrable Zanguebar 
was deaf to all my intreaties, unmoved by all my suf¬ 
ferings ; and it was not till a burning fever had attacked 
me, that I was permitted to abstain from one moment’s 
employ in the plantations of this persevering tyrant. 
My disorder raged with violence, and baffled the skill 
of their most eminent physicians, who, ftrr a length of 
time '})ronotmced me to be incurable. I was totally 
regardless of life; existence-had become a burthen to 
me; and I looked upon death as a consoling friend 
who was shortly to terminate my miseries.” 

“ Oil, my father!” exclaimed the countess, my 
poor seflering father, how much hast thou endured! 
while thy child, absent and exiled from thy presence, 
knew not the inestimable blessing of a parent’s love.” 

(’ount Tlosalvie cast a look of unutterable fondness 
on his lovely daughter and continued.— 

“ Suffering, Iny child, is the lot of humanity; and 
trust me, they who pass through life without it are not 
more happy on that account; for having no real evils 
to complain of, the restless imagination then estimates 
every trivial dieappointraent as a misfortune, and can 
bear it with less fortitude than those who have passed 
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the ordeal of ail human trials. Did we Aot feci sorrow, 
we should be rendered callous to the sufferings of 
others. I was indeed at this period of iny afllictioii 
reduced to that state of inanity that, I ceased to repine 
at a fate for which there appeared no remedy. 1 no 
longer complained; and one morning, when my dis> 
order had considerably abated and 1 was able to walk 
about my chamber, 1 was surprised by the sudden 
appearance of Celestinu, Zanguebar’s daughter, whom 
1 had never beheld but once during my captivity. 
She was beautiful as the fabled Houries ; and gentle 
as the dews which the tirst breath of morn sheds on 
opening flowers.’* 

“ ‘You are free,” cried she, ‘ Celestina gives you 
liberty! Celestina, who has wept for your sufterings 
when the means of compassion were denied to licr, 
now obtains the mandate for \ our emancipatiuii. You 
are no longer the slave of an inexorable tyrant; Zan* 
guebar is no mure: last flight he paid the forfeit of 
his persecution, cruelty, and hatred. Rise, poor cap¬ 
tive,’ for I bad fallen at her feet, ‘ afid breathe your 
gratitude to lieaven where alone it is-due.’ 

“ As she departed, this angel of pity dropt a purse, 
the contents t>f which were more than sufficient to 
give me \ passport to my native land. Conceive my 
transports dearest friends: ah! you cannot! A wretch¬ 
ed being after seven long years of hard captivity 
restored at once to the blessings of health and liberty— 
Oh ! there is not a speck contained on the surface of 
the universal earth on which he does not gaze with 
rapture—from which he does not inspire some new 
delight! The birds, the flowers, the fields, the air to 
him seem opening paradise; and tlierc is md a breath' 
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ini'object in creation which he is not disposed to love! 
My bosom bounded with the most transporting hopes. 
My heart, disencumbered of its long cherished griefs, 
anticipated the most extatic meeting with iny friends; 
and when 1 slumbered in my now joyful dreams I con* 
stantly murmured— 

“ ‘ Laura, darling of my heart, we meet again.* 

1 ijuitted Algiers, and arrived in Italy just time 
enough to close the eyes of my expiring mother. My 
father, count Carlini Uosalvie, whose title and estates 
I succeeded to, had long since been numbered with the 
dead : and my mother, despairing of ever beholding 
me again, was in the last stage of a consumption. She 
retained no traces of her former .self; and my return to 
my paternal home rather hastened h^r dissolution 
than was the means of prolonging her existence; she 
expired in my arm.s on the fifth day after iny arrival at 
the Chateau of Rosalvie; leaving me the sole heir of 
a property which was immcncc, and- which I then 
fondly hoped I should at last have the consolation of 
sharing with Laura. Helinquishing my family name 
t>f Le Burney for the title which I inherited from my 
father I left Italy with a heart braced to cxtacy, and 
once more beheld the shores of Albion. 

Here my friends you know the sum of all my 
«oe.s; the melancholy sequel of all my afflictions, in 
' umparison with which all others seemed light. I 
found my wife dead—iny child lost. Again 1 became 
the sport of cruel destiny; yet had heaven preserved 
one precious drop to throw into the cup of my afflic¬ 
tion ; it has sweetened the bitter draught; it has done 
more; it has turned the stream of sorrow into the. 
" atcKS «f Lethe. I have drank of it; and misfortune! 
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are forgotten. Obtivbii casts a veil over all past suf. 
ferings;—-peace is returned;—and happiness springs 
again, in the embraces of niy recovered child—in he 
Bnmey’s acknowledged daughter.” 


CHAPTER XXXIX. 


*•' Wa.s ever daughter so happy exclaimed the 
eoinitess of fileiiroy. ""Was ever child more blessed ?” 
and, smiling through’ her tear.«, she pres«‘n(ed each a 
hand, to her father and her husband, nhicli they afl'ec- 
lionately kis.sed; then turning to I\Iis.s (Inriiey, who 
had discovered great sensibility at the relation of count 
Rosalvic’s narrative, “ and you, my beloved Rhoda,” 
said she, ** who are a witness, shall also be a sharer 
in my happiness. Friend of my heart, amiable in¬ 
structress, think you I can ever be inscnsiljh? to your 
merits ? No, Rhoda, wc will never part.” 

“ Unless a certain event takes place,” observed 
lord Glenroy, perceiving that Miss Gurney was 
greatly affected ; and willing to give the conversation 
u more lively turn, he added—“ then surely, Evadne, 
YOU will not have the conscience to separate man and 
■wife.” 

This introduced some pleasant raillery, and e\ cn 
coirot Bosalvie was induced to bear a part. Tie 
rleclared, should that be the case, he hoped Miss 
tfurncy would do him the honour to select him a* 
lather on that important day. 
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Sir William distovorcd no small symptonw of salrs* 
faction on percoivin*; that the subject was by no means 
disaj^rr^ablc to his dear little poetess, to whom he had 
more than once contrived to impail a deciaratron of 
his regard. We cannot tell wlien or where, Sir 
William being very sly in the business; and she, it 
seems, had given him no cause for despair, but had 
actually consented to become lady Harman at an early 
period. 

Count Rosalvie one morning stole a march upon 
the good folks at thecaStle, and while they yet reposed 
in the arms of Morpheus, made the best of his way to 
Courtney Hall, leaving word with Hannah that he 
should not rettirn to breakfast ; when arrived thcsre. 
Sir ficorge and Sophia, by every marji of the most 
respectful attention, endeavoured to convince him 
how highly they estimated his good opiirionand friend* 
ship, and how much they were indebted to him for his 
friendly visit; but the benevolent heart of count 
Kosalvie had something more in contemplation than 
merely taking a dish of tea with them. He desired 
that the little girl whom he saw on the first day of his 
arrival tlicre might be brought to him, ns he had 
recollected an incident wliich had occurred respecting 
this child, which, however trifling, had made some 
impression on him. Count Rosalvie was a matt of a 
peculiar turn of thinking, therefore it is not at all 
exfraordinary that he should entertain strange fan¬ 
cies, and w ished to hav»e them indulged. He remem- 
Ixn-cd fo have asked the little Sophia, as she twdsted 
her little fingers in (he ornaments which'were sus¬ 
pended from his watch chain, if she loved him ? 
The child at first hesitated to make a reply, but on hi» 



THE ORPHAN ROT, OR 


Z9S 

reip«ating the question “ do you love me?” alie- 
answered— 

Yes, Sir; but if you will love my papa and 
maiuRy 1 shall love you a great deiil better.” 

And suppose tliat 1 do not cliuse to care any 
thing at all about your papa and mamasaid count 
Rosalvie. 

The little girl instantly dropped the ornaments 
with which she lutd been amusing herself, and strug¬ 
gling to escape from the arms of count Ilosalvie, 
exclaimed, “ I won’t love you, indeed I won’t; you 
are a naughty man, and 1 won’t love any body who is 
unkind to my pa{)a and mama then she hurst into 
tears, no persuasion inducing her to return to him for 
the remainder of the day. 

Thu little anecdote he related to her father 
and mosher while at breakfast, and declared that 
1 m was come that morning with the intention of 
making reparation to the little offended Sophia. She 
was now brought into the room, and count Rosalvie 
taking her iu liis arms, fully reconciled himself to 
her, by declaring that he was extremely fond of her 
dear mama. 

She was one of the loveliest creature.s in the world; 
a profusion of flaxen hair curled in natural ringlets 
over her forehead, and her eyes, of the brightest blue, 
aparkled with innocent delight, while she lavished 
the most afTectiouatc caresses on the count; seated on 
his knee, and looking earnestly in his face, she pro¬ 
nounced you are a pretty man now.” 

Count Rosalvie soon afterwards arose to depart, 
declaring he expected to receive severe chastisement 
on his return to the castle for walking out alone. He 
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then requested lady Courtney ivould write to her 
father, colonel Bloomfield, and invite him down, in 
order that he might have the pleasure of conversing 
with the brother of his beloved wife, and of thanking 
him for the care he had taken «f his dear child. 

At these words the cheeks of lady Courtney were 
suffused with the deepest scarlet; and she had by no 
means recovered her confusion, when count Rosalvie, 
taking from his pocket-book a bank bill to the amount 
of five hundred pounds, begged it might be presented 
ns a gift to her little favourite. 

“If there is a pleasure in returning good deeds for 
evil ones (and who shall deny that there is not), count 
Rosalvie was certainly in this instance quite uncon¬ 
scious of it; but it was beyond any doubt that it was 
recorded in that sacred register where neither good or 
evil deeds can find concealment, and where it met 
with its due reward. Without staying to receive her 
thanks, be proceeded to the castle, and was gently 
reprimanded by his lovely daughter for being so unkind 
as to deprive her of the pleasure of accompany him. * 
After a few minutes silence, count Rosalvie suddenly 
enquired c f the earl— 

“ Pray, my lord,” cried he, “ favour me with a de¬ 
scription of this wife of the good colonel’s, this Mrs. 
Bloomfield, for I know not how it is, I have taken if 
.nto my head that she is a very unpleasant woman.” 

“Then, by Jove,” count Rosalvie, med Sir Wil- 
liam, “ give me leave to tell you you have only taken 
in your head a just conclusion ; but ais you have pro¬ 
bably never visited a place called Billingsgate, where 
fish is to be .sold in large quantities, you can form no 

dS 
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estimaite of the true accomplishments of this lady^ 
which consist chiefly of the prowess of the tongue. 

. “ What she is a virago then ?” cried count Rosalvie. 

. “ The greatest termagant in existence,” replied Sir 
William, “ and rules the roast, as the saying is, or in 
other words, the poor colonel is as arrant a hen-pecked 
husband as may be found in the three kingdoms ; then 
she is BO cursedly conceited, so shockingly illiterate, 
and so abominably vulgar, that upon my soul (you'll 
excuse me my. dear countess), 1 have often blushed 
when I have belield her in the same society with you.” 

“ She must be a pleasant companion,” observed 
count Rosalvie, yet her daughter, melhinks lady 
Courtney, appears an amiable wumaii. 

“ Reformed,” cried Sir William. “ Ily Jove, if 1 
don’t tliink slie was once as bad as her mother; but she 
is the w ife of poor Sir George, and I actually l>egin to 
think that her penitence is sincere.” 

“ I am convinced of it, niy dear Sir,” said the 
countess. 

“ Well, madam, said Sir William, “perhaps it 
may be so ; but though y ou are an angel yourself, and 
are charitable enough to suppose that- every body else 
is like you, yet you must not be surprised to find 
others who will maintain a contrary opinion. I have 
had my doubts too. I confess that you, madam, were 
never treated according to your deserts in the colonel's 
&miJy. 1 may be wrong; 1 am an odd fellow, and 
sometimes have odd thoughts, but you have rewarded 
good fpi’ evil, and are doubly blessed.” 

Sir William then informed count Rosalvie of the 
two thousand poun^ which lady Glenroy had given 
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to the children of lady Courtney ; at which generous 
action of his darling child tears started into the eyes 
of count Rnsalvie; he then turned to the earlj who 
had remained unusually silent on the aubject of the 
colonel and Mrs.-Bloomfield, but he joined in praising 
his Evadne with an eloquence of which he could at aJI 
times be master, and in which he was at least sincere. 

“ 1 perceive then, my lord,” cried count Rosalvie^ 
“ that my dearest child is too noble-minded to be 
explicit on the conduct of this uncle and aunt; and 
whether she has experienced kindness or the reverse 
yt>u are equally dumb on the occasion ; we will there¬ 
fore dismiss all further discussion upon a subject so 
uiipleasing to all parties, and particularly so to the 
feelings of a father.” 

Lord Glenroy, for the first time in the presence of 
count llosalvic, discovered an agitation, which, though 
he endea^'oured to conceal from his observing eye, was 
but too strongly impressed on every feature. He 
sighed deeply ; liis cheerfulness seemed for an instant 
totally to have forsaken him, and pleading a violent 
head-ache, he partook not of any part of the supper, 
which was prepared in the grand saloon. 

Tears trembh'd in the eyes of the lovely countess, 
and “ mysterious man” escaped her lips as she affec¬ 
tionately kissed the cheek Of her father ; fortunately 
it met not his hearing, yet count Rosalvie retired on 
this evening to his apartment with a less degree of 
serenity than he had yet felt within the walls of Glen¬ 
roy Castle. There was something wanting in the 
character of the earl which he could not at present 
define, and that want appeared to be ingenuousness; 
he was not sufficiently candid he thought in hie 
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sentiments respecting the colonel’s family, Mbicb, 
were it out of delicacy to his child, or the circumstance 
of the colonel’s being the brother of his Laura, he 
could then pardon; and, laying his head on his pillow, 
he breathed a fervent prayer to Heaven for the repose 
of the countess, piously ejaculating, “ Heaven pre¬ 
serve my innocent child ! and may the purity of her 
gentle heart be her best shield to guard her from expe¬ 
riencing deceit, ingratitude, or temptation.” 

Neither of the parties aro^ on the succeeding 
morning with their usual spirits. Count Rosalvie was 
impatient to converse in private with his daughter; 
he was anxious to learn if her marriage with the earl 
had been an attachment of the heart, or an union 
founded by the ambitious views or mercenary princi¬ 
ples of her uncle, aud strongly did he fisrbode the 
latter; the innocent and mild character of Evadne 
forming a striking contrast with the haughty disposi¬ 
tion of her husband. In short there was something 
repelling in lord Gleiiroy, which count . Rosalvie 
could by no means reconcile to the idea of his daugh¬ 
ter having selected him as the object of her choice; 
yet again he reflected were it otherwise what could it 
now avail ? was she not his wife ? why then should he 
probe into the secrets of her gentle heart ? why draw 
forth a confession, that being now married to the carl, 
would be the height of impropriety for her to disclose 
even to a father ? He determined therefore not to 
urge her on a subject which would be so painful to her 
feelings; yet he resolved to penetrate, if possible, 
more minutely than he had hitherto done, into the 
true principles and real character of lord Glenroy, 
which he apprehended were only at times but fictitious 
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ones. A degree of reserve now appeared very evi¬ 
dent, on the part of his Itwdship, in his conversations 
with count Rosalvie; they now seldom met but at 
dinner, Sir William being his constant companion in 
his morning walks and evening rides, which the coun¬ 
tess remarking experienced a depression on her spirits 
which nothing could now have the power of charming 
away. 

“ Oh, Rhoda!” cried she, one day to Miss Gurney; 
“ would we could learn what is passing in the heart 
of that mysterious man ; for sure there must be some¬ 
thing of extraordinary import. Do you not observe 
that of late he has avoided my dear father ? why did 1 
ever consent to become his wife ?” 

“ Again,” my dearest friend,” replied Miss Gurney, 
deeply afiected at the agitation which the countess 
betrayed, “ again I must remind you of the danger of 
your entertaining idc«s which can never fail to render 
you unhappy. If not for yourself, for count Rosalvie’s 
sake, I now implore you to silence on such a subject; 
should you excite one painful emotion in the breast of 
that much valued parent, in the supposition of your 
being unhappy, think then what w'ould be your 
compun ;tion.” 

“ I should never forgive myself,” returned the coun¬ 
tess ; but, oh ! dearest Rhoda ! 1 do indeed feel that 
my peace of mind is gone for ever. Can splendour, 
can the wealth of w'orlds purchase that, oh never!” 

“ Hush, here is your father,” cried Miss Gurney. 
The countess stooped to gather a sprig of myrtle to 
hide her face, which was wet with her tears, from the 
piercing glance of count Rosalvie. 

“ Pray which of you two ladies am I to compliment,” 
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said he, “ for the sweet strains of melody I have just 
heard? '-Indeed tny ehanning syrens I shall not suffer 
you to carry your music in the open air. Another 
day you must be content to confine your fascinating' 
sfiells within doors, or Orpheus like you will enchant 
every plant and shrub almut the castle." 

My dearest father," said tiie countess, looking 
much surprised, “ 1 know not to what you allude! 
What music liave you heard which has so much dc- 
l^hted you ?" 

“ Strains of music just this moment in the pine 
grove,” said count Rosalvie, “ and I concluded tTOm 
the sound they proceeded from you or Miss Gurney." 

“ From neither, 1 give you my word,” replied lady 
Glenroy, turning excessively pale, “ in the pine grove 
said you my father?” 

“ Yes my love; but why then alarmed? is it so ex¬ 
traordinary that I should have heard the strains of 
music ?” 

The countess, quite off her guard, clasped her hands 
together, while she most emphatically pronounced— 

“ Oh ! ycs, yes, very extraordinary ' very alarming! 
very mysterious !—in the piue grove?" 

It was in vain (hat Miss Gurney drew her gently 
from the count Rosalvie, exhorting her to silence; but 
she was too seriously impressed with forbodings to 
attend to the conversation even of her so highly valued 
friend; and her father^ ges^iug on her with astonish¬ 
ment and concern, entreated that she would explain 
the cause of her apprehensions. 

I cannot, indeed 1 cannot my father;” said she, 
sinking into his arms ; and after a pause recollecting 
herself, “ but do you know that, i am often thus: 1 am. 
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grown such a timid creature that, the: merest triffle 
afiects me.” ^ 

“ And was my child always thus ?” said count Kg'* 
salvie, with a deep sigh.” , 

“ Not always,” replied the countess, and her fidher 
perceived that her hand trembled in his. 

“ I am satisfied,” said tlie count, “ and for the pre¬ 
sent let us not dwell upon the incident which has 
excited such extraordinary emotion: 1 shall forget it 
fur the moment; but mark me, niy Evadne, a time 
may come when 1 shall seek to inquire into its cause.” 

They then rejoined the carl and Sir William Har¬ 
man ; hilt, by the little share he took i^ conversation, 
it was very perceptible that, count Rosalvie was 
occupied by some very serious reflections. Th© earl 
shrunk abashed iVuin his penetrating gaze; and holding 
out a fi tter in liis hand, requested tlial count Rosalvie 
would peruse it, and favor him with his advice upon 
its conlcuts. This letter was from a Mr. Bradshaw', 
attoruey at law, acquainting the carl with the decease 
of a distant relation, who had resided in Monmouth¬ 
shire, and to w hose property his lordship had become 
the Ilex': heir. Count Kusulvie having returned the 
letter exclaimed— 

Were 1 in your case my lord I should certainly 
obey its mandate. There is nothing like being pre¬ 
sent on such occasions; and at this period of your 

life”- 

Count Rosalvie paused and fixed his eyes earnestly 
on the changing countenance of lord Glenroy.— 

“ There is no necessity of reminding you that, in 
this world there exists such things as fraud, duplicity, 
and treachery.” 
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Paler than ashes was the countenance of the earl; 
he arose irom his chair and paced the room with evi* 
dent uneasiness; but gazing on Evadne with unuttera* 
hie fondness he approached her, and taking her hand, 
exclaimed in the presence of the astonished party-— 

“ Evadne, dear bought treasure, how shall I support 
a separation from thee!” 

Wholly overcome by the tenderness of the moment, 
alarmed at his altered looks, and unable to conquer 
apprehensions which became every hour more painful, 
the countess burst into tears, while with a faultering 
voice she exclaimed— 

“ My lord, py dear lord, why this agitation ? Oh! 
you cannot suppose how much I endure from seeing 
you thus!” 

Count Rosalvie now felt seriously alarmed for the 
happiness of his beloved child; he was now convinced 
that lord Glenroy was labouring under some hidden 
anguish of mind; but of what nature he either could 
not, or felt it improper to disclose; and he walked to 
the casement to conceal emotions he found it difficult 
to suppress. 

Tenderly embracing the qountess, a forced smile 
appeared in the countenance of the earl, but he at¬ 
tempted no explanation of the agitation which he had 
discovered, but slightly observed— - 

“ Why my dearest love, this journey into Monmouth¬ 
shire does indeed perplex me; it is so immensely long 
that I cannot ask you to accompany me thither; yet 
know not how to relinquish your society even for 
a day.” 

“ Oh! if that is all,” cried the countess, “ and it is 
your wish that I should go, believe me, 1 shall never 
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rousider tiny thinj' ti houblc which is in any degree 
condusivc to your happiness,” 

“ You are all goodness,” exclaimed the earl, intones 
ol raptiire, “ that gentle bosom is the seat of excellence 
iim ivalled. lint my love I ought not to impose upon 
your kind, your willing, compliance. Come your 
fiitlier shall decide for us. Speak count Bosalvie favor 
Mi ivith your sentiments on this subject.” 

(!ount Rosulvie now feeling some commiseration for 
(he earl’s menial surrerings, would not willingly add 
u» them al tlie present juncture ; and believing that he 
siriiiigly ami tenderly regarded his beloved child he 
replied— 

liideeil my dear lord tliis is a point of great deli- 
rat y; imt as I am not in the habit of disguising what 
I think, I wdil frankly own to you that, J. do not see 
the great necessity of exposing our Evadne to such 
tmnecessary fatigue, as I conclude you will not be 

absent longer than a month”- 

“ Or six weeks at the most,” said the earl. To 
your care then count Rosalvie 1 confide my heart’s 
treasure ; but to no other mortal in existence would I 
entrust so dear a charge. To-morrow I shall set 
forward on niy journey; and though enriched with 
fm iutie by this event, still 1 must lament that I cannot 
enjoy your society for al least a month to come.” 

“ i beg you will not apologise to me my lord,” cried 
fount Rosalvie, “ for that father who cannot find plea¬ 
sure in the society of his only child merits no other 
blessing under heaven. And there is my facetious 
friend Sir William will enliven our little party in your 
absence.” 

“ Uh ! we shall certainly find amusement, if it ia 

E 3 
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only to ^it ami quiz each other,” cried Sir Vvilliam, 
“ therefore iny lord express no further uneasiness, wc 
shall all be vastly happy 1 assure you.” 

“ How can I doubt it my good friend,” observed 
the earl, when Miss Gurney is so near you.” 

“ Nonsense,” cried Sir William, 1 did not mean 

that: no my lord, I meant that”- 

“ Your meaning is very plain,” replied the earl 
laughing, in which the countess and count Rosalvie 
were so provoking as to join; and Sir William ob¬ 
serving the deeply blushing cheeks of Miss Gurney— 
« Well well good folks you may take my meaning 
which way you please,” cried he, “ but I have no 
doubt when I say that we shall all find a way to render 
orfrselves pleasant and agreeable to each other. There 
is your sweet countess will sometimes condescend to 
tune her harp and warble foi th a scotch ditty; count 
Rosahie, he ivill talk to us; Khoda will read to us; 

and your humble servant, he will”- 

“ Make love,” rejoined the earl. 

“ Possibly I may,” cried Sir William; “cannot say 
that 1 have any particular objection. And now' my 
lord I hope our mutual employments are all laid out 
to your entire satisfaction.” 

“ Perfectly so my worthy sir,” was the earl’s reply.” 
Tlvc ensuing morning at eleven o’clock, his lordship 
having issued all necessary commands to the servants, 
his steward Jenkinson, and other persons employed on 
hia establishment, quitted Glenroy Castle, taking in 
his travelling carriage Mr. Smart only, with whose 
services he could at no time entirely dispense; for 
whom a very able substitute was selected in the person 
of Duncan Campbell, who was a much greater favorite 
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with the lovely countess than the conceited and self- 
important Mr- Smart. 

In his lordship’.s adieu to count Rosalvie he was 
rather rctnarkable, observing— 

“• When we meet itgain sir I trust it will be with an 
increase of happiness as well as fortune.” 

‘‘ I trust it will,” echoed the count, but of that lie 
secretly entertained many doubts. 

'Fhe connless, as she returned the earl’s embrace, 
felt a strange shuddering she knew not why; and with 
difliculty her trembling lips pronounced,—“ Farewell 
my lord.” 

Slio was too happy however in the society of her 
new found father long to indulge in gloomy reflections; 
and that day they took an airing to Courtnej^ Hall, and 
returned with the little Sophia, of whom count Rosalvie 
was extremely fond; declaring that, should a prospect 
continue of his daughter hiM^ing no family, he could 
wish she should adopt this sweet little creature, to 
whom he w ould then leave a jiart of his property.— 

“ But 1 am not so hasty,” cried the count, glancing 
an afl'cetiouate look at his beloved child, “ as to think 
of doing tlu.t immediately; a few years may make me 
a grandfather to a child of my Evadne’s.” 

“ A child of mine!” repeated the countess. 

“ Yes my love,” returned the count, “ and why not? 
v.ould you not then wish to be a mother my Evadne?” 

Tlie little Sophia was now placed on the lap of lady 
Glonroy, and the lovely child was caressing her with 
all the aficctionate warmth of its artless disposition, 
and she replied”— 

“ Yes iny father, I acknowledge that maternal feel* 
ings must be delightful. To press to your heart the 
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innocent being you have given birth to—to trace in its 
sweet lineaments the living object whom you love— 
Oh! yes, yes my father, I feel that to be then a mother 
must be transport, bliss unutterable.” 

Count Rosalvie looked at the countess with keen 
expression ; for as she repeated these emphatic words 
she sighed heavily, and her eyes were filled with tears. 
He could no longer repress the strong inclination 
which he felt to make some inquiries relative to her 
union with the earl of Glenroy. This was not a time 
for restraint, and her guileless heart contained no sen¬ 
timent which could not be immediately conveyed to 
the ear of her kind indulgent parent. One eircnni- 
stance alone as she repeated to her father all sin- could 
recollect Ijrom the days of her infancy lingered yet be¬ 
hind; and that was her love for Henry Montreville. 
Yet to dissemble with her father—and with such afather 
—she rejected a thought^so unjtist. so nndutifnl; and 
feeling that, to ber^arent she owed the most implicit 
confidence, she began to unveil her whole heart. It 
is true she trembled: her bosom heaved with almost 
convulsive sighs; when, arriving at that period where 
she first acknowledged her regard for him, how elo¬ 
quent, how sacred is pure love. The countess de¬ 
scribed Montreville to her father in the must animated, 
the most glowing colours ; his gentle luaniicrs, his 
ingenious disposition, his fine understanding, and his 
charitable propensities. She now proceeded to re¬ 
count the particulars of that eventful day when he had 
departed from Bloomfield House; of her having pledg¬ 
ed those sacred vows to this tear object of her first 
and early love, which nothing but the hand of daath 
should have torn asunder”- 
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“ Dead !” cried count Rosalvie. 

The countess covering her face with her handker¬ 
chief, sobbed aloud. “ OJj! too surely so iny father," 
at length uttered she, “ had he been living, no mortal 
power should have coin{Kdled your Evadne to have 
been the wife of another. I gave my hand to lord 
(jlenroy, but 1 deceived him not. I assured him that 
my alfections were buried in the grave of my lost but 
still adored Henry.” 

“ My dear unhappy child !’’ exclaimed count Rosal¬ 
vie, ‘‘ 1 fear that you have been made a wretched 
sacrifice; but w ho informed you of this incident ? how 
gained you the intelligence of the decease of Montre- 
ville?" 

“ Oh! it was past all doubt," returned the coun¬ 
tess ; “ cojitained in the hand-w riting of his distracted 
mother. Had (here ••xisted but a shadow of a doubt 
your Evadne had been blest!” 

“ Have y<ni this letter now in your pos-session, my 
deare.st child said count Rosalvie. 

“ ’\"es, my father,” returned the countess. After 
mv recovery from a dangerous illness, 1 begged it of 
my uncle, to w ho!i) it was addressed, and he gave it (o 
me : but wherefon? that question, my father 

Count Rosalvie paused a considerable time; he put 
his hand to liis iiead; he seemed struck with some 
sudden thought, and then replied— 

“ My question is immaterial, my love ; nor do I 
remember now why I asked it. Compose yourself, 
my sweet Evadne, you are greatly agitated.” 

“ I arn indeed,” replied the countess ; “ for it is a 
subject w hich encompasses my whole soijl. How' 1 
loved him—how' I mourned for him!” and the couii- 
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tess wept with fresh emotion, as she leaned on the 
arm' of count Rosalvie; a little recovered by the 
caresses of her father, she proceeded to relate to him 
the ardent attachment of lord Glenroy ; of his unre¬ 
mitting attention to her during her indisposition ; and 
lastly, of the obligations which, conceiving herself to 
be under to him, had induced her to become his wife : 
of the liberal settlement he had afterwards made upon 
her, and of his persevering kindness since he had 
become her husband. “ And yet some dreadful mystery 
envelopes his character,” continued the countess; 
“could that be explained I were comparatively happy.” 
She then imparted to count Rosalvie having twice 
heard those mysterious sighs, once in the pine grove, 
and again in an apartment of the castle, concealing 
only from the knowledge of her father the agitation of 
poor old Hannah, whose conversation she thought she 
was not at liberty to reveal, still recollecting her mys¬ 
terious words— 

“ My life depends upon your silence.” 

Count Rosalvie, forcing a smile, endeavoured to 
persuade the countess that she had been mistaken ; 
but it was plain to he perceived that astonishment and 
concern had taken possession of every feature; and 
there was not a doubt but he entertained some unplea¬ 
sant impressions of the earl’s character. 

“ I confess I do not like mystery in any shape 
whatsoever,” said he ; “ but, my dear child, time only 
can unravel it. Let us hope the time will be favour¬ 
able.” 

“ But the music, my father, which you yesterday 
heard in the pine grove,” said the countess. 

“ Was a little remarkable,” replied count Rosal- 
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vie ; “ but we will disiiuss the sulyccl, luy love, it 
is by no means pleasing; nor do I wish you to yield 
in any degree to its impressions.” 

Sir William Harman and Miss Gurney now entered 
the room, and suspended for the present all further 
conversation between the countess and her now deeply 
afflicted father. She had by no means recovered her 
agitation when they came in ; she was pale, and trem¬ 
bled at every gust of wind through the gothic windows 
of thc‘ apartment in which they sat. 

“For Heaven’s sake, my dear countess,” said Sir 
William, rubbing his hands by the fire as he drew 
near, “ do let us disperse the blue devils by keeping 
up a blazing fire, fur it is confoundedly cold. The 
northern winds that blow at this season of the year so 
keenly from the mountains, tell a winter’s talc, my 
lady.” 

According to Sir William’s desire more wood was 
plactrtl on the fire, and supper was just brought upon 
the table in an adjoining apartment, when they were 
disturbed by an unusual noise and confused murmur 
of voices, which seemed either to be approaching to 
the castle of Glenroy, or passing at no great distance 
from it. 
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CHAPTER XL. 


Count Rbsiilvie started from liis seat, and .ip- 
proaclied the window in order to listen more distinctly 
to the sounds, when more than om^ roirc, demanding 
instant admittance into the castle, saluted his ear. 

“ Merciful llc'aven !” c.xclaimed the countess, 
‘‘ what can this mean r” 

At this instant a voice still louder than the rest, and 
which they could plainly distiiifjuisli to he that of 
Smart, repeated— 

“ I,iia;hts there, lij'hls ! my iiiastei-! my master ! 
quick, open the gates!” 

'J'he consterndtion now became general—the cofin- 
tess fainted iji the arms of Miss (Jiiniey. the 

gates being throw n open, Smart rushed in, \xclaiiniiig— 

“ Look to the countess ! His lordship is w ounded 
dangerously ; 1 fear inorlaliy. Let us con . y him to 
his chamber, while we hasten to prociue . st.rgeon 
from the village.” 

Some enquiries being made, Smart shook his head 
and answered— 

“ I am forbid to explain.” 

Six Highlanders now approached, bearing on a litter 
the body of the earl; be was insensible, and bis 
features scarcely discernablc, from the profusion of 
blood which covered every part of him. Every crca« 
lure sprang forward to lend their assistance to bear 
him from the litter ; but count Rosalvie was the most 
active and useful on the occasion ; entreating Miss 
fiuiuey to take his beloved child out of the way, he 
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he assisted in placing the bleeding body of the carl 
the first couch they could arrive at; and taking from 
his own medicine chest, which he was always in the 
possession of, styptics, to stop the effusion of blood, 
he endeavoured to examine where the earl had receiv¬ 
ed his wound, and was shocked to discover that it 
proceeded from a pistol ball having penetrated his left 
shoulder. All therefore that could be done till the 
surgeon arrived was instantly performed by count 
Rosalvie; the styptics were applied; and the blood 
carefully w'a-shed from the earl’s face;--hi8 clothes in¬ 
terfering with the wound being gently cut way. He 
still breathed ; and appeared to be recovering from 
R state of insensibility;—the anguish of his wound 
causing him to utter the most piercing groans. He 
opened his eyes for a moment;—but,•encountering 
count llosaivie, who was bathing his temples, they were 
again closed.— 

In haif an the surgeon arrived with his assist¬ 
ant. He was a gentleman in high repute; and they 
relied much upon his judgment. Dismissing all un¬ 
necessary attendants from the apartment, he proceeded 
to inspect his lordship’s wound; and declared that the 
ball was capable of being extrsicted. He apprehended 
he was in extreme danger; but till the operation had 
taken place, could not ultimately say that the wound 
was mortal. He desired that his lordship might in¬ 
stantly be conveyed to bed; and strong restoratives 
being administered, he underwent the operation, which 
was performed with uncommon skill and management; 
and from the moment that the ball was extracted, and 
the wound dressed, the earl appeared to suffer but 

k3 
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little pain. He was now perfectly sensible; and the 
first words he uttered were— 

“ My wife!—the countess!—I must see her imme¬ 
diately.” 

“ I fear,” cried count Rosalvie, “ you are not suffi¬ 
ciently composed; and my poor child is dreadfully 
shocked; desist my dear lord from seeing her to night.” 

The surgeon now interfered; intreating that his 
lordship would not expose himself to further agitation 
that night; and assuring him that, a few hours rest, 
would work miracles in his favor: that an interview 
with lady Glenroy could not be attended but by both 
experiencing emotions which would disturb his mind 
and inflame his wound: and the surgeon added that, 
the least perturbation would totally destroy the effects 
of the medicine which he had administered. He trust¬ 
ed therefore that his lordship would prudently abide by 
his directions; as at present he entertained the most 
flattering hopes of his amendment. 

Lord Glenroy attempted to smile, but it was in¬ 
credulously, at what the surgeon had advanced.— 

“ No my good doctor,” cried he in a firm and reso¬ 
lute tone of voice, “ I believe on this subject that you 
and 1 must venture to disagree. I feel that my life is 
only protracted for a very short period, perhaps for a 
few days, and that is all the time 1 wish it should 
extend to.” 

Observing that count Rosalvie started and appeared 
much shocked— 

“ Do not my dear count 1 implore you,” continued 
he, feel thus concerned;—I am a wretch—I do hot 
deserve your commiseration!—I have been guilty of 
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an act of cruelty and injustice !—I sought happiness 
by the sacrifice of another’s repose!—I possessed 
myself of an angel by treachery!—think you that i 
could escape the secret monitor within !—No f—I 
have lived in fear; but, I shall die in penitence! 

“ For heaven’s sake my dear lord, “ cried count 
Uosalvie, “ endeavour to compose yourself; and rest 
assured, whatever I have judged unfavorable from 
appearances, they arc not of that tendency as to ex¬ 
clude you from the forgiveness of yOur Evadne’a 
father : be therefore comforted. When yoti are better 
you shall talk to me; to night you must promise to be 
silent.” 

“ To night then,” said the earl in a deeply affecting 
tone of voice, “ 1 obey your injunctions;—to-morrow, 
you must listen to the confe.ssion of a j^nitent. Evad- 
ne will not curse me, and I shall die blessed.”— 

At this moment, no persuations of Miss Gurney or 
of Sir William, could withhold the countess from 
rushing into the apartment. She had caught the 
earl’s last words, and was in an instant at his bedside. 
Her convulsive sobs startled him; and in a voice 
scarcely audible she uttered,— 

“ Curse you, my dear dear lord!—your own Evadne 
curse you!—No! I shall ever bless you!—Live then! 
I charge you, live !—Oh! live for your Evadne!” 

A scene now followed which beggared all descrip¬ 
tion. The carl no sooner beheld the countess than he 
fainted ; and it was a long time before he gave signs 
of the least returning sensibility; and tlien he was 
so weak, as to be almost incapable of addressing her, 
pronouncing these emphatic words,— 

“ Evadne, 1 have wronged you.” 
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He. rank again exhausted on his pillow ; and the 
surgeon flew to his assistance, declaring to count 
Rosalvie that, if the countess did not immediately 
retire, he could not answer but the consequences might 
be fatal to the earl. In a state of mind therefore 
which needed nothing but a total suspension of every 
faculty she was led from the apartment by her father, 
and watched with the most tender assiduity by her 
sympathizing friends Miss Gurney and Sir William 
Harman; while count Rosalvie, the surgeon, and other 
attendants were stationary in the chamber of the 
wretched and now apparently expiring earl. 

The dawn of morning, which had so often waked to 
happiness the inhabitants of Glenroy Castle, now 
approached, to witness a house of mourning and 
affliction. No blazing fire illumined the deserted 
apartment where the family usually breakfasted; no 
bustle was heard in the servant’s hall; no ringing of 
bells proclaimed that the family was risen: all was 
silent, comfortless, and dejected. Count Rosalvie 
appeared for an instant to console his beloved chilt^ 
and prepare her for a scene, which would, he feared, 
in spite of all human efforts, eventually take place, 
the dissolution of her husband. The surgeon, ap¬ 
prehending the danger of a mortification, had already 
called in Airther aid, and a physician now attended; 
but his conclusive opinion exactly coincided! with 
that of the surgeon; pronouncing that, a mortifica¬ 
tion was all they had to dread; and which it was 
even more than probable no human skill could now 
fetard. The earl slept; and they watched with 
no inconsiderable anxiety the moment he should 
awake*; the physician hinting to count Rosalvie that. 
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should their apprehensions be verified, his lordship’s 
dissolution would rapidly follow beyond all power of 
art or medicine. 

Count Rosalvie was exceedingly affected; he pre¬ 
pared his daugliter to expect an awful change, which 
would ultimately prove fatal, in the situation of her 
husband.— 

“ Kvadnc,” cried count Rosalvie, while the eyes of 
this excellent parent were filled with tears, “ the same 
destiny wdiich preserved your father iu the bosom of 
the ocean from sinking to a watery grave, and which 
snatched him from the jaws of captivity, now hangs 
over my beloved child! It warns you to recall your 
fleeting spirits to the active duties which the present 
moment requires ; and to support this shock w'ith for¬ 
titude. Let not your mind then be weakened, your 
resolution impaired; but, possessing yourself of cou¬ 
rage, hasten to the chamber of your dying husband; 
he has something to disclose, of what nature I cannot 
tell, which it is necessary you should be acquainted 
with. Let not useless lamentations, which can now 
avail nothing, disturb his last moments: and remember 
my child that, though it is constantly the lot of human 
nature to err, it is invariably the attribute of heaven to 
pardon and forgive.” 

Both the countess and count her father were now 
summoned to the chamber of lord Glenroy. He was 
awake, and appeared tranquil and composed ; de¬ 
claring to the doctors that he felt perfectly free from 
all degree of pain. He expressed a wish immediately 
to see and converse with count Rosalvie; and without 
the least symptom of fear or agitation added,— 

“ For I feel my dissolution to be rapidly approach- 
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ing; and that, notwithstanding I experience no torture 
from my wound, my hours, in this w'orld, are already 
numbered.” 

From the moment that the earl had confessed him¬ 
self free from pain, the doctors shook their heads, 
declai'ing to count Rosalvie that, it was but too evi¬ 
dent, a mortification had already taken place: that his 
lordship might probably linger till the ensuing day ; 
but, in the present case, even that was doubtful, every 
hope being now at an end. 

The countess, when she approached the bedside of 
the earl, w'as shucked at the change which a (cw hours 
had already made in his pallid countenance. She 
trembled and could scarcely support herself; and, in 
spite of all the resolution which she had formed, nature 
and sensibility were predominant; and her tears fell 
fast upon the cold hand which she pressed to her 
lips. 

“ Evadne,” cried the earl, still looking at her with 
the most impassioned tenderness, 1 think you love 
me better than you did!—Habit, indeed, has done 
much: and I trust that, after my death, you will have 
no cause to curse my memory. Oh! could I also hope 
you would pardon the cruel deception 1 practiced to 
obtain you for my wife I should die happy!” 

The countess could not trust her voice to mcdie a 
reply; the words she now heard from the lips of the 
earl shocked and surprised her beyond the power of 
expression ; and she waited in breathless expectation, 
wishing, yet dreading, to hear an explanation. 

The earl was desirous that all should leave the 
apartment but the countess and count Rosalvie. Sup¬ 
ported! on every side with piUows, he then attempted 
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to raise his head, and to address his weeping wife; 
demanding first to know, if Smart had communicated 
any part of the proceedings of the day on which he 
bad quitted the Castle of Glenroy with the intention 
of setting out for Monmouthshire; and whether he 
had informed them by what means he returned in the 
situation they beheld him. 

“ I ventured to make the inquiry,” said count Ro- 
salvie, “ but I found that he was obstinately bent on 
concealing every particle of this dreadful affair, alleg¬ 
ing for liis motives that, he hud received your com¬ 
mands not to breathe a syllable to human being.” 

“ He had so,” cried the earl, “ and 1 am glad to 
find he has Im^cu so faithful to his trust. And now my 
Evadne, I am doomed to shock your tender nature by 
a confession which will make you for a moment abhor 
the sight of me: and yet my heart bleeds at the recol¬ 
lection of the pangs I have already taught that gentle 
heart to feel by the supposed death”—^- 

The earl paused; and the countess, forgetting at 
that moment all but her expiring husband, exclaimed— 

“ Heavenly powers ! my dearest lord, what mean 
you ? whose death ?” 

“ Was there not a being whom Evadne once loved?” 
returned the earl. 

The countess gasped for breath—she leaned oh ber 
father for support—while she feebly articulated, in the 
supposition that the senses of the earl were now wan¬ 
dering,— 

“ My dear lord, why do you recall to your mind 
such images only to distress you? and tvhy wrong 
your Evadne in supposing she indulges in reflections 
so injurious to your repose? You know I loved Mon- 
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treville; but you likewise know that he exists no 
longer, your rival, or your foe; he is dead, and”- 

The earl seemed for a moment to borrow new 
strength ; a hectic passed over his cheek in bright and 
crimson glows, while everj’ feature became agitated 
ud convulsed with passion, and in a voice of encreased 
perturbation, he pronounced with great violence— 

“ He is living—Montreville is still living!” 

Living!” cried the terrified countess; “ Montre¬ 
ville still living? Then what a wretch is Evadne. 
Oh, Glearoy I cruel unjust man!” 

The earl now relapsed again into insensibility; he 
continued to grow more feeble, and faintly articulated— 
Evadne, do not curse me.” 

Perceiving his situation, the countess flew to sup¬ 
port him, avd in a voice almost broken by sobs, 
exclaimed— 

“ No, my lord, I will never curse you ; though you 
have rendered me the most miserable perjured wretch 
in existence. I will not curse you, but on my bended 
knees I implore Heaven to pardon you for the injus¬ 
tice ^U have been guilty of, as fervently as I do now; 
M oh! my lord, 1 sink under the burthen of the 
shoidi 1 have received, was then the hand of Mon¬ 
treville levelled at your life ? is Henry become a 
murderer ?” 

“ Do not deceive yourself,” cried the earl; “ of 
tl^t he is innocent, and 1 acquit him of every intention 
to do me wrong; no, Evadne, your unhappy husband 
dies by his own hand!” 

** Almighty Powers !” exclaimed the countess, 
bursting into an agony of tears, what could urge you 
to an act so desperate ?” 
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“ Self-condemnation,” said the earl, “ the stings of 
an unquiet conscience—the thorn of compunction—the 
sight of your virtuous father overpowered me. I felt 
I was unworthy to share in his confidence or to merit 
his esteem; tliis depressed my spirits and harassed my 
mind, and a sudden meeting with Moptreville, whom 
I encountered in a cottage on the brow of the moun¬ 
tain, belonging to one of iny own domestics, hurried 
me on to madness. I l>elieved him to be at this period 
in a fitr distant country, and conceiving that he was 
now come to claim a full redress for all his wrongs, 
and dreading a public exposure of the villainy I had 
been guilty of towards him, without giving him time 
to explain the purport of his visit to Duncan’s Cot¬ 
tage, I challenged him in language his injured spirit 
could not brook, which be answered with terms of 
cold but dignified contempt. 1 then demanded satis¬ 
faction ; we met in a field not far from the enclosure 
of my own grounds, no other witnesses by than my 
servant Smart and Duncan Campbell. My rage knew 
no bounds wlien 1 beheld him advancing towards me ; 
and 1 was about to level my pistol at his breast, wfain 
he instantaneously discharged the contents of bis intbct 
the air, and as far as I can now recollect in these 
words addressed me ;— 

“ My Lord, if you behold in me a man who has 
ever injured you, 1 bare my bosom to your just resent¬ 
ment ; the wrongs you have done me J will not 
revenge in the manner you propose. I am no coward, 
yet I call on Heaven to witness that I cannot be the 
assassin of Evadne’s husband. I came not hither to 
invade your peace nor hers; but now I go a willing 
exile from my native land, hopeless ever to retiiro* 

e 3 
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Farewell, my lord, and may that happiness he your 
portion of which you liave eternally robbed Montre- 
ville.” 

In the frenzy of the moment, hurried on by the 
impetuous tide of ungoverned passion, and struck to 
the heart by this unexampled instance of generosity in 
my injured rival, before Campbell had power to arrest 
my arm from its direful purpose, 1 had discharged my 
pistol, and the wrongs of the innocent have fallen on 
the guilty alone. 

Oh, Evadne ! life is now ebbing fast away, embrace 
for the last time your expiring., husband ; pronounce 
once more your forgiveness, and''yo»i Rosalvie extend 
your blessing with that of your lovely incomparablo 
child.” • 

The tears of the countess could now no longer be 
restrained, and she sobbed aloud ; at the same time all 
that could be said to console the unhappy siifForer in 
these awful and affecting moments, was uttered by her 
and her compassionate father, arid again repeated by 
them, to the dying penitent; and the count perceiving 
tlmt he was much exhausted by the efforts he had 
made to converse with them, instantly called in tlie 
doctors ; they administered some cordials, and pro¬ 
nounced that he might yet survive the night, but that 
the morning would witness his dissolution. 

The countess endeavoured, by every means possi- 
cle to hide the anguish of a deeply lacerated and tor¬ 
tured heart, by imposing the strictest restraint on her 
wounded feelings in the presence of tlie dying earl, at 
whose bedside she became stationary with count 
. Rosalvie. He continued at intervals to address them: 
be desired that some alterations might take place in 
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tlie naluro of his will, bequcathiiia; the sum of five 
thousand pounds as a legacy to Miss Gurney, who had 
always been a great favourite with him, and five hun¬ 
dred pounds to Ills servant Smart, with the like aum 
to Duncan Campbell, as a reward for their long fide¬ 
lity and attachment. After which the whole of his 
splendid poss(*ssious, both landed and personal pro¬ 
perty, devolved to his beloved wife, the so greatly 
adored Kvadne. 

She timidly enquired if there was no person or per¬ 
sons to n hom her dear lord would still wish to leave 
some memorial of his regard ; the mysterious sighs 
now rising to her recollection. 

The earl paused, and deeply sighing replied— 

“ No, best and dearest of women ! not at this 
period; once indeed there lived an objqct who, had 
she existed, would not have been forgotten—Poor 
Louisa of Strathaven !” 

'fhe countess shuddered. 

“ Yes, Evadue !” uttered the earl, ‘‘ I acknowledge 
Louisa to have been one of the victims I have made 1 
1 triumjihed over her innocence, but she faded like 
the drooping lily which she most resembled, and soon 
1 laid her in the dust. Her portrait still remains in 
tl>c castle, long neglected, for 1 could never bear to 
look on it without compunction and remorse. 

Lady Glenroy felt, by the sensation she now expe¬ 
rienced, that she had often looked at the beautiful 
resemblance of the ill-fated Louisa, but was unequal 
to the task of confessing it at such a moment. 

“ Recollect, Evadne,” said the earl, w’hose respira¬ 
tion became every moment more difficult, “ that I now 
confess to you the letter which you supposed to be in 
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tl>e hand writiug of Mrs. Montreville was forged l>y 
0 ie. Several letters came addressed to you from 
Montreville, which were destroyed by Mrs. Bloom¬ 
field, after she had agreed to Join in the plot to de¬ 
ceive you with the supposed confirmation of his 
death. The two last received she delivered into 
my hands; you will find them among my papers 
of this vile transaction. I solemnly acquit the colonel 
of bearing the least part. He actually believed, and 
still believes Montreville to be no longer in existence. 
It was I, Evadne, who alone acted the villain’s part 
after his departure from Bloomfield House. I placed 
emissaries to watch his proceedings at Plymouth, 
where I learned that he soon Joined his ship ; and he 
was no sooner completely out of England, than I 
formed the diabolical plan of cheating you into a belief 
of his death. I succeeded, but titc pangs I beheld you 
suffer preyed continually upon my conscience, and, as 
you may well remember, some time previous to our 
marriage, that I was often reduced to the most abject 
state of despondence. 1 hailed the moment of your 
recovery from illness to be the omen of my future bliss! 
My unwearied attentions at length made some impres¬ 
sions on your heart; I beheld it with rapture; again 
1 solicited and you complied ; and gained a wife, oh! 
Evadne, by treachery.” 

The most violent spasms now seized the earl, yet he 
eagerly grasped the hand of the now almost fainting 
countess ; bis eyes grew dim, but while they possessed 
the power of discernment they were turned to his 
wife. Suddenly he feebly articulated— 

“ Evadne—W'here—is—your—father ?” 

“ What do you wish, my dear lord ?” said count 
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Rosalvic, who was kneeling in fervent prayer by his 
side. 

“ To—to-bless-you !” 

The earl pronounced with considerable difficulty— 
his cold hand was sinking gradually from the feverish 
one of his Evadne’s, and the last words which yet 
quivered on his pale lips, were— 

“ Evadne-pray-for”- 

The sentence remained unfinished, all further res¬ 
piration being suddenly stopped ; and the doctor 
gently unclosing the curtain, whispered to count 
llosalvie that the unfortunate carl was gone for ever. 

They instantly conveyed the weeping countess from 
the apartment, where throwing herself into the arms 
of her beloved Rhoda, she gave way to those emotions 
without restraint which she had for many hours endea¬ 
voured to stifle in the presence of her expiring lord! 
A thousand amiable qualities arose to her recollection 
in the character of the deceased earl, and she wept 
most bitterly w!)enever slie reflected how awfully and 
dreadfully he had terminated his existence; handing 
down to posterity an useful lesson, that permanent 
felicity can never be obtained through the commission 
of unworthy actions. Although our path be strewed 
with roses, our couch a bed of down, yet amidst its 
blushing leaves will still be found a thorn; nor can 
balmy sleep lull the senses to forgetfulness, when con¬ 
scious error is the monitor within. 

Evadne was indeed a remarkable instance of the 
peculiar care and wise dispensations of Providence, 
which can only be attributed to her possessing those 
qualities which render human actions divine. An 
humble opinion of her own merits—a generous 
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ackiiowiedgiDCiit of the virtues of others—a ten¬ 
der disposition—a gentle spirit—and a pure heart. 

In the full bloom of youth and beauty, lady Glenroy 
was now the sole heiress of unbounded wealth and a 
magnificent mansion ; but though she retained the per¬ 
fection of superior loveliness, a soft and melancholy 
expression dwelt on every lovely feature, and the 
living Henry Montreville, now present to her imagi¬ 
nation, would now and then unconsciously steal from 
her gentle bosom a sigh. 

Victim to cruel artifice and of the vilest imposition, 
she was never heard to breathe a murmur against her 
deceased lord, but cherished his memory with every 
mark of the most becoming respect. 

The earl had been dead nearly a twelvemonth, when 
the colonel paid a visit to his niece at the Castle of 
Crlenroy, w here every explanation took place that was 
necessary between himself and count Rosalvie. His 
dear Lucy evincing the greatest contrition, lady Gleii- 
roy forgave her: but this lady by no means esca]>ed 
from her share of mortification and coi'cern ; and she 
was never in the presence of the count Rosalvie with¬ 
out, to use her own elegant phrase, “ being in a pro¬ 
digious fluster, and feeling,” as she declared to the 
colonel, “ somehow quite comical.” 

It being the wish of her dear father, the countess 
very soon adopted the little Sophia Courtney ; who 
was now a resident at the castle; often amusing, by 
her childish tricks and cheerful prattle, her pretty 
man, as she always called count Rosalvie. She had 
likewise witnessed the happy union qf her beloved 
poetess with Sir William; and as they resided near 
the castle, were almost inseperable companions. 
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Tho portrait of poor Louisa was nof^, by tbe coun¬ 
tess’s order, placed in an elegant frame, and decorated 
her dressing room ; and the little Sophia, running to 
it every morning repeated after the countess,— 

“ Poor Ijouisa of Strathaven.” 

Count Rosalvie one morning reproved her for so 
saying, when, she artlessly replied,— 

“ I am sure it cannot be a naughty word.” 

“ Why so,” cried Rosalvie. 

“ Because my mamma denroy always says s6; and 
I do so love to hear her ; for do you know that she is 
my darling.” 

“ Indeed, then what am I ?” said count Rosalvie. 

“ Oh ! you are my darling too.” 

She was now rewarded with a kiss, and her offence 
forgiven. 

Tn looking over some papers of the late earl’s, in 
which the countess was one morning employed assist¬ 
ed by old Hannah, she suddenly encountered the well- 
known signature of Montreville. She turned pale; 
and complaining that she felt a sudden faintness, burst 
into tears. 

“ Why my dear lady, cried Hannah, “ what can 
make you so ill ? but-but”- 

And Hannah made a full stop; while she evinced 
much embarrassment. 

“ But what Hannah ?” said the countess. 

“ Only madam that, I thought bow it would be ;” 
returned Hannah. 

“ What be ?” said the countess, and who are you 
talking of?” 

“ Oh ! madam,” replied Hannah, with an arch 
smile, “ I was not talking : I was only thinking.” 
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“ Pray Hannah, do not he ridiculoussaid tha 
countess, “ I am not in a humour just now to attend 
to your pleasantry.” 

“ Angry or pleased, all will come out;” returned 
Hannah, a little pettishly, and, indeed madam, 1 think 
you are unkind. I thought you knew your poor old 
servant better, to suppose she would take a liberty 
without having a reason for it.” 

With the smile of a seraph the countess held out 
her hand as a peace offering, with— 

“ Well Hapnah, what have you to say r” 

Hannah’s eyes now sparkled with pleasure; and 
smoothmg down the folds of her double black crape 
handkerchief, she tMls addressed her lovely mistress.” 

“ I have heard say that, it is quite out of the power 
of a woman to keep a secret; but, as I have a chri.stian 
soul to be saved, 1 have kept one above this twelve* 
month. Yes, it was just about three months before 
jny lord Glenroy died that I was so frightened in the 
Pine Grove.”- 

“ The pine grove!” repeated the countess with 
astonishment and fear; which Hannah ob.serving, ex* 
claimed,— 

“ Yes, my lady: but it was no ghost I can assure 
you! true flesh and blood! his very self!”— 

“ Whose self?” exclaimed the countess, trembling 
so excessively she could scarcely support herself.” 

To which Hannah instantly replied,— 

“ Mr. Montreville madam, his very self; Mr. Henry, 
as large as life.” 

“Merciful powers!” exclaimed the countess, the 
mystery is now at an end, and I cannot doubt any 
longer but the sighs which I first heard in the pine 
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grove, and on tlio night I was so dreadfully alarmed 
in the little chamber, proceeded also from him.” 

“ As sure as von are alive madam ; but I will tell 
YOU all about itcried Hannah. 

“ You must know that, one fine summer’s evening, 
when you and lady Harman had walked out, I thought 
1 would just take a l)it of a stroll myself; with that I 
popt on my bonnet and cloak, and took a turn through 
the pine grove. It might be half an hour, I think, 
that I continued walking; when something—what 
riliupe it was then I could not tell, made a noise from 
behind some trees ; and, as I thought at that time, 
vanished away before me. You may be sure madam 
that, 1 took to my heels fast enough, and stopped my 
ears, and shut my mouth as much as I could ; when, 
at the little white gate, bounce I came up against a 
man ! madam, it was Mr. Montreville. I was just 
going to scream as loud as I could, when, taking 
hold of me w itli one hand, and taking a pistol from 
his pocket w ith the other, he addressed me in these 
words:— 

“ ‘ Hannah, you arc the first person who has dis¬ 
covered me: swear not to reveal it to any human 
being, and I will sulfer you to escape. If, hereafter, I 
find that either the earl, or the countess, are apprised 
of my coming hither,—mark me, your life shall answer 
for it!’ 

“ You may be sure madam that T was ready enough 
to g.) down on m\ knees and lake llu' oath : for Mr. 
Montreville, who was once as gentle as a laie's now 
looked like a roaring lion ; and 1 look a solemn and 
sacred oath that I woul never disclose this transac¬ 
tion to a living soul. He then let me go, and I re« 
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turned to the castle more dead tlian alive; and full of 
the most frightful conjectures ; for 1 have heard tell 
that people crossed in love will do strange things : 
yet to be sure, thought I, there can he no great danger, 
for Mr. Henry loved the ground iny lady walked on. 
Still I was terribly afraid that your ladyship would 
see him. Well, to come to the end of mv story, you 
know you came home that night very poorly, for you 
looked as pale as ashes; and so did lady Hannan I 
well remember ; and my master was quite uneasy at 
your staying out so late.” 

“ True Hannah,” cried the countess, “ and on that 
very night Rhoda and myself heard a deep sigh us we 
sat conversing in the pine grove; and, terrified and 
alarmed, could not imagine froni whence it pro¬ 
ceeded.” . 

The countess sighed deeply ; and in a softer accent 

added,— 

“ Ah ! how little did 1 then imagine that sigh was 
breathed forth from the bosom of my much-wronged 
Henry !” 

“ Ah ! w'ho indeed!” exclaimed Hannah ; and in a 
low whisper continued her tale to her deeply atten¬ 
tive and penetrated mistress. 
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CHAPTER XLL 


“ Yon may reiiMMiibcr, iiiadani," coQtinued Hannah, 
that evening you persisted in going: to the little 
ihaniher to look at your favourite picture.” 

“ 1 can never forget it*,” uttered the countess. 

“ Nor I, I am sure,” returned Hannah ; “ for 1 
\ erily thoiigjit something dreadful was going to happen 
that night, and tiiat’s the truth of it.” 

‘‘ How came Montreville to be concealed in that 
apartment !” said the countess; “ and Iiow could he 
gain admittance intothe castle without being discovered 
by the servants?” , 

“ You know, madam, my life was in his hands,” 
cried Hannali, “ and I durst not disobey his commands; 
and in crossing the meadows that morning, I saw Mr. 
Moutn-ville coming towards me; I trembled every 
limb of me ; though, to be sure, he did not look quite 
so terrible as before; but taking hold of my hand, gave 
such a piteous sigh, as would have melted the heart of 
a stone 

“ ‘ Hannah,” cried he, “ 1 think you will not betray 
the confidence 1 have reposed in you : there is yet one 
thing more which you must do to serve me.’ 

“ I told^ him I was ready to obey his commands in 
every thing but to hurt my mistress.’ 

“•Your mistress!’ cried he, “ and if you believe me 
madam, his poor eyes were full of tears ‘ hurt your 
mistress! Oh! no : 1 would perish every atom first.’ 

“ Dpou this, madam, I ventured to ask him, in what 
manner 1 could be of service. 
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“ ‘ By admitting; me into the castle when it is dark,’ 
cried he. 

“ * Holy Mary, sir!’ said I, ‘ if you should chance 
to see my master, or my lady, what a scrape you 
would get poor Hannah in !’ 

“ ‘Woman !’ cried he, ‘ I will have no trifling; do 
as I command you.* He then frowned so terribly, 
madam, that I was glad to promise to let him in any 
hour he might choose to appoint, without daring to 
ask him why and wherefore he should risk his life by 
venturing into the castle. When it was dark 1 let him 
in by the private door that faces the Western turret; 
and of which 1 only am permitted to keep the key:— 
but, Holy Virgin ! how little did I think that you 
would take it in your head on that very night to visit 
the little chamber where I had concealed him. You 
know w'hat followed: and now, madam, I hope you 
will allow I had pretty good reason for keeping this 
afihir a secret.” 

“ You had indeed my|poor Hannah !”said the coun¬ 
tess, much moved by the recital; “ and how much am 
I indebted to you for your fidelity ! Poor, unhappy, 
Montreville!—what became of him afterwards? did 
he remain all night in the castle ?” 

“ Oh ! the heavens forbid !” cried Hannah; all 
night! I should not have slept a w ink if he had! 
No ; when all was quiet, and you and my rtiaster was 
fairly olF bed, 1 returned to him again; when 1 
found him poor dear soul, shivering with cold, in a 
corner of the room, and sighing as if his heart would 
break. Upon seeing me, he exclaimed,— 

“ ‘ Hannah, my purpose in coming hither is now 
accomplished! 1 have seen her—yes, her on whom my 
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heart still doats with unutterable fondness!—she who 
has robbed me of all but my life and honor ! Yes, 
once more, and for the last time I have beheld 
Evadne!” 

The countess pulled out her handkerchief and 
strained it to her eyes to hide her emotions from 
Hannah, who continued,— 

“ Mr. Montreville, madam, then slipped into my 
hand, and indeed before I was aw are of it, five g;uineas 
and this ring; look, madam, it has a curious motto, 
and is metiiinks vastly pretty.” 

The device was a bleeding heart, and the motto ran 
thus—I change but in death.” 

La<l,v Glenroy trembled nearly to fainting as she 
examined it, and returning it to Hangah, demanded 
to know if that was the last time she had beheld 
Montreville ? 

“ Never from that hour have I set eyes on him,” 
replied Hannah ; “ but I know w'hat 1 think; he will 
soon make his appearance again, depend upon it; we 
shall soon see his ghost in the pine grove; yes, I 
know how it w'ill be.” 

There Hannah made a full stop. She saw that this 
.account of Montreville pleased, at the same moment 
that it depressed her lovely mistress; she therefore 
did not hesitate to push the point still farther, by sud¬ 
denly remarking, to the no smivll embarrassment of 
the conntess, that she thought she had w orn her weeds 
a considerable time longer than was the fashion; for 
her part she could not abide the sight of so much 
black, concluding this last observation with— 

“ It was a long lane indeed that had no tuniiog—it 
wias a .sad heart that never rejoiced; and so forth”- 
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Soon as the countess was ultimately left alone to 
her own reflections, she involuntarily sighed at what 
Montreville must have endured, Indieving her to be 
unfaithful to her vows. Was he still dear to her? 
her conscious heart replied yes! and her throbbing 
pulse, every time she heard his name echoed l)y 
Hannah, was snflicient to remind her that he still re¬ 
tained the same place he ever had in her alfections. 
She searched for the letters the earl confessed to have 
had in his possession, and looking where the signature 
first caught lier eye, soon distinguished them from the 
loose papers which lay scattered about the taiile. 
They were both addressed for Miss Le Burney, 
Bloomiield House, the last of which being most ex¬ 
pressive of his ardent attachment, w as as follows :— 

“ I went this morning nerved to extacy in the hope, 
of flnding a letter from the lieloveil of my soul! 
Imagine my disappointment on buing informed at the 
Post House that letters had arrived from Kiigland, but 
none of these were addressed to the unfortunatt; Mon¬ 
treville. What am I to conclude from your silence ? is 
Montreville forgotten, and by Evadne ? am 1 no 
longer dear to Evadne, or has fate destined you to the 
arms of that presumptuous lord? Answer me, most 
adored and loveliest of women! is Montreville blest 
or miserable? Alas! one word will be suflicient to 
stamp me the veriest w retch in creation ! Should you 
indeed have cancelled vows made in the face of 
Heaven! vows which attesting angels were called to 
witness! know, Evadne, that even then i never will 
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past doubt eonfiriued by your own < oufession, to— 
Your unhappy 
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The countess bad no sooner cast her eyes over the 
conti'iits of this letter, than she burst into an agony of 
tears ; and it was in this situation that the count Ro- 
^.alvie discovered her when he entered lier dvessins 
room, lie started, and retreated a few paces back, 
when his daughter giving him Montrcvillc’s letter ton- 
tinned to weep without ititerruptiou. 

Count Uosalvie having read it iind placed it on the 
table, declared he could not avoid feeling a strong 
interest in the fate of this unfortunate young man, 
who discovered a mind to be at once ingenuous and 
noble, and added, with a sort of an arch smile— 

How shall we act to enter into explanations with 
him ? where can the truant be found?’’ 

The countess, with deep kindling blushes, disclosed 
to lu'r father what llannuli had just imparted to her 
concerning Montrevillc, at which he exclaimed— 

“ The invisible musician of the pine grove, I have 
no longer the smallest doubt; well, my love, be com¬ 
posed, and recollect that your bosom is stilt as free 
from guile, and you are as much worthy the aifections 
of this young man as tlie first hour you became 
acipiainfed with him. Artifice w'as contrived to dis¬ 
unite and separate you from each other ; but in it you 
was no accomplice, and conseijuentiy no ofl’emler. 
Therefore dry those tears, for if 1 am not greatly 
deceived, Montrevillc still loves you with unahating 
tenderness, and I have a shrewd guess by your blushes 
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that he is not quite an object of indifference with your 
ladyship.” 

Dinner being announced, both fatlier and daughter 
descended together to the drawing-room, where we 
will leave* them for the present engaged in delightful 
converse with their sincerely attaclied friends Sir Wil- 
liairi Harman and his charming wife. 


CHAPTER XLII. 


No sooner was Mr. and Mrs. Morrison and Adol¬ 
phus fully n\ade acquainted with the history of the 
bonnie lady o’ Glenroy castle; with that also which 
related to their so highly valued and most inestimable 
friend, captain Montreville, than they cherished the 
most favourable impressions of the angelic widow', 
whom they now constantly were in the habit of daily- 
beholding in her accustomed rambles and favourite 
walks, in the wild entangled woods and delightful 
plantations around the romantic scenery of Glenroy 
castle; in which, however, she was seldom unaccom¬ 
panied by her father, count Rosalvie. He visited even 
the poor cottages with his lovely daughter whenever 
she made her customary contributions of private bene¬ 
volence, which were frequent and liberal to the highest 
degree; nor did count Rosalvie think it beneath his 
exalted rank to be with his heavenly child when an 
invalid cottager called forth her compassionate atten¬ 
tion. Thither he would go in the most inclement and 
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tempostuous weather, and kneel beside the bed 
“ where parting life was laid,” with the most pious 
and fervent devotion, setting forth a pattern of Chris¬ 
tianity in the example ns well as the precept, which 
never failed to awaken the most lively gratitude in the 
hearts of the poor sufterers whom their kindness and 
bounty had relieved. It was at this particular and 
precise season of affairs at Glenroy Castle, when the 
father and the daughter shared equally the blessings of 
the poor and the praise of all the country round, that 
the long absent and regretted Henry was, by some 
w ise interposition of Almighty Providence, once more 
directed to the leading star of all that contained his 
earthly happiness, his adored Evadne ; now the 
widowed wife of his once hated rival, and most 
mortal foe. 

’Tis true that at the sight of Duncan Campbell, in 
his new character of landlord of the Falcon Inn, cap¬ 
tain Montreville evinced the utmost astonishment, 
curiosity, and surprise; but to the “ round unvar¬ 
nished tale” which the honest Scotchman afterwards 
unfolded, and of the awful manner in which the late 
unfortunate earl had terminated his mortal career; of 
tlie sufferings which his lovely countess had in conse¬ 
quence endured ; of the arrival of count Rosalvie, and 
his affecting discovery of his child, and of other mys¬ 
teries which Duncan knew very well how to interpret 
to Montreville. Such were the visible effects upon his 
surprised and agitated feelings, that he burst into an 
involuntary flood of tears, and exclaimed— 

“ Still, Duncan, Evadne never can be mine.” 

On which Duncan somewhat passionately replied— 

“ The d—1 tak the mon that wad be putting you 
1 3 
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a!>undcr. Wlia has a better title to the bonnie leedy o’ 
Glenroy Castle than your vary sel, I wad Ije glad to 
ken ? an ye will not hae her when she will be ay 
ready to fa in yere arms, gin ye will but spear to her, 
ye’ll nae be worthy o’ sic a treasure.” 

Whatever the result of this conversation Ijetween 
captain Montreville and his warm-hearted host on this 
occasion, it did not appear to have been speedily 
adjusted by the former in the method for wliich poor 
Duncan was so heartily desirous, as, owing to some 
certain reason or other, he was implicitly commanded 
to conceal his arrival from the ear of lady Glenroy ; 
and never to utter his name in her presence, or in the 
hearing of count llosalvie, on pain of his eternal 
displeasure; an injunction which Duncan Campbell 
never afterwaVds disobeyed, and to which may be 
attributed his excessive caution to all questions n Iiich 
were put to him while Mr. and Mr.s. Morrison and 
Adolphus were his guests. In the meanwhile, how¬ 
ever, the lovely Rachel hud more than once induced 
captain Montreville to overcome his natural repug¬ 
nance to visit them at Vine cqttage ; and as time con¬ 
tinued to ripen and improve the friendship wliicli 
subsisted lictween them, he gradually threw of ail 
reserve when conversing of the lovely widow ; and in 
which it v»'as perceptible, though unconscioiif- to him¬ 
self, that poor Montrev ille took no small delight. On 
those occasions Mrs. Morrison would exert li^r whole 
powers of eloquence in behalf of the countess, in order 
to bring about a meeting with tlie amiable pair, con¬ 
cluding as she always did with her usual archness of 
expression— 

“ Well, time is on the wing, he won’t stay to court 
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either of you, and when you are both growing old, 
wliy~ 

“ Growing old, Mrs, Morrison,” cried Montreville, 
with a deeply suppressed sigh ; and when that is the 
case shall 1 then cease to love her ? no, madam, the 
man who truly loves will never change with the cir¬ 
cumstances you Iiave alluded ; she may grow old, but 
I shall love her still, even unto death.” 

“ Why not see her then ?” enquired Rachel. “ 1 
cannot reconcile seeming contradictions with affections 
so ardent as you describe. 

“ hee her, madam,” said Montreville. “If she 
requires it-certainly ; but pride, pride, Mrs. Mor¬ 

rison : do you think a man so deeply injured as I have 
!)een has no pride ?” 

'i'o whicli Mrs. Morrison very quaintly replied, a 
sort ol‘smile playing on her dimpled lips— 

“ Itui (ee)ing, feeling, captain Montreville ; do you 
think a woman so deeply wounded as the lovely coun¬ 
tess has unqucslional)ty been, has no feeling ? come, I 
^rould wager that worn yon now unexpectedly to 
hurst ill upon the sight of lady Glenroy, that your 
pride would vanish in her presence like dewy mists 
before the rising .sun.” 

Captain Montreville’s face became flushed with a 
colour of the deepest dye, and the pretty Rachel, look¬ 
ing towards her husband with one of- her archest 
smiles, added— 

“ You make no reply to this, captain Montreville, 
therefore I may conclude that victory is mine.” 

“ No, Mrs. Morrison, you shall not conclude any 
such thing,” cried captain ]|||bntreville, in the utmost 
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embarrassment, tliouf^b you seem to have formed a 
very tolerable opinion of the power of your own^cx.” 

“ Pardon me, captain Montreville,” cried the lovely 
Rachel, in vain attempting: to stifle a laugh, my opi¬ 
nion of my own sex is formed from the knowledge 1 
have of the weakness of yours,” 

“ Thank you, INIrs. Morrison ; I am extremely 
obliged to you for so flatteringa compliment,” uttered 
Montreville gravely ; hut the provoking Rachel, a 
thousand times more lovely than ever by the frank air 
of ingenuousness wliicli was spread over her charming 
countenance, retorted— 

“ For truth, captain Montreville, for positively I 
have asserted nothing more ; 1 don't deal in compli¬ 
ment, do I Leonard ?” 

‘‘ But you deal in magic Rachel ; tell captain Mon¬ 
treville to look out of the w indow. I protest there is 
the lovely countess leaning on the arm of count Rosal- 
vie. Site has a Itasket, and 1 have no doubt is just 
returning from some charitable visit to the cottages of 
the poor, most of w'hom are now pensioners on her 
bounty. How beautiful she looks. Oh ! how lovely 
is.^yvoman when such propensities are the leading 
object of her pursuit. There is an absolute air this 
morning about the countess which is truly heavenly.” 

The curious.and animated Rachel ran immediately 
to the win^c^' to obtain a glaucc at the tutelary saint 
of Glenroy Castle; the lovely benefactress of the 
neighbouring poor; but during the sentences which 
had escaped from the lips of Ijconard, Montreville had 
vanished. At the very mention and certain probabi¬ 
lity ol' seeing Kvadiie niitcr Vine cottage, who had 
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stopped at the gate to speak to PeggJ’, he bad llowii 
beyoud, (he possibility of Mrs. Morrison calling him 
l)ack, unable to contend with the overwhelming tide 
of transports which filled his heart. Catching a tran¬ 
sient glance of (he well known face and still lovely 
form of his Evadne, he retired not to conceal, but to 
indulge in reflections of so pleasing a nature, that he 
reared to disclose them to mortal bosom, lest the 
cliarin niiglit dissolve and leave him again a prey to 
mt'Iancholy and despair. Meanwhile the lively Rachel 
laiighgd heartily in his absence ; and Adolphus having 
joined (hem, enquired if he had met Orlando in bis 
way, who had lied on the approach of his enchanting 
llosalind, whose bright eyes he had not the courage to 
encounter. 

“ If you moan captain iMontrcville,”, cried Adol¬ 
phus, “ lie is l»y this time on his journey to Montrose. 
He hurried by me with such rapidity, that I had scarce 
a nioinent to pay my duty to him. At the foot of the 
mountain I also observed the carriage of count Rosal- 
vie, which appears to be waiting, consequently I was 
at no loss to what cause to attribute the extraordinary 
agitation of our fricMid Moutrcvillc; but why does he 
avoid tlie lovely couiilcs.«, surely the sight of her can¬ 
not give him pain.” 

“ Because,” cried Mrs. Morrison, “ like all your 
sex, he is not wanting in caprice ; and though he 
adores tlie countess, and is dying to obtain an inter¬ 
view with her, yet his vanity suggests that her ladyship 
w ill be the first to seek it. 1 have been roasting him 
almiit it all the inornitig, and tlioiigh I have detected 
his real sentiments a thousand ^tiines, yet he is proof 
against all my urguments to induce him to pay a visit 
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to Glenroy castle, there to confess his vows and be her 
slave.” 

But this I am persuaded he will not do so easily 
as you may imagine,” cried Adolphus ; “ his mind is 
much hurt, his feelings greatly wounded, and there is 
some little repugnance in again paying our vows at 
that shrine which we believe to have been inconstant, 
and deserted its faithful votary.” 

“ Fie Mr. Walsingham ! I will notallow you to be 
severe,” cried Mrs. Morrison ; “ but this is the way 
with you men, you all find e.vcuses for one another, 
conscious that you have becngiiilty of the same foibles; 
but notwithstanding all you have advanced about the 
philosophy of Montreville, you will find that the 
very moment he has an opportunity of conversinc 
with the c«unless, that his heart tvill be the 
weaker vessel. Come I predict that a very short 
period puts an end to the widowhood of the bonnic 
leedy o’ Glenroy castle, and that we shall as shortly 
hail our friend Montreville in his new character of 
Benedict the married man.” 

Adolphus, though he had the liighest respect and 
veneration for the judgment of the lovely wife of his 
friend, could by no means agree with her on this 
determined point; when an occurrence, which took 
place several days after this serious debate, at Vine 
cottage, gave a proof that Mrs. Morrison was the best 
judge of a young philosopher’s heart when it comes in 
contact with the charms of a beautiful and adored 
woman, which was fully exemplified by this unex¬ 
pected discovery of each other’s sentiments by the fol¬ 
lowing catastrophe. 

One tuorning as the countess sat at breakfast with 
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count Rosalvie, she remarked the fineness of the 
weather, which had just commenced %vith a season of 
uncommon tieauty in the early part of spring, exclaim* 
ing, as she arranged some flowers in her vases, which 
were excessively clelicale and beautiful— 

“ Oh ! my dear father, how grateful, how delightful 
is spring !” 

“ I acknowledge it,” replied count Rosalvie; 
there is nothing in my opinion which produces such 
universal harmony'«ias a fine spring morning; and 
e\erv breathing object in creation is alive to its 
encliatiling and invigorating influence ; at first we see 
tlie birds begin to hail its sweet approach in chirping 
notes, perched on some straw built shed and here and 
there are seen to peck their scanty food with new 
delight.” ' 

“ Then llte primrose,” cried the countess, “ she 
comes forth with all her modest train, the violet, blue 
bell, and cowslip ; and oh ! how lovely to the eye, 
how i-egalijig to the senses, are these sweet flowers of 
spring !" 

Sir William Harman, who had just called in, smiled, 
and exclaimed— 

“ By Jove, my charming countess, you certainly 
'vill keep your word, and never become a woman of 
tashion ; here arc you praising a few paltry insignifi¬ 
cant wild flowers, while those w hich please our fashion- 
aide ladies arc only to be purchased at the milliner's 
shops ; to such a length indeed do they carry their 
ahsiinliiies, asacliially to prefer the artificial to nature’s 
own works. In the month of June 1 once remember 
to liave gathered a bountiful rose, and presented it to 
a lady of my acqnaiiiluiice. 1 now think it my duly 
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to repeat to you the manner in which it was received. 
Disdaining to accept my present, she confessed her 
dislike to all natural flowers, and exclaimed— 

Oh! dear, sir, its quite unfashionable; all artifi¬ 
cial now I assure you.” 

“ By Jove, madam,” cried I, “ but I believe that to 
be precisely the case with one half of you! and I 
turned upon my heel, leaving her almost petrified at 
my audacity 1 suppose ; and this, my dear countess, is 
fashionable refinement! Oh ! curse their fashions, 
say I!” 

Count Rosalvie laughed most heartily at the manner 
in which Sir William had related this little anecdote ; 
and the countess smiled and called him a satirical 
creature. 

Little Sophia Courtney now came running into the 
room with something in her frock, which she endea¬ 
voured to conceal from the observation of the countess, 
declaring she had been out with old Hannah to visit 
Margaret Campbell, and that Margaret had given her 
a number of fine things to play with. 

“ What have you got in your frock, my love?” said 
the countess. 

The little girl looked very archly, but immediately 
replied— 

“ I must ttdl you the truth, must not 1, mamma 
Glenroy? because pretty man says its very wicked to 
tell liesand she held out a beautiful little coral 
necklace. “ There, who do you think gave me these 
pretty beads ?” 

“ Not Margaret, I should suppose,” said the coun¬ 
tess, with evident surprise and curiosity. 
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“ Who was it, my darling ?” cried count Rosalvie, 
taking her on his lap. 

‘‘ A fine gentleman, with a gold hat on,” said 
Sophia. “ Hannah and I saw him at Margaret Camp¬ 
bell’s, and I do so love him, mamma Glenroy, because 
he is so good-natured, and he gathered me such heaps of 
flowers; and then we ran about the garden, and 
Hannah cried sadly; can you tell me what Hannah 
cried for mamma Glenroy ?” 

The countess had turned as pale as ashes while the 
little innocent related this story, and the cup of tea 
which she held in her hand had nearly fallen to the 
ground, when count Rosalvie suddenly exclaimed— 

“ I have a pretty good guess w'ho this gentleman is, 
Evadne—the grove musician—the chaml^r ghost—the 
sighing Montreville.” 

But Hannah being immediately called, she ex¬ 
plained the whole affair, saying, she had been to drink 
tea at Duncan Campbell’s, to make Margaret a present 
of a jar of honey, when she was met at the door of the 
Falcon Inn by Mr. Montreville, who had, as the child 
described it, a gold laced hat on, and his coat, which 
was blue, was ornamented with gold trimmings. 

“ I’d venture my life,” cried Sir William, “ but it 
is the naval uniform.” 

“ Yes, my lord, that it is,” said Hannah, “ for he i$ 
now called captain Montreville; and Duncan Camp¬ 
bell tells me he has been in great battles, and the ship 
that brought him over from the Indies was wrecked 
near the harbour of Montrose, and all the poor souls 
perished. 

Hannah having communicated all she thought neces¬ 
sary, now left the. room, but lady Glenroy was so agi- 

k3 
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tated as to be hardly able to keep her seat; one 
moment she ran to the window and opened it, which 
eomroanded a distant view of Vine cottajfe, the next 
minute she relapsed into a melancholy fit, and appeared 
tlioughtful and perplexed j but the wary <*ye of a fond 
parent traced in her lovely and now beautifully ani¬ 
mated countenance the transports of a pure and un¬ 
conquerable affection, which neither time, circum¬ 
stances, sickness, sorrow, nor ev'en death itself, had 
yet the ponder to obliterate from her memory, and he 
proposed paying a visit to Duncan and Margaret at 
the Falcon Inn, and taking by surprise the already 
softened and subdued heart of Montreville. 

“ Oh ! my father!” cried the deeply blushing coun¬ 
tess, indeed,! am unequal to the task of beholding 
Montreville; how strange, how inexplicable are my 
feelings at the present moment; my heart assures me 
that I am inhdceiit, and yet I have all the pain, the 
confusion, the apprehension of having committed error. 
Hieayeh knows how willingly I coukl throw myself at 
his 'feet, and implore his pardon, bat alas ! 1 dare 
not, I should sink with terror.” 

Count ftosalvie smiled. 

You are in love, my dear child, and yours,icried 
he, “ is no mockery of the passion ; it i» reel, and 
where was ever to be fttund true love without timidity ? 
but cdmei I don’t think you will find your punishment 
from Montreville a very severe one; he nmy prcrftahly 
arrwt your liberty. 

“ Yes, he will make her a prisoner for life. I have 
no doubt of it,” observed Sir William. t ^ 

** I promised Ilhoda that wo^ should dine trith her 
tOPday;” SHid'the coMntesti,:bllushing still deOper«t the 
remark made by Sir William. 
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“ A lions tlion !” cried Sir William, enjojf u^g,-|ieE 
coniusion “ but mark me, countess, if you att^ippt.to 
make yourself one atom more lovely than you look at 
present, your tather and I will go and ptorm tli^s 
Falcon Inn, and bring away the captain bouqd iq 
chains, and sigUing at your feet.” 

The countess, who was now habited in second 
mourning, certainly did not take more pains at her 
toilet on this day than usiml; but somehow or other 
she looked ten times more beautiful; and her eyes, 
what was the matter with them we cannot tell, but her 
eyes absolutely sparkled. 

As Hannah stood at her elbow, she described the 
fine figure of Montreville, now and then exclaiming— 

“ Oh! that you could but see him! oh ! that he 
was but here with his gold laced hat on ! but I know 
what ] know ; w e shall have no more sighs nor groans 
now. I’ll be bound for him there will be no occasion 
to bring a pair of pistols in his pocket. I warrant we 
shall be quiet enough now.” 

In this way did Hannah continue to amuse her mis¬ 
tress the whole time she was dressing, and when she 
descended to the drawing-room, her light and elegant 
figure, the enchanting loveliness of her complexion, 
and the sweet serenity of her countenance, fascinated 
the gaze of her dealing father, for such had once been 
his Laura; and yet he acknowledged on this day th;^ 
the beauty of lady Glenroy would greatly have sur¬ 
passed even that of her mother. 

The phaeton, which they preferred to a close car¬ 
riage, was now at the door, and Sir ^^illiam, during 
the ride to Ips house, cntertaincxl the lovely countess 
and her father with a thou8a.nd humourous an^dptm. 
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Lady Harman at the first glance of her sweet friend, ob¬ 
served a degree of animation in her countenance which 
had of late been quite unusual, and she met her with 
a mMt enchanting smile, blushing, as she exclaimed 
in a whisper, “ Oh, Rhoda ! Montreville is”— 

“ Is come, I suppose, said lady Hannan ?” 

“ No, not absolutely here, my dear friend,” 
answered the countess,. “ but at the Falcon Inn, with 
Duncan Campbell. Oh ! happy Duncan to shelter 
such a guest.” 

In the drawing room of lady Harman was Sir 
George and lady Courtney, and to the no small sur¬ 
prise of Sir William and lady Gienroy, in one comer 
of the room, with little George Courtney in her lap, 
sat the once haughty and forbidding lady Caroline, no 
longer dashing Jack, but the humble and mortified 
wife of Mr. Patrick O’Neal, returned to her brother 
as a bale of goods unfit for sale; in short, her cara 
sposa, having discovered that this peerless virgin had 
brought him no dowry, save her own sweet person ; 
(lady Caroline was then in her forty-second year) a 
head crammed with fashionable follies, and a heart as 
unf^ling as her pockets were empty, contrived one 
morning to steal a march upon her; and she u'ho had 
never dropped a tear at the misfortunes of another, 
was in a shower of tears herself obliged to confess that 
the barbarous man had abandoned her. On her dress¬ 
ing room table he left a curious epistle, which being 
short, we shall transcribe for the benefit of the readers. 

Cart, —Let this be a warning to you in future not 
to trust to men’s deceitful tongues; and to every poor 
devil in my pitiful case, who happens to have more 
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brass in his face than he carries in his pockets. And 
if you should grave for the loss of your sweet darling 
captain Patrick O’Neal, for the love of grace roy jewel 
get another husband as fast as you can. So -wishing 
him success of your big thumping estate and your 
engaging person, here’s good luck to you honey. 

I remain, your’s no longer, 

Patrick O’Neai., 

Captain of no Kegiment at all at all 
in the City of Dublin. 


CHAPTER XLIII. 


To describe the rage which filled the bosom of the 
now deserted bride upon reading the contents of this 
laconic billet doux is impossible; and to seek redress 
of an Irish fortune hunter (for such in reality was the 
accomplished captain Patrick O’Neal) was an idea 
which lady Caroline, wronged as she wsui, immediately 
rejected. To return one® more to the protecting wing 
of her brother was her only alternative; yet that bro¬ 
ther was, or had been, in distress ; and the very sound 
of poverty wa.s petrifying to the ears of lady Caroline^ 
Then there was another mortifying circumstance': 
fame had been busy in proclaiming that the conntess 
had found a father, a titled fhther, in whose protecting 
arms the object of her hatred was now secure from the 
shafts of malignant envy. The contemptible little 
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poetess too was become lady Harman. All 
iiMolerably provoking; yet she consoled herself with 
the words of the old proverb, that, “ needs must when 
the ^levil drives,” and instantly despatched a letter, a 
penitential one, to Courtney Hall, complaining of the 
cruel treatment of her husband, and throwing herself 
on the protection of Sir George and lady Courtney; 
who, in addition to lady Caroline's mortification, was, 
she bad heard, become quite a matronly domestic 
woman; and that she even refrained from playing 
cards on the sabbath day. Liidy Caroline’s letter was 
immediately answered by Sir George iii the following 
style. But it was a long time before she could bring 
herself to believe that this was the language of her 
hitherto gay and volatile brother. 

Caroline, 

If your husband has indeed deserted you my house 
H still open to receive you; more especially if your 
penitence is really sincere, and you are, in your own 
words, an altered woman; and believe me Caroline, 
there was sufficient room for your improvement. 

Since your absence from Courtney Hall, 1 imagine 
the papers'must have informed you that the ever lovely 
and amiable countess of Glenroy has providentially 
found a father; in that father 1 found a friend, to 
whose humanity I am indebted for preservation from 
the jaws of a prison; and through whose liberality 1 
am recovering jlrom involvments; which, permit,me 
to :add, oived their source to your tense management 
and Use thoughtless extravagance of my wife. Bull 
tilank heaven she is reclaimed, and is so far weaned 
#ou) her former life, as to be capable of nursing her 



rilR TEST OF INNOCENCE. 


447 


own children and to look after her domestic afikirs. 
She wears a handkerchief on her bosom and a cap 
upon her head. Yon have now a slight sketch of 
the present establishment at Courtney Hall; wherej 
if you come, you must not attempt to introduce any 
new system of government, but prudently conform to 
the rules of my family. As such you will l)e always 
welcome to your 

Affectionate brother, 

George Frederic Coortne'T. 

P. S. You must not expect that I shall again 
receive under my rOof that impertinent mischief* 
making baggage, your w'oman, Mrs. Moppet. If you 
must have an attendant, let her be a .quiet homely 
country girl, simple in her manners, and plain in her 
dress.—G. C. 

■ i ■ 

Poor lady Caroline was, on this occasion, withoirt 
one atom of affectation; and actually did shed tears on 
perusal of this very extraordinary letter; containing 
proof positive of what she had but slightly heard ; and 
a fit of Iiysterics, whith came upon her soon after- 
mirds, was the natural consequence. To go to her 
brother, however disagreeable the alternative, Wa» 
now her only resource; putting the best fece upon the 
niatter therefore, she packed up her wardrobej and in 
a solitai^ post-chaise (having been obliged to part 
with'the whole of her equipage and servants) she set 
out from ('larges Street on her journey to Scotland^ 
irhere Sir George received her in the manner deterib- 
ed; and in a few days she changed her dress according 
to her circumstances; played with the children; and 
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became to all appearance an altered woman, that is, 
as iar as an exterior would go; for lady Caroline was 
still the same in her heart; she had not changed one 
atom of her disposition. 

Lady Courtney had produced another little stranger, 
which was about four months old; and being a girl, 
wi», in compliment to lady Glenroy, called Evadne. 
On this subject we shall pronounce but one word, 
interest; and that contains a million. Such was the 
motive which had induced lady Courtney to call her 
in&nt daughter Evadne. But lady Courtney was not 
to blame; and thousands will be found imitating her 
example in that experienced academy, the world. 
Dividing her attentions therefore between the infant 
Evadne and the little boy George lady Caroline was 
now constantly employed ; and in order to astonish 
the folks, she took little George Courtney on her lap 
in the carriage as they proceeded to lady Harman’s, on 
that day when lady Glenroy and count Rosalvie were 
expected, whom she saluted in the following manner : 

“ Dear creature—monstrous glad to see you—hope 
your ladyship is extremely well—congratulate you on 
your happy union with Sir William—said it would be 
a match—studied Lavater—can tell when people arc 
destined to come together and when they are not.” 

1 am perfectly aware of your ladyship’s foresight 
and extreme penetration,” said Sir William, with a 
low bow; and would have added something more 
severe, had not lady Harman gently whispered in bis 
ear— 

My dear love, let us not triumph over a fellen 
enemy.” 

Why, that’s true, Rhoda;” replied Sir William* 
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but I am gM you reminded me, or I certufinly should 
have popped out with something very unpleasant to 
§ this lady Caroline, for though we may forgive an 
insult, by Jove if ever I can forget one.” 

Considering all things, however, the day glided by 
with a degree of satisfaction to all parties, and when 
they rose to depart, no particle of animosity reigned 
in the breast of Sir William against the mortified lady 
Caroline, who endeavoured by a total change of con¬ 
duct, to plant herself in his good graces, and succeeded 
so well that all retorts were consigned to oblivion, 
and disagreeable reflections banished. 

The countess and her father were now seated in the 
phaeton, and count Rusalvie took the reins, but they 
had not proceeded more than tw'o miles, when the 
horses suddenly took fright in sight of a Aiost dreadful 
precipice; and the grooms, not expecting such a dis¬ 
aster, were too far behind to prevent the horses run¬ 
ning at full speed; it was a moment suspended 
between life and death, and the terrors of count 
Rosalvie, as he in vain attempted to stop their pro¬ 
gress, had arrived to the highest pitch, while the 
screams of the terrified countess pierced the air. Just 
then a gentleman on horseback, who was at no great 
distance, perceiving their danger, rode furiously 
towards them, and at the peril of his own life pre¬ 
served theirs. With uncommon management he 
rushed forwards, and instantly dismounting, forced 
the heads of the animals into a contrary direction, just 
then on the verge of the gaping precipice. The 
grooms now arriving, flew to the assistance of the 
stranger, who hel4 tlie horses by an effort of almost 

hS 
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Bopmor strength and skill, while count Rosalrie, in 
tones of extacy called out— 

** Thanks, generous preserver ! excellent, coura¬ 
geous young man, I am indebted to you for more than 
life, the preservation of my child 1 my Evadne!" 

At these words the stranger seemed electrified, for 
running to the side of the phaeton, he gazed for a 
moment on the form and pale countenance of the 
countess, and clasping bis hands together, exclaimed— 

“ Your child, said you. Sir ? your Evadne ? Oh, 
God! and she was once my Evadne!” 

“ Montreville!” exclaimed the countess. “ Mon- 
treville,” echoed count Rosaivie. 

** I am Montreville!” uttered their preserver; and 
the countess fell almost lifeless into his arms. 

I 

“ Oh! unexpected meetingsaid count Rosaivie, 
a moment that repays past suffering, and turns our 
fears to rapture.” 

All description must fail to do justice to the pleasing 
emotions which now pervaded the bosoin of the coun¬ 
tess, as recovering from insensibility, she found her¬ 
self encircled by the arms of Montreville, whose coun¬ 
tenance bore testimony of an agitated but transported 
heart. The presence of the servants was, however, a 
bar to all further conversation ; and the countess, de¬ 
claring she had not courage to venture again into the 
phaeton, count Rosaivie proposed as the best plan that 
they should instantly despatch one of the grooms back 
to Sir William’s and return with a carriage to convey 
them to the castle, while the other would be left to 
take charge of the horsbs. This was accordingly 
done, and Montreville, informing them that he had 
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passed a cottage wittuna q^ter of a mile froin ’lY^ero, 
they then were, he recoiDmended they should conduct; 
the countess thither, and there await the arrival of Sir 
William’s carriage. 

« The best plan imaginable,” cried count Rosalvie, 
and the countess leaning on the arm of her beloved 
Montreville, on their way to the cottage, suffered him 
to imprint on her band an ardent kiss of pure unalter* 
able affection. 

A pretty Scotch woman in short petticoats, and a 
mob cap, with a tine infant in her arms, saluted them 
at the door of the cottage, and gave them entrance to 
an apartment fitted up in the true Scotch style, con¬ 
taining two or three beds, half a dozen wooden bowls, 
and a large iron pot full of potatoes was placed on a 
blazing fire made of peat, which by no means emitted 
an odour of the pleasantest kind. Count Rosalvie, 
however, w'as highly delighted whenever he could take' 
a peep at humble happiness in any shape. 

“ How many children has God sent you, honest 
woman,” cried he, as he played with the little urchin 
whom she had now put into a wooden crib before the 
fire. 

Guid faitii, yer’e honour, I’ve nae less than sax 
baimes, and God be thanked, my guid mon wins sUla 
enow to baud us brawly.” 

She then produced firom a cupboard some Highland 
whiskey and some oat cakes, a small cheese, with soma 
butter and milk, which she placed or^he table, and 
with that smile of good humoured hospitality whidi is 
invariably centered in the hearts ofthe Scotch peasantry, 
invited her guests to partake of what was contained in 
this simple fare. Count Rosalvie absolutely did tasl« 



4iSS THC ttnPHAN BOT, OR 

of tbe whidkef, orhleh being gemtine, wsa extotleitf; 
giM ^ countesa atwJ Montreville, not wishing to hurt 
tbe ilbeKngs of their generous hostess, drank a little>of 
tbe milk. Count Rosalvie determined to indulge in the 
oVerflowingti of an excellent, though eccentric, heart, 
at the moment of their departure thus addressed the 
jhfetty Scotch woman— 

** Well, my bonny hostess, what are wc to give you 
for entertaining us in the manner you have done ?” 

'• With a smile she replied— 

“ The de’il a bawbe ye’re honor! guid faith yer’e 
heartily welcome to the vary best I hae to gie ye.” 

Here ye eons and daughters of Inxtjry ! here proud 
votaries of wealth, take a lesson from the peasant’s 
lowly shed, ^nd blush to find the hinges of your gates 
shut to hospitality ! 

Count Rosalvie, on receiving a reply so concordant 
with his own feClingSj at the door of tlie cottage slipped 
five guineas into the hands of his astonished hostess ; 
and on her turning round to express her thanks the 
Carriage drove from the door; her surprise was fiir- 
tber encreased on finding in the clenched hands of her 
infant, as it lay asleep in the crib, a one pound note; 
hM whether the gift of Montreville or the countess ive 
4a^ot determine. 

It was late when the inhabitants of Glenroy chstle 
retired to rest. The joy and surprisas Which' the 
arrival Of Montreville had occasioned, kept the whole 
a delightful bustle, for it had long been re¬ 
ported in the castle that Montreville had once been 
the affianced husband of the countess, and looking for¬ 
ward to the period when they imagined he would be 
arbolly so,'they treated him WHh every mark Of thO 
most profound respect. 
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Sle^p did not oporate so powerfully on the eottntess 
as to niakO her once forget that Montrevine, her be¬ 
loved'Montreville, slept under the same robf with'her. 
She arose with renovated spirits, and the fresh rose 
which bioohied on either cheek was a harbinger of that 
joy which reigned within ; with steps light as the gos¬ 
samer she tripped down stairs, and was saluted ity 
Montreville in the breakfast parlour, who had been 
dtHjply engaged in conversation with count Rosalvio; 
explanations had taken place ort both sides; but when 
informed of the arts which had been used to compel 
Evadne to give her hand to the earl, how great were 
the transports of Montreville, to find that her heart 
still remained wholly his. 

“ Are you then mine?” cried he, gazing oii her 
lovely countenance. Oh ! Evadne, were you then 
true to vows which nothing but my supposed death 
had power to shake ! Dear idol of my heart, forgive 
that I ever doubted!” 

The countess now put into Montreville’s hand the 
letter, which, as she had never seen the hand-writing 
of Mrs. Montreville, she believed to contain the heart¬ 
rending intelligence of his death ; but which, conti¬ 
nued she, in bis dying moments, confessed to have 
been written by himself. Oh ! deception which t too 
faithfully relied on, what has it not made me suffer 

“Oh, Evadne!” said Montreville, and what bave 
been my sufferings? what were my emotions on read¬ 
ing the paragraph of your marriage in the pilldie 
papers ? they were such, that hut for the reeoHefcynh 
of riiy mother, had nearly reduced me to commit thU 
same tash act as the unhappy earl. I wrote to iny 
mother, who instantly replied that you had been raaf- 



m 


TUB aSrHAN HOY, OR 


ried months, and that report ^atly erred if 

you ^ere imt extremely happy in becoming the wife 
of.lond Gi^iuroy. Ignorant of the arts which had 
b^n practised to deceive you, she reviled your incon* 
stancy, and commended her prudence in not having 
permitted me to remain longer exposed to the charms 
of your seductive society.” 

** Stationed upon foreign ^rvice, it was many years 
before I returned; and then it was only to witness the 
rapid decline of my excellent mother. For whatever 
were my internal sufferings, I permitted no indulgence 
of them in her presence; and before her decease, she 
had the satisfaction of believing that 1 had regained 
my former tranquillity. The loss of my mother was a 
severe affliction; for it is well known that, with the 
feminine softness of her sex, she united a mind vigor* 
ous and active; and was indeed, in every sense, a 
tender mother, an able counsellor, and a sincere friend. 

“ I stiU served under the command of admiral Nel¬ 
son ; and soon after the demise of my mother, received 
orders to join my ship then bound for the Eastern 
coast. A presentiment that I should never return, 
urged roe to the rash step of journeying into Scotland 
to snatch a farewell glance of you. The enterprise 
was hazardous; and the attempt, I well knew, might 
cost me my life; but all apprehensions vanished in the 
eztatic hope of once more beholding you. Disguising 
my person as well as 1 could from all traces of former 
recpUeotion, when I arrived in Scotland 1 assumed the 
habit of a minstrel; and found access into the cottages 
of some of the mountaineers, who entertained me with 
kindness and hospitality. I agreed to pay them board 
i^id lodging while 1 remained in that part of the 
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country; and I continued to wander near the castle; 
sometimes lying’concealed for hours in that befautiful 
grove in which I imagined that you would often walh. 
One evening, chance blessed me with a sight of you: 
you were deeply engaged in conversation with a 
female. The well-remembered tones of your voice 
struck deep to my heart; and, regardless of conse¬ 
quences, I was on the point of rushing from my con¬ 
cealment, when, in another part of the grove, I could 
plainly distinguish the sound of footsteps. 1 rose pre¬ 
cipitately ; and as I passed near the spot where you 
were seated, heard your companion pronounce that, 
lord Glenroy, was the most amiable of husbands. At 
that moment a sigh, of indescribable anguish, burst 
from my full heart”- 

“ And remained lixt deeply in minesaid the 
countess. “ Oh, Montreville! how powerful was the 
impression made in my mind by that sigh !” 

Montreville pressed the hand of the countess to his 
lips and proceeded. 

“ That same evening I encountered Hannah. I 
now dreaded a discovery ; and was compelled to use 
threats to frighten her into silence. She poor creature 
tremblingly obeyed. My time being limited, I re¬ 
solved to see you once more and then to depart for ever. 
One day, taking my harp, I repaired to the place of my 
concealment in the pine grove, and there played some 
wild and melancholy airs.” 

Your most obsequious and very humble servant 
my invisible musician,” exclaimed count Rosalvie, 1 
believe 1 was the only listener you had on that day 
and your performance was excellent.” 

Montreville smiled and continued. 
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“ You must be aware, at least, I suppose Hannah 
has informed you, that a second time I was blessed 
with the sight of you. Ypu remember the Uttie cham¬ 
ber in tlm east wing of the castle; in a small recess of 
that apartment I was concealed. My heart throbbed 
when I saw , you approach, leaning upon the arm of 
your iriend; and. Oh ! how fascinating was the beauty 
of your countenance as you gaaed on that portrait; 
how innocent did you likewise look when you pro¬ 
nounced that the object whom it resembled must be 
incapable of deceit., I groaned inwardly at the sup¬ 
posed deception which you had practised to deceive 
me. It startled and alarmed you; and Hannah and 
your friend conveyed you instantly away from the 
apartment. What now remains to be told is, my 
sudden encounter with the earl, who entered the 
cettgge of Duncan Campbell on the very day 1 had 
proposed to t^e my departure. Heaven knqws I 
aimed not at his life, nor ho I hope at mine.” 

“ Indeed he acknowledged your goodness;” said the 
countess. 


“As I instantly quilted him,” continued Montre- 
ville, “ I knew nothing of the dreadful act which he 
afterwards comntiUed, until the papers furnished me 
wijtb un account- 1 confess 1 felt shocked, although at 
the extermination of my most mortal foe. A few 
months previous to this my second return to England, 
the good old admiral Nelson departed this life; and, 
died without heirs to his property, left me in the 
pnssesupn of a. very ntnple fortune. A strange flut- 
seized my baart when I embarked on board 
the Hindostan; which, after a perilous voyage, was 
^rcNcked on the ^b^ottish coast. I found n^ysolf and a 
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black boy the only survivors out of five huiidred souls. 
Nearly insensible, ! was carried wiUi iny faithful at¬ 
tendant to the Falcon Inn; and on my recovery found 
that, the arms which encircled my exhausted frame 
Avere those of Duncan Campbell; in whom I discovered 
my kind host ; and in whose house I have since con¬ 
tinued to be an inmate. I now appeared in my true 
character to Duncan and Margaret; they furnished 
me with every particular relative to the earl’s death, 
and talked much of your excellent father, count Rosal- 
vie, to whom ! shortly intended to make myself known, 
when my fortunate, iny glorious stars, my destiny, 
marked me out to be his preserver and yours, : Dh, 
Evadne ! is not iny joy too great for utterance? needs 
there more words to say how ardently,, how sincere¬ 
ly 1 love you.” 

“ But one word more,” exclaimed count Rosalvie, 
“ excellent and most amiable young man ! but one 
word, and being her father, 1 pronounce it—take ker~ 
she is yours; and believe me, Montreviile, as 1 weigh 
the well tried virtues of your character in one scale, 
and your unexampled fidelity in the other, 1 find you 
alone have been, and alone are worthy to possess the 
daughter of Ro.salvic! 

It were vain to paint the expression blended in th* 
features of Montreviile as he received this precious 
gift from the hand of count Rosalvie, and looking in 
her blushing face, he timidly pronounced— 

“ And does Evadne come willingly ?” 

“Oh! can >lontre\ille doubt it?” exclaimed she. 
Pate once compelled me to give a hand without • 
heart, but here I joydully pledge both together, and 

»i3 
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with pride acknowledge Montreville to be their 80 Te> 
reign ruler.” 

It is unnecessary to say whether the lovely hand 
was received or not, as it was held out for the accept¬ 
ance of the transported Montreville—for count Rosal- 
vie instantly exclaimed— 

** Let Smart ransack the cellar for a dozen bottles 
of the oldest wine that can be found in the castle of 
Glenroy. Let the sun shine for once without a cloud, 
and happiness reign among us without envy.” 

And did not the sun shine ? yes, on the day that 
blessed the union of Henry and Evadne. An union 
which had long been protracted by the dark clouds of 
disappointment, the frowns of envy, and the arm of 
freachery; buft Heaven was at length propitious to 
their vows offered up to that hallowed shrine which 
never forsakes its true and faithful votaries. 

At the express desire of the lovely countess, the 
nuptials were solemnized as quietly and privately as 
possible in the chapel of Glenroy, to avoid all those 
empty forms of vain and idle pageantry, in which the 
eye only participates, but the heart has little share. 

When Montreville next paid a visit to his friends at 
Vine cottage, he had actually verified the prediction of 
the pretty Rachel, and was become “ Benedict the mar¬ 
ried man” to all intents and purposes. And as he pre¬ 
sented liimself at the door of the cottage with a cordial 
smile, to the equally cordial glance of Mr. and Mrs. 
Morrison, he triumphantly led forth his beauteous 
bride, exclaiming— 

“ Dear Mrs. Morrison I have brought you an unex- 
^jpected guest this rnominj^ who is exceedmgly anxious 
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to have the pleanurc of being introduced to .you and 
your worthy husband.” 

Rachel, who was seated at her little work table, and 
who had never seen the countess but in a mourning 
habit, and whose lovely features were now modestly, 
veiled, instantly sprang to salute and welcome, as |he 
imagined, a beautiful stranger. But what was her 
surprise and evident astonishment, when this veil was 
gracefully removed by the hands of Captain Montre- 
ville, and she involuntarily uttered— 

“ Oh '. my heavens! it is the countess of Glenroy.” 

“ You are mistaken, my dear Rachel,” instantly 
replied the happy and transported Montreville. “ The 
lady whom you now see before you 19 no longer lady 
Glenroy. She has another title, and has given rae 
one—the most blessed, the most enviable in existence.” 

And what is that ?” demanded Rachel. 

“ Husband !” exclaimed Montreville. 

All further explanation was rendered wholly wnne . 
cessary. Rachel, Morrison, and lastly Adolphus were 
now successively introduced to the warm and cordial 
smiles of the lovely bride; and the happy party, i^er 
two hours of uninterrupted, cheerful, and social con¬ 
verse, returned, at the express invitation of the amia¬ 
ble pair, to partake of an elegant dinner, and share in 
the hymeneal festivities at the castle of Glenroy. 
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CHAPTER XLIV. 


Pride, which is the characteristic, folly of paltry 
^reat ones, at the same time that it is the never-failing 
mark of illiberal, prejudiced, and unfeeling hearts, had 
never been a feature in the disposiiion, character, or 
manners, of the truly amiable and lovely countess of 
Gienroy. She had never appreciated those high gifts of 
fortune beyond their intrinsic value; having duly con¬ 
sidered that they were never designed by the wise dis¬ 
poser of all ear^ily dispensations to raise such eager 
attachment and such immoderate anxiety; well assured 
(bat they were given for our occasional refresliment, 
not for OUT chief felicity: never, therefore, had lady 
Glenroy set an excessive value upon objects which 
were intended only for her secondary regard. Slie 
treated Mr. and Mrs. Morrison and Adolphus as 
her equals and friends, and with that unvaried 
sweetness of manners and engaging aifability which 
rendered her so truly fascinating; the idol of her 
husband, and the blessing of all those who had the 
happiness of her society. 

Rachel indeed, at her first introduction to the bride 
of Montreville, had evinced no small degree of embar- 
rassinent; nor was Leonard Morrison himself under a 
less appearance of restraint; seldom out of his father’s 
counting-house, he had but few opportunities of mix¬ 
ing in the society of personages of exalted rank and 
fhsbion ; and but still leas inclination to become one 
of its votaries. In humble happinees the sole views 
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and wishes of I^eonard Morrison were concentrated { 
and he followed nature, rather than submit to the false 
blandishments of art (whatever mi^ht have been the 
intended plan of his father■>, in the choice of a wife 
also. Attracted by tht; simplicity and beauty of Rachel 
Summerville, whose loveliness was set off by one of 
the ssvcolest and most ingenuous dispositions in 
the world, Loonard.for^ot to enquire into the expect¬ 
ancy of Rachel’s affairs; or whether, if he married 
her, she was to bring a dowry with her. No such 
thought had once intruded itself on the mind of Leo¬ 
nard Morrison before the knot Jiad been tied ; it was 
not likely, therefore, to become a subject of mtich 
serious contemplation afterwards, well knowing that 
on one side at least there was provision enough to 
compensate amply for any want of it on the other. 

lu a few successive weeks, however, passed under 
the roof of the bridal pair, the natural reserve of all 
parties insensibly diminished, and the manners of the 
pretty Rachel received no inconsiderable improvement 
in the accomplished society to which she was con¬ 
stantly in the habit of being introduced in the castle 
of Glcnroy ; which was alternately mixed with that 
also at Courtney Hall and the splendid mansion of Sir 
William Harmer, from whom the three friends had 
received the most pressing invitations, and of which 
they had several times availed themselves. 

Adolphus, indeed, had more frequently become the 
guest of captain Montreville and hia charming bride, 
count llosalvic having been pleased to pass some warm 
encomiums on the merits of his young favourite (as he 
generally styled Adolphus) ; he was seldom absent a 
. day together, and whenever that happened td be th« 
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case, the count was always sure to pay a visit at Vine 
cottage, late in the evening, to enquire after their 
Orphan Boy, and to learn what accident had detained 
him from passing the day at Glenroy. Nor did this 
marked preference to tlie society of their young friend 
create any jealousy, or excite any painful enjotion, in 
the generous hearts of Leonard and Rachel; they 
were on the contrary rejoiced at the influence he 
had obtained in the castle; well aware of the striking 
advantages which Adolphie- so ernir; ^.tly possessed 
from the liberal education which he bud nreeived when 
under the protection of his u..cle, Sir 'lihired Austin- 
court, and that he was, both in inenlal t-iidowinents 
and graceful accomplishments, a .(-ry desiralile com¬ 
panion for count Rosalvie and the nchshed iociety of 
the exalted perfonages of rank and fashion wJiich was 
every day to be seen at the niagnifuent table of the 
lovely countess. There was another circumstance 
in addition to the many amiable quaiilications which 
exhibited themselves in the character of Adolphus, 
which rendered him doubly interesting to the generous 
and susceptible hearts of his newly acquired friends, 
and that was the peculiarity of his si. nation as an 
Orphan Boy, left in a manner wholly destitute, 
and driven by blind prejudice and affected notions of 
honour from the only earthly protector or relative 
whom death had not dissolved. His uncle, Sir Mil¬ 
dred Austincourt, who had utterly abandoned a vir¬ 
tuous youth, merely because he morally kept an oath 
he was bound to bold sacred, had turned that youth, 
in his orphan state, on a wild and merciless world, at 
the same instant that a perfect conviction of who the 
seducer of Fanny Reseberry was, must have been ever 
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present to fais mind in the person of his own son, of 
whose guilt no doubt could have remained; and the 
conduct of Sir Mildred was severely reprobated by 
count Hosalvie. There was besides in the fine coun> 
tenance of Adolphus an expression of such ingenuous 
and modest sweetness, and a look of innocence so 
beautifully pourtrayed, as he related his affecting 
story from the period that he quitted Austincourt 
Priory with his little dumb but faithful companion, 
Sambo, under his arm, to that mon>ent he had entered 
the hos|)itable abode of Mrs. Morrison, at St. Alban’s, 
(hat the truths vthich he. thu.s uttered, flowing sponta- 
neou.sly and fetdingly from an agitated heart, appeared 
to count Rosalvie “confirmation strong as proofs from 
holy writ.” It would have been a difficult matter to 
have turned tiie scale, which in the minds of all pre¬ 
sent had already weigiied the balame in favour of the 
entire innocence of the poo; wronged Orphan Boy! 
It was not to be supposed, liowever, that, although 
Adolphus passed his life in one unvarying scene of 
tranquillity and rational happiness with his amiable 
friends, be was indiflertmt to the fate of the Aus- 
tinc.ourt family ; and strange to say, though a variety 
of letters had passed between Leonard and his father, 
yet he could not gain the smallest intelligence fCom 
Mr. Morrison respecting any of his relatives; till 
after a period nearly of twelve months, the old gentle* 
man, in his accustomed humourous and fiicetious 
style, thus commenced a letter to Leonard, informing 
him of the following events which had taken place at 
Austincourt Priory;— 

“ Tell Adolphus Walsingham,” said he, that in 
compliance with his earnest solicitation I went a step 
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beyond my inclination, and more than ttro steps be> 
yond my capacity to serve him. 1 actually hired a 
post-chaise, and your sister Mary being rather poorly, 
I took her with me for the benefit of tliejourney. But 
where do you suppose I journeyed to ? Why not to 
the Blue Mountains, where you wa.s going to, if the 
winds had not kindly blown you on the Scottish coast, 
to be swallowed up alive, wholesale and retail, for the 
benefit of the blackamoors. No ! I had other fish to 
fry. I desired the postillion to drive to Austincourt 
Priory, and when 1 arrived, boldly demanded an 
audience of Sir Mildred Austincourt, which was not 
80 easy to be done as said, for the porter actually 
denied me admittance ; but I so rated him, that curse 
me, if ever he .will lose sight of good manners again as 
long as he can remember old Led Morrison, tea 
dealer and "grocer. No admittance—cannot possibly 
let me ill—and go about iny business or call again to¬ 
morrow. Why curse your impudence, cried i, tell an 
honest tradesman, who has come forty miles in a post- 
chaise, and all at his own expence, to go about bis 
business; why you lazy, fat, greazy, lubberly, kennel 
bound ! 1 have left my business and come all this way 
to speak to your master, and speak to him I will—or 
by the Lord Harry I will soon let you know' what 
o’clock it is. Here’s inaniiers ! here’s good-breeding 
at the house of an English baronet! By the l.ord the 
nation may well go to pot when such fellows as you, 
who are fed by it, are suffered to kick civility out of 
doors J So saying, 1 handed Mary from the chaise, 
and without ceremony advanced into the middle of a 
ball large enough to have turned a coach and six 
^rses, and tfaer* to my surprise sat tlurec mor* frl") 
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lows all (ircst out in green and gold with gingerbread 
buttons, and stinking of perfume like so many pole 
cats. 

“ ‘ Come, come,’ cried I, ‘ I shall stand no more of 
your nonsense: eithcTgo up to your master and inform 
him that a person waits on him with particular busi¬ 
ness, or I sliall go myself.’ 

“ On this they all scouted one and all like so many 
iiares ; but 1 waited longer than I could have served 
twenty customers before I was desired to walk up 
stuii's, which ] did in no very good humour; for the 
lazy rascals iiad ruffled my temper. I knocked at the 
door, because 1 thought, if a baronet did not know 
what good manners were, that l»is inferiors would 
teach him. But I soon got the better of my ill>humour 
when 1 saw one of the finest old gentlemen my eyes 
ever beheld with a pleasing and benevolent counte¬ 
nance ad^ ancc to meet me. 

“ ‘ Mr. Morrison, 1 presume,’ cried he, ‘ and the 
young lady—but pray have the goodness to he seated.* 

“ ‘ My daughteranswered I, ‘ we have both 
pressed in rudely here Sir Mildred ; but I am a plain 
man of di-aliiig, <juite unaccustomed to the ceremony 
and forms that attend a great man like you; therefore 
hope you will excuse me.’ 

“ ‘ Sir,’ cried he, with a most placid smile, * 1 am 
as plain a man as yourself, and as little fond of cere¬ 
mony ■ and what may appear more strange to you, an, 
at this moment, as unacquainted with great men, as 
you are pleased to call them, as yourself. 1 live in 
retirement as you perceive, di^usted with the follies, 
and despising the customs of that world, which sources 
of domestic affliction have rendered hateful to me.* 

N 3 
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“ On this the old gentleman wiped off a tear that 
started from his eyes; and without enquiring into my 
business, he rang the bell to desire that some refresh¬ 
ment might immediately be brought in, which he very 
politely pressed Mary and myself to accept of. Ah! 
ah! though I, this will do vastly;—this is something in 
the shape of old English hospitality. But what a pity 
that the servants of so good a man should, by their 
insolent mode of behaviour, give a stranger an un- 
fayorgble impyossion of his character. AVlien Mary 
and myself had drank off a ghiss i>f wine a piece, I 
thought it was time to open my business; and should 
have done so, had not the silly girl, on casting her 
eyes over the chimney board, and seeing a full length 
portrait of a certain person, gave a loud scream, wdiich 
as you may suppose, entirely put every thing 1 had to 
say out of my head. 

“ ‘ My God, young lady!’ exclaimed Sir Mildred, 
‘ what can thus alarm you:’ but his eyes following in 
die same direction as hers, the meaning was plain 
gpough; and more plain than I <'ither wished or c.\- 
pected, 1 can assure you Led. But no matter: let’s 
on to business. 

“ ‘ Surely,’ continued the baronet, ‘ you have no 
knowledge of the person that portrait represents ?’ 

‘‘ ‘ Indeed blit she has though,’ cried 1, ‘ and a 
better youth does not exist, letithe other be where he 
wili, than in the person of Adolphus Walsingham .’ 

“ Ob these words Sir Mildred rose from his chair 
almost in a delirium of joy; and folding hjs hands 
together, with an emotion I Shall never tbrget, ex- 
ckitued— 

“ ‘ Gracious-.heaven, I thank thee !—Oh worthy sir! 
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Oh, excellent youn^ lady ! ease the throbbings of an 
old man’s heart, and tell me all you know of Adolphus 
Walsingham !—does he live?—is he well ?—is he 
happy ?—and, Oh ! more than all, I wish to ask, shall 
these old eyes eVer again behold him ?’ 

“ I was so affected with these words Jjed that, 
though 1 am not much given to crying, yet I found 
myself on the point of being in a melting mood; so 1 
up and told Sir Mildred all I could pick and scrape 
about his nephew; at which he expressed so much 
delight and satisfaction, that I thought be never would 
have done acknowledging how greatly he was obliged 
to me. 

“ ‘ Mr. Morrison,’ cried he, ‘ after what you have 
related, 1 am neither willing to part with you nor 
your fair daughter on so short an acquaintance: and if 
you are not pressed for time, must positively insist on 
making yon prisoners for a few days at Austincourt 
Priory; havingcommuiucations to offer, which, I hope, 
will he as conducive to the happiness, as w'ell as ad¬ 
vantageous to the welfare of my dear nephew, who has 
been for several months the legal heir to the whole 
property, a few legacies excepted, of Camilla Grandi- 
son. The uncertain probahility that the dear boy 
would ever be found again, or that he might no longer 
be living, has caused the property, in either case to 
descend to my youngest son, Edmund Austincourt; 
who has been some time united to a most amiable and 
accom[)lished young lady, the youngest daughter of 
Sir Tlobert Montgomery; with whom he lives in as ’ 
perfect a state of conjugal felicity as few married lives 
afford.’ 

“ ‘ In the present times, you mean to say Sir Mildred;' 
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forty years ago I had no care in the world but to get 
children } and now I have got them, all my care is how 
to provide for them,* 

“ You know Leddy I never like to lose a joke if I 
can help it. Sir Mildred smiled ; and turning round 
to your sister Mary, paid her a compliment, that made 
the poor girl blush like a rose in full bloom. But to 
proceed to business; for I have still a long story to tell 
you before I conclude this epistle. 

“ All this while you must know I kept twecdling 
about my fingers and thumbs in a very awkward 
manner, as Mary afterwards told me, because I wanted 
to ask a question, and that was, Avliether that she-devil 
lady Austincourt was yet on the ‘stocks or no; and 
what was become of her precious cub Frederic; or if 
the poor girl whom he so infamously betrayed was ever 
yet heard of. All which questions Sir Mildred was 
kind enough to take off iny hands by relating the fol¬ 
lowing circumstances;— 

“ ‘ I am now a widower Miss Morrison,’ uttered he, 
addressing Mary, therefore if you will condescend to 
grace a bachelor’s table to day, I may probably intro¬ 
duce you to the society ♦f a female companion to¬ 
morrow in iny sweet and lovely neighbour lady Theo¬ 
dora Percy: that is, if we can draw' the fair recluse 
from her little cottage on the wild heath ; where slie 
has resided ever since the death of lady Austincourt 
and the marriage of my son Frederic.’ 

“ ‘ You bavelwth your sons married then Sir Mil¬ 
dred,’ cried I, ‘ and your daughters’- 

“ ‘ Will continue maids as long as they live!’ an¬ 
swered the baronet, ‘ and old maids, I promise you : 
wilieh, to do them justice, has been more the fault of 
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their mother than their own. Lady Austincourt bred 
them in the school of fashionable indolence, and taught 
them to expect to marry peers of the realm; but no 
peers of the realm having thought it convenient to 
marry them, poor Georgina and Maryaniie may wear 
tilt? willow for the remainder of their days. They are 
still so cursedly fond of fashion, however, that they 
reside with their brother in the purlieus of St. James’s; 
who has married a thoughtless giddy girl, dissipated 
like himself, and by far more calculated to be his 
mistress than his wife; and whom I strongly suspect 
will shortly involve him both in ruin and disgrace. 
Poor Fanny Roseberry !’ continued Sir Mildred with 
a sigh; ‘ but I will forliear conversing on so painful 
a subject. Suffice it to say that, my son Frederic, 
married to jdcase himself; in which, he did not think 
it a necessary duty even to consult his father. I shall 
not again discuss a theme so unpleasant to my feelings, 
particularly, as not even iny most earnest entreaties 
(?ver could prevail with him to do justice to his cousin 
by acknowledging that unfortunate aflair with Fanny. 
For my own part 1 am fully convinced who the seducer 
is and who is not.’ 

“ Now Led 1 suppose I was guilty of a little bit of 
indecorum ; but you must attribute it all to the love 
and good will I bear to that poor wronged boy; for in 
my plain blunt way I immediately exclaimed— 

“ ‘ And it was a very great pity Sir Mildred, that 
you was.not fully convinced of this consciousness of 
your nephew’s innocence before ’you so unfeelingly 
turned him on the wide world.’ 

“ Do not reproach me Mr. Morrison, answered he, 
with a look at once so mild and penetrating that, in 
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truth Led, I was sorry I had gone so far; ‘formy own 
heart has sufficiently done Uiat already. Yes sir, 1 
was long indeed convinced that the son, and not the 
nephew, was the transgressor; though passion blinded 
me at the time; and the artifice of a deceitful woman, 
(for sucli lady Austincourt coiifessedly was) but too 
well succeeded in those arts, in persuading me to 
adopt measures, and charging Adolphus n itb a crime, 
of which I need no conviction than my own heart, 
that he never was guilty. Fanny herself, were she 
but here, would most gladly attest his innocence.’ 

“ ‘ But till that moment fortunately arrives,’ said I, 
‘ I fear your nephew is so scrupulously delicate, that 
ho will never be prevailed on to face your presence.’ 

“ ‘ Then I shall die without blessing him,’ exclaimed 
Sir Mildred grdatly affected, ‘ he shall, he must come 
to close the eyes of his poor heart-broken uncle : will 
he not, think you, Mr. Morrison?’ 

‘ Doubtless :’ I replied; which was but right you 
know Leddy. 

“ ‘ Then I will write to him to-morrow ;’ cried the 
old gentleman, ‘ nay more, *1 will get a fair hand to 
add her signature to mine in I'equcsting that he will 
luuuediately come over to England and possess him¬ 
self of that jjrpperty, which now, no longer hud a right 
to be withheld from him. Yes, Theodora shall be the 
olive branch between us, Theodora whom no mortal 
can resist, and least oi'all, I think, my nepliew ; she is 
an heiress of one hundred thousand pounds Mr. Mor¬ 
rison ; her father, lord Algernon Percy, is lately dead, 
and the whole of this immense property is left entirely 
at her own disposal.’ 

An exceeding snug thing upon my soul!’ cried I, 



THE TEIT OF INNOCr.NCF.. 


471 


‘ an hundred thousand pounds! What can a young 
woman do with so much money i 

“ What few young w'onien ever think of I believe;’ 
answered Sir Mildred, ‘ she gives it, Mr. Morrison, to 
relieve the wants of others; and lives in secluded 
retirement, while she publicly Iwstows the mostliberal 
donations to save a sinking multitude. Now I will 
prevail on this angel to write to Adolphus, and w'ho 
knows’- 

“ ‘ Dinner is on table sir:’ said a fellow thrusting 
in his head, which was white as a cauliflower, at the 
door ; and 1 could not help making a remark that did 
not in the least olfend the baronet, though it w.is one 
of his ow'H servants; but, on the contrary, seemed to 
afford him some amusement as we went down stab’s; 
which remark was Led, that if the farmers kept tip the 
high'price of corn as they did formerly, and the millers 
that of flour, I should not be the least surprised, when 
so many livery servants made use of it as a powder for 
garnishing their nobs.” 

With a few more ecjually trite observations Mr. 
Morrison closed his long* epistle to his son; and, 
hy way of a postscript, a lecture to the pretty runaway 
Rachel, which brought a few tears into her lovely eyeli' ; 
hut which were almost immediately kissed off by Wef 
fond husband with,— 

“ What Rachel! cannot you bear a little raiHery 
from my poor old fijther ?” 

To which, with a smile of the most enchanting 
sweetness, she replied,— 

“ Oh ! it is not your father’s raillery which, at this 
moment excites my emotion; it is his goodness in 
acknow'ledging me for his daughter when my affection 
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for his son, carried me so much beyond the bounds 
which prudence prescribes :—suppose you had not 
married me Leonard 

“ Then should I have proved myself the basest 
scoundrel in existence warmly repeated Leonard. 

“ But there are many such Leonard retorted 
Rachel. 

“ I will not deny the asseriion my dearest love 
answered he, “ but 1 trust there arc not many who do 
not meet with the punishment they deserve. The 
desertion of helpless woman, whose generous and 
affectionate heart has been wrested from its snowy man¬ 
sion with the sacrifice of many an anguished sigh and 
many a bitter tear, is a crime, aggravated by cruelty, 
so odious ill the character of man, as ranks him con¬ 
siderably belorv the brute creation; nor do 1 look upon 
him any longer as the image of his maker.” 

Moralizing!” exclaimed Adolphus, as at that 
moment he gaily entered the room ; and Leonard im¬ 
mediately put his father's letter in the hands of his 
friend. 

“ There,” cried Leonard, “ is some intelligence 
from old dad; which; I am happy to say, will at last 
give you^ome satisfaction; and when you have clearly 
comprehended its contents, 1 have no doubt Mr. Wal- 
singham, but you will be in a moralizing humour too;” 
cried Rachel very archly. Marriages and deaths are 
serious contemplations.” 

“ lijjiuman Rachel! why have you coupled them 
together !” cried Adolphus with a much graver air than 
when he first joined his friends ; and taking the letter 
of old Mr. Morrison to the window, sat down most 
attentively to peruse its contents; while every pulse 
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beat with the swelling tide of expectation; and hope, 
on which he ha<l so oft reposed his care-worn thoughts 
and wishes, presented herself at last, to crow'n him 
with a never-fading garland of hurtless flowers; whose 
thorns could not oflend or destroy the fond illusion. 
In short, Adolphus had no sooner got to the name of 
lady Theodora Percy, than there las trembling hand 
refused its office; his eyes swam in tears; his fine com- 
plection glowed with bright and crimson hues; and, 
in a voice agitated and tremulous, he intreated Leo¬ 
nard Morrison to finish the contents of his father’s 
welcome C|)istle. 

“ Certainly cried Leonard, “ old dad has spared 
neither pen, ink, nor paper. Here’s lots of new's! 
Come, in the first place, lady Austincourt, your dearly 
beloved atint, is no more: and yotir dt^rly beloved 
roiisin Frederic, he is married: so is Edmund: and 

-and-and-what is this ? What a confounded 

roundabout L old dad has made : do but look Rachel.” 

“ Nonsense Leonard: I am sure it is plain enough ;” 
cried Rachel, almost stifled with laughing, as she 
peeped over her husband's shoulder, at the embar¬ 
rassment and confusion which poor Adolphus now 
exhibited before them, “ a child might read it 'without 
spelling. Come, I will assist you—‘ lady Theodora 
Percy’—there it is as plain as can be written : is it 
'lot Mr. Walsiiigham ?”—And tlirusting the letter 
into the hands of the now heartily abashed and con¬ 
fused Adolphus, Rachel gently puling her arm into that 
of her husband, they stole out of the room; leaving 
their surprised and agitated young friend to commute 
irith his own thoughts, and at liberty to indulge in the 
foil measure of Ids pleasing reflections. 

o 3 
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CHAPTER XLV. 


The mariner when secure iVom the danger of the 
ocean reviews the land which gave him birth with 
tenfold pleasure, and counts each moment till he shall 
again behold itan age of pain. Such were the hopes, 
such the wishes, and such the expectations of the 
Orphan Boy on perusing and re-perusing the contents 
of Mr. Morrison’s thrice welcome letter : not only on 
account of its intelligence, but from th»; %varin breath¬ 
ing sentiments which it conveyed. To find himself 
master of a fortune, he so little expected, from the 
goodness and generosity of Miss (Irandison, excited 
the deepest sense of gratitude; nor could he sufficiently 
express his obligations to JMr. Morrison; which bound 
him in ties the most sacred to himself and son. 

“ Dear Ijconard!” cried he, “ while tears, which he 
could no longer restrain, gushed from his eyes, ‘‘ dear 
Leonard ! to you and your excellent father am I in¬ 
debted for the good fortune which now attends me. 
Had your doors been closed against me in the hour of 
distress when 1 first came under your hospitable root', 
slandered by my enemies and unprotected by those 
relations who should have Irefriended me, what, at this 
moment, would have been the fate of Adoiplius Wal- 
singbani!” 

On this Mrs, Morrison, who was making breakfast, 
opened her rose-bud lips with a sweet smile, and 
laying her hand ori the shoulder of Adolphus,— 

“ Come Walsingham,” said she, “ a truce to all 
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sombre reflections. ] fyou wish to inspire melancholy, 
let us take another trip to sea with captain Parker; who, 
by the by, is this eveninir coming to take his farewell 
visit. The Felix sails to-morrow morning ; and may 
every success crown the voyage of this excellent and 
worthy man. Hut for my part I am now so rejoiced, 
that 1 protest I will not hear any thing that inclines 
me to be serious for a month to come.” 

In a month to come,” said l.eonard, “ iny sweet¬ 
est Uachel, you must prepare tor a voyage to England: 
what say you my love to another specimen of your 
!ibiliti«-s in the charat ter of little Ben the sailor boy ?” 

‘‘ Had I tin- same object in pursuit I would again 
venture on so hazardous an undertaking:” replied she, 
“ but at present my character is decidedly fixed.” 

“ I’llimately so, charming Rachel:” cried Adolphus, 
“ and may that character never change: it never can. 
Faithful love binds a rosy wreath around the head 
oven of hoary time : the intliience of which may fade 
its bloom, but never destroys its fragrance.” 

“ 1 shall give you one of my best courtesies for that 
pretty speech some other time;” said Mrs. Morrison, 
“ hut really Walsingham, though \ou arc everlast¬ 
ingly talking of love, I do n<»t suppose that the little 
blind hoy has much to answ'er for on your account, or 
I think the rich Miss Oeggy the merchant's daughter, 
who is certainly a very fine girl, and has set her cap 
at you lately so pointedly, even at the very last assem¬ 
bly, would have made some impression on your insen¬ 
sate heart.” 

Madam,” cried Adolphus, had the lady you have 
mentioned the charms of a. Medecian Venus 1 have a 
coat of mail which would effectually shield me from 
their brilliancv.” 
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“ Indeed!’* said Mrs. Morrison with an arch smile; 
“ and what sort of coat of mail may tliat be sir?” 

“ A faithful heart ^iiadam,” answered Adolphus, 
“ already devotedly in the possession of another.” 

“ 1 am satisfied :” cried Mrs. Morrison, on j>erceiv- 
ingan expression of surprize, and even disappointment, 
depicted in the countenance of Ijconard, “ 1 shall ask 
no more questions; but woman’s curiosity you know 
you remember Blue-Board. Mercy on us! my dear I^'d, 
how grave you look! Come smile! I hate to see you 
look grave. One would almost imagine that you 
thought Walsingham hud fallen in love with your 
wife !” 

Leonard, on this rally of his lively Rachel, recovered 
his spirits; l>ut not without softly whispering, as he 
sat close at her elbow,— 

“ Poor Mary, it is all over with you.” 

Rachel having occasion to leave the room, Adolphus 
anxiously enquired after the health of both his .sisters; 
at which he replied,— 

“ Harriet has her usual liealth and spirits ; but 
Mary, poor Mary, my father informs me, is, lie appre¬ 
hends, in the first stage of a consumption: and iny 
mother is inconsolable at the change wliich has so re¬ 
cently taken place in her disposition. She is a dear 
lovely amiable girl, and next to iny own Rachel, dearest 

to my heart is my sister Mary. I once thought-— 

I-1-1 once wished-No matter what I 

wished : it is all over with poor Mary ; and so there 
is an end of the business.” 

Shocked and surprised by a communication he so 
little expected, Adolphus experienced a thousand in¬ 
describable pangs: and felt for Mary Morrison all 
that a man could feid in his peculiar situation. His 
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unbounded oblifration to the father of the lovely Mary— 
his ntfcctiun for Leonard whom he loved as his brother— 
and tlivested of all this, liis admiration of the gentle 
virtues of Mary Morrison herself—ail tended to one 
point; that €>f making her an offer of his hand ; 
although he felt toitvinced he should resign every hope 
of earthly happiness, the renunciation of his long 
cherislied, strong, secret, thougli ardent, love for lady 
Theodora I’ercy. But honor and a grateful sense of 
kindness and benefits received from the Morrison 
family were too inherent in the disposition of our 
()rphan Boy to be easily eradicated; and these just and 
exalted sentiments so well appreciated would never 
suffer him to yield for a moment to any selfish con¬ 
siderations of bis ow n interest or persomi gratification. 
But candour being a brief point in a case like this, 
Adolphus instantly disclosed the nature of his feelings 
to Leonard, and concluded by declaring that, after 
w hat he had informed him, if he thought his hand 
worthy of the acceptance of his sister that hand was 
hers. 

“ And have these been the reflections of my friend 
since yesterday evening ?” inquired Leonard, gazing 
with increased satisfaction and admiration on the fine 
ingenuous and expressive countenance of Adolphus, 
who instantly replied,— 

“A man of honor should do nothing unworthy of 
himself how ever removed from the eyes of the world, 
and with no other witness but himself of his own 
actions. I have reflected on the merits of the lovely 
Mary, and lament indeed that I have no heart to 
bestow on an object every way so worthy of the ten- 
dcrest attachment; candour, honor, obliges me to 



478 


THE ORPHAN HOT, OH 


make (his confession; but I have still a hand, a fortune, 
at my disposal:—they are Mary’s. I beseech you 
Leonard to offer them to the lovely girl, and spare 
her delicacy and feelings from experiencing any further 
uneasiness on nty account.” 

Leonard Morrison was wholly overcome. He grasp¬ 
ed the hand of his generous young friend. For a tew 
moments he was unable to recH)ver liirnself, and burst 
into tears; while at length he articulated,— 

« W hat! save iny sister and sacrilice my friend! 
No, Walsinghara ; this is a point on which man must 
speak for man: and 1 candidly confess that, I would 
not have given up niy Rachel to have saved a thousand 
sisters. No, Walsinghatn, friendship does not re¬ 
quire such a Sacrifice; they are unnatural, and good 
can never result from such. Yet do I applaud, do I 
admire, the noble generosity of your character. It 
is the more praiseworthy in these degenerate times, 
when we see men in every station of life calculating 
on interest, ambition, and avarice. Here is my hand ; 
take it. The unexampled pr»«)f you liave given of 
self-denial for the happiness of a whole family demands 
a brother’s thanks, and more than ever binds you to 
my heart.” 

Here ended the foregoing conversation between 
Leonard and Adolphus ; and from this day the subject 
never was resumed. Adolphus had done his duty; 
but notwithstanding which. Ids mind was agitated and 
discomposed. He was impatient for the arrival of his 
uncle’s mandate which was to recall him to Ids native 
shores. To sum up (he whole in one word, he longed 
io behold lady Theodora ; to throw'himself at her feet; 
declare his unalterable attachment to her; and to know 
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from that lovely creaUire herself whether he had ever 
pOBfiesRecl a place in her alfections. 

Meanwhile, it had lon^ been the intention of Leo¬ 
nard Morrison to visit his paternal home; though 
certainly never finally to desert Scotland; much less 
those generotis and amiable friends whose liberal sup¬ 
port and kind recommendation, had, with the assist¬ 
ance of his own personal exertions and active industry 
proved the means of his amassing a very considerable 
sum ; which, with the expectations he had from his 
father, who had now retired Irom business, promised 
him with a prospect of increasing good fortune for the 
remainder of his days wdth his beloved and lovely 
llachel. now' on the eve of presenting her fond husband 
with (he first pledge *>r their affection. This event 
was looki'd forward to with much anxft?ty and tender 
apprehension by Leonard ; while ihe lively Rachel 
cheered w ith her smiles any little despondency exhibit¬ 
ed by her husband. 

In a few weeks after this greatly anticipated and 
important event had liiken place at Vine Cottage, pre¬ 
parations w ere to be mad<> for their return to England, 
to the no small regret of the lovely countess of Glejiroy, 
who greatly adnured the sweet simplicity and unaffect¬ 
ed ingenuousness of Rachel’s character; nor was 
count Rosalvie less grieved at the prospect of a separa¬ 
tion from his amiable young favourite the Orphan Boy. 

Though all were rejoiced on the acquisition of bis 
good fortune, and the pleasing expectations which 
awaited him, the countess with a sweet smile would, 
however, while expressing her regrets with those of 
count Rosalvie and captain Montreville at tlte ap¬ 
proaching departure of their young companions, ex¬ 
claim with the most touching and beautiful expression: 
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“ What selfish creatures we all are; we arc lament¬ 
ing the departure of our young companions and 
friends, though assnn.'d that if they remained longer 
in Scotland it would be a source of great disap¬ 
pointment, nay, of affliction probably, to those far 
distant objects by whom they were so deservedly 
beloved and respected. Sir Mildred Austincourt, 
your worthy uncle, for instance, Mr. Walsingham, 
will most anxiously anticipate the happiness of be¬ 
holding you.” 

Captain Muntreville smiled, imagining that he 
could perceive on the flushed countenance of Adol¬ 
phus a disappointed feeling that no mention was made 
of any one else beside his uncle who would be glad 
to bail and welcome his return to England, and deter¬ 
mined that he would be fully gratifled in this particular, 
he exclaimed— 

“ Evadne, your memory is treacherous, my dear 
love.” 

To which the countess with some surprise replied— 

“ How Henry ?” 

The captain immediately answe.-ed— 

“ Because, rny dear, you have left out a very parti¬ 
cular and distinguished personage in the list of Mr. 
Walsingham's most attached friends.” . 

“ A very fair one too, 1 should imagine,” cried 
count Rosalvie. 

And though last, not least loved, I should sus¬ 
pect,” cried the captain, “ lady Theodora Percy is a 
very pretty name, is not it, Mr. Walsingham ?” 

The cheeks of Adolphus now flushed a deeper red ; 
his heart palpitated at the mention of this dear, this 
favourite, this beloved, and to him sacred name ; and 
the evident embarrassment he betrayed excited a little 
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pleasant raillery towards him, in which the lovely 
countess bore the smallest part; occasionally remind¬ 
ing her husband with one of her enchanting smiles, 
that he had forgotten the time when the little blind 
boy had been as mischievous and played as many 
pranks with him. 

On this remark the captain very gallantly replied— 

“ True my angel, 1 always endeavour to forget 
when the urchin was encumbered with thorns; but 
now that l\e sleeps secure on balmy roses, would you 
yet have me remember ? dearest Evadne, I can¬ 

not do that; while 1 joyously pronounce to ail iny 
surrounding friends, look on me, I am Benedict, not 
only the Married, l»ut the Happy Man.’* 

A compliment is doubly valued by tde manner in 
wliich it is pronounced ; as gifts are always more pre¬ 
cious by (he esteem in which they are l>estowed. So 
was that rendered now doubly welcome to the beau¬ 
tiful countess, when conscious that affection alone 
dictated it from the lips of her adoring husband. 

The ensuing morning was destined to behold that 
which occasioned the most joyful congratulation to 
their young friend Adolphus—the so much expected 
and pleasing mandate having at length arrived from 
Austincourt Priory to re-call him once more to the 
paternal roof of his uncle : that roof he had quitted 
under auspices the most gloomy and unikverable, and 
with prospects the most cheerless'—that roof from 
which he had been exiled by the stern commands of 
the relative he roost loved, and the protector of his 
youthful days—he was now about to return to, with 
the forgiveness and blessing of that dear relative, and 
accompanied with fortune’s fairest smiles. But the 

3 r 
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Orphan Boy had yet another blessing; to be the com¬ 
panion of his voyage to his native land, and one of 
which he was more proud than any, an unsdllied 
heart; unspotted integrity; and the unshaken princi¬ 
ples of a just and honest man. These Adolphus 
thought lar superior to any acquisition which fortune 
had bestowed. This, and this only was the leading 
star which lighted him to the land of his fathers ; and 
which made the “ bosom’s lord” sit easy on its throne. 
He had fortunately reaped the harvest of all his indus¬ 
try; and the test of innocence was his own. 

The letter he had received from the Priory was 
written in a hand he had never seen before; and the 
heart of Adolphus fluttered as he broke the seal: the 
contents ran thus— 

“ Adolphus Walsinghain is earnestly intreated, and 
affectionately implored, by the commands of a fond 
uncle, to return to his native country. That uncle is 
now confined by indisposition to a sick bed, and lan¬ 
guishes to behold his nephew. If this consideration 
has no avail, the writer informs Mr. Walsinghain, 
that the property of the deceased Miss ('ainilla Gran- 
dison, has, by that lady’s last wii) and testament, 
become his. He is therefore strictly enjoined, on the 
receipt of this letter, speedily to forward the wishes of 
Sir Mildred Austincourt by presenting himself as the 
lawful and acknowledged heir of all such propei'ty 
bequeathed to him; and to hasten to the arms of an 
affectionate uncle who is impatient to behold him.” 

No signature being signed to this, although written 
in an ele^nt female hand, Adolphus concluded it to 

the hand-writing of lady Theodora and from that 
moment he made such arrangements in his little iner- 
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caintile affairs, as to lie ready to depart with Mr. and 
Mrs. Morrison at the earliest opportunity ; which was 
accordingly cffi^cted in the course of nine weeks. 
During that period, Rachel presented to the arms of 
lier enraptured husband a fine little boy; which was 
christened by the naines of Henry Rosalvie at the 
united request of the count and captain Montreville; 

I lie lovely countess herself condescending, to the un¬ 
speakable delight of Mrs. Morrison, to bi'come god¬ 
mother to tlie little strangfer. 

A most alfeeling separation took place between 
Kvadne and Rachel aRer promising that a regular 
correspondence should be established between them. 
Nor were the adieus lo.ss ardent or sincere on the part 
of the male friends than those of the softer sex. The 
tears of the grateful Orphan Boy and LSonard Morri¬ 
son fell on the hands of their benefactors as they 
Jumped into the liuat which was to convey tliem to 
the ship that was destined to transport them from that 
friendly and hospitable land, in which they bad so long 
been protected and blest with the warm smiles of 
Scottish benevolence. Nor did Rachel once again lose 
sight of her native country without shedding a torrent 
of tears. The lovely countess waving her snowy hand 
as they caught a last glimpse of her light and elegant 
figure as she reclined pensively on the arm of the 
brave and generous Montreville, while her veteran 
father loudly and affectionately responded the friendly 
adieus, were objects not easily to be forgotten in the 
memory of the three friends; and when Duncan Camp¬ 
bell, who had accompanied them on board the vessel, 
'^came in his turn to bid them farewell, Adolphus and 
Leonard felt the full force of genuine sensibility, even 
though coarsely or vulgarly expressed.— 
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** God be wi ye,” exclaimed Duncan as lie wrung 
the hand of Mrs. Morrison with peculiar energy, and 
may the bonnie bairne ye liae gotten i’ the land o* the 
bannocks and barley meal nae be the last ye sail get 
when ye come o’er the tweed again. There’s nae luck 
about the house when there’s nae bairnes ye ken. 
Ye’ll mind that when ye’II be mony a mile distant fra 
Duncan Campbell.” 

With these words Duncan again repeated a Scotch¬ 
man’s blessing, “ god be wi ye,” departed. The 
travellers now set sail for the shores of Albion ; expe¬ 
riencing no difficulties on the progress of their voyage 
but the incessant calms which prolonged it. At length 
arriving in the Thames they yielded to the pleasing 
impressions of beholding old friends but not with new 
faces. Leonard could not help thinking of old dad, 
his sisters, and of his mother on whom he doated; and 
Adolphus thought of his uncle and the divine lady 
Theodora, Percy. Neither had he forgotten his cousin 
Edmund Austincourt, whom he still affectionately 
loved, and was impatient and anxious to embrace and 
congratulate on his union with the lovely Julia Mont¬ 
gomery. As to Rachel, she was now a mother, and 
actually had no thought but for her infant boy little 
Rosalvie : who, nestled in her arms, slept in happy 
unconsciousness, even of the care which was bestowed 
on him by his fond and lovely mother. 

When they left the ship, Adolphus consulted with 
Leotiard what plan he should adopt. 

“ Shall I,” said he, “ instantly depart for Austincourt 
Priory, or accompany you down to St. Alban’s?” 

To which Leonard immediately replied,— 

“ I am aware of your delicacy my dear friend, and 
respect it, but ray father will never forgive me if I do 
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not take you home for a day or two at least, that 1 am 
pretty certain of; and I know you would not likfe to 
oiTend iny father.” 

“ Offend your father!” exclaimed Adolphus, “ No, 
Leonard, you have guessed rightly; I would perish 
sooner than intentionally wound the feelings of my 
l)encfactor.” 

“ Nay Dolphy,” cried Leonard, you have taken it 
in too serious a light; I do not believe you would do 
either. I well know that you was thinking of”- 

“ Your sister Mary.” quickly answered Adolphus, 
“ I would not willingly gi\'e that dear girl pain if I 
could in any degree avoid it.” 

“ She must e’en weather out the storm;” cried 
Leonard, “ but 1 have little fear. Mary is a sensible 
prudent girl; and her mind superior t<;> most w’omen 
will reason with.itself. To cherish a hopeless passion 
which can never meet with return would be folly 
indeed. Besides, you will soon be the husband of 
lady Theodora and then”- 

“ I the husband of lady Theodora '.’’cried Adolphus, 
transported at the thought, Leonard do not talk so 
madly ; lady Theodora w ill never unite herself with 
me.”' 

“• Then she will lead apes in a certain place that 
shall be namelessreplied Leonard laughing most 
heartily at the suggestion, “ and 1 am of opinion that 
the arms of a fine handsome young fellow like you 
would be a devilish deal more preferable; and so 1 
dare say will her ladyship think, take my word for it.” 

The luggage being disposed of in the post chaise, 
they drove off full speed from the city of London, and 
arrived at St. Alban’s late in the evening, when the 
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meeting between Leonard and his family may be 
betf(^'imagined than described. His beloved Rachel 
was also received with such marks of affection, as 
made the ey^s of this charming woman overflow with 
genuine sensibility. As to the little Henry Rosalvie, 
he was almost devoured with kisses by his grandfather 
and grandmother: the former however bluntly declar¬ 
ing that he did not like the name of Rosalvie or Henry 
half so well as his own,— 

“ But it is no matter I suppose,” cried Mr.'Morri¬ 
son, “ what the boy is called since it was to please 
your benefactors. Remember Led the next shall b«‘ 
to please your father.” 

The old gentleman then surveyed Adolphus.— 

“ Gad zookers Walsingham,” cried he, “ wdiat a 
giant you are grown; and there is l..ed as fat as a por- 
pus. Well wife let us have a good supper quite snug 
and comfortable; a brace of roast ducks stuffed with 
sage and onions, and plenty of gravy.” 

“ What is become of Mary ?” said Leonard, looking 
anxiously round the room ; and at the mention of her 
name the heart of Adolphus sunk within him ; but he 
was seasonably relieved when Mrs. Morrison informed 
them that she was gone for a few days into the country; 
then turning to Adolphus, with tears in her eyes, a 
sight he could hardly support— 

“ Indeed Mr. Walsingham,” cried she, “ you would 
scarce recollect my once blooming Mary were you now 
to see her since her illness. But she is now much 
better; and I hope that god will spare my darling a 
great while longer.” 

At this language of the fond and tender mother’s 
htert, Adolphus felt such intolerable anguish that he 
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was obliged to complain of a violent head-aclie to 
apologize for his want of spirits. 

“ What you have brought your little favorite back 
again Mr. Walsingham,” said Harriet, caressing 
Sambo with her accustomed kindness.” 

“ Yes madam,” cried Adolphus, “ and in some 
cases would sooner have parted with my life than with 
this faithful little animal.” 

“ 1 should very much like to know whose dog that 
was,” cried Mr. Morrison, winking at his son, “ that 
you arc so confoundedly fond of. But I would wager 
sixpence, nay, 1 will go as far as tenpence, which 
is all 1 can afford, that it belonged to a lady that dined 
with ns at the Priory.” 

‘‘ Did she indeed!” exclaimed Adolphus, quite for¬ 
getting himself, “ did lady Theodora indeed dine with 
you at my uncle’s !” 

On his saying this, they all laughed so heartily at 
his expence, that he began to fancy himself very ridi¬ 
culous ; and thus ended the conversation. 

After staying a day or two with this most amiable 
family he departed; promising that he would write to 
them a full and particular account of all his proceedings 
when he arrived at the priory and his mind was more 
tranquillized. 



488 


THE OREHAN ROY, OR 


CHAPTER XLVI. 


On stopping to change horses at the first inn on the 
road, Adolphus observed numbers of country people of 
the most respectable appearance flocking to the adja¬ 
cent village, known by the name of Pennington, and 
through which he necessarily had to pass, being on the 
road to Austincourt Priory. 

“ Can you inform me,” cried he to the master of the 
inn, “ if there is a public fair held this day at any of 
the neighbouring villages!” 

“Yes, sir,”*replied he, “ there is something public, 
but very different from a fair, at which people go to 
laugh, here they will go to cry: I warrant there will 
not be a dry eye to be seen in the whole village.” 

“ Then it is the funeral of some person whose loss 
is greatly lamented ;” observed Adolphus. 

Greatly indeed!” replied the innkeeper, “ I shall 
never live to see her fellow in these parts. She fed 
the hungry, clothed the naked, and was a blessing to 
all the poor both far and near. But her funeral is 
over: she died in child-bed this day three weeks; and 
her tender lamb is gone with her. She was buried the 
week following; and this day there is a funeral sermon 
to be preached at Pennington by our worthy rector 
himself, who was her husband. And this lady was so 
beloved, I say again, there will not be a dry eye to be 
seen in the whole church.” 

“ Have the goodness to tell me the name of your 
rector,” cried Adolphus. 
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“ Austincourt z” replied the innkeeper, “ Mr. Ed¬ 
mund Austincourt, the youngest ion of Sir Mildred 
Austincourt, of Aui^incourt Priory.” 

At tlte^ words Adolphus fell back in the chaise 
almost deprived of the power of articulation, till a 
dood of tears came seasonably to his relief. 

“ Poor Edmund,” cried he, it is then the spirit of 
tliy gentle Julia that has fled to heaven and left thee 
so deeply to deplore her loss I Brother of my heart! 
companion of my early days! in what a moment of 
affliction shall we meet!” 

He then desired the postillion to drive on, scarcely 
knowing what he did, or seeing any object on the road 
till they reached Pennington, when he suddenly formed 
the resolution of disguising'himscif CiS much as he 
possibly could in order that he might be present at so 
awful and sacred a ceremony; and that he might 
behold with what fortitude a Christian and a man 
bends to the rod that chastises him. 

“ I will go ,” cried Adolphus, “ and in an obscure 
corner of the church listen to the voice of my beloved 
Edmund; and though unseen, I will be a mourner in 
the truest sense, for my sorrows will be private.” 

With this determination he desired the postillion to 
stop at the first inn, and there to take off his luggagii 
and wait for his return; just slightly observing thsi 
it was his intention to go and hear the funeral sermoa 
which was to be preached in the village. Accordingly, 
wrapping himself in a large great coat, he proceeded 
to the church porch, where numbers bad already ••• 
scmbled to await the opening of the doors. Th» 
young and the old; the sickly and the infirm: while 
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the moarnful sound of the church bcH announced the 
Approach of their rector. 

At length he advanced with a firm and steady step; 
his hands folded on his breast; and his eyes meekly 
raised towards heaven. Adolphus directed one look 
towards him ; but it was enough!—his heart acknow> 
lodged his beloved cousin. Every nerve trembled— 
ev-&ry pulse beat convulsively ;—and at the moment 
that Edmund slowly advanced to the pulpit he could 
have knelt at bis feet and worshipped him. 

Adolphus obtained a scat, where, if his emotions 
got the better of him, he could neither be seen nor 
heard. Qut he found it impossible to restrain his 
feelings when Edmund, opening the first page of his 
book, commen'^ed with the following words:— 

“ O God! unto zchom all hearts are open, all desires 
hmxon, and from whom no secrets are hidden 

These were the words of Sir MildredAustincourt in 
his last interview with Adolphus; and the remembrance 
of that agonizing scene rushed so forcibly on his recol¬ 
lection, that unable to controul hi:- feelings, he sobbed 
aloud, which drew the attention of all eyes to the spot 
from whence it proceeded? and amongst others, the 
eyes of a female, who, like himself, appeared to shun 
tlie public gaze as much as possible. She w as of a 
light and elegant form, the little that could be dis¬ 
cerned of her, and habited in the deepest mourning. 
But not a feature of her face was visible; a thick im- 
perviou.s veil being thrown over a close bonnet, which 
completely ausw'ered the purpose for which it was 
designed. 

The voice of Edmund was weak and tremulous at 
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the l>eginning of the sermon, but grew manly and firm 
ut its conclusion. 4Ie endeavoured to impress on the 
minds of his auditors that meek submission to the will 
of the most high even when sinking under a load of 
worldly calamity which was so truly amplified in him¬ 
self ; and when he ceased, the divine truths he had 
conveyed, and the affecting pathos of his voice, so 
melted every heart to reverence and to praise, that, if 
any indeed had been tempted to come there to “ scbff” 
they must have “ remained to pray.” And as the 
congregation slowly departed from the place of worship 
(licy bowed their heads with religious enthusiasm 
towards their beloved rector, almost regarding him as 
a tutelary saint. 

Adolphus observed the lady in mourning follow at a 
(iistance the steps of his Iteloved consyi; he saw her 
enter his house: his curiosity was on the rack; a strange 
fluttering seized his heart ; he knocked at the door; 
and it was opened, not by a servant, but by the lady 
Iicrsclf. Not once looking at him she hastily said,— 

“ Mr. Austincourt sir is loo much indisposed to see 
company at present. Have the goodness to leave your 
Imsinoss and 1 will report it to him.” 

Adolphus could support silence no longer. 

“ Not see me !” uttered he, “ will then iny once ten¬ 
derly beloved Edmund refuse admittance to Adolphus 
Walsingham ?” 

The surprise which instantly look possession of the 
lovely features of Miss Isabella Montgomery (for it 
was her who now stood before Adolphus) may be 
better imagined than descrilmd,— 

“ Adolphus Walsingham,” exclaimed she, ‘‘ Oh ! 
how fortunate is the moment of your airival here; 
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how consolatory to the feelings of a yet agonigied and 
doating husband will be your presence to our poor suf* 
feeing Edmund, who lias lost at one heavy stroke of 
affliction both wife and child. Our poof- Julia," here 
the tears of MissMontgoinery were not restrained; they 
fell fast over her lovely face, nor were the feelings of 
Adolphus less visibly affected. At length after an effort 
to recover herself Miss Montgomery continued:—“ It 
is wrong Mr. Walsinghani, 1 am sensibly aware that it 
is wrong still to indulge in emotions which so power* 
fully affect me; for Julia was an angel while she yet 
lived to blc.ss us, and has only rejoined her kindred spi* 
rits which are in heaven; to whose unerring wisdom we 
must submit. Of course you were informed by your 
uncle Sir Mildred Austincourt of the marriage of your 
emusin Edmuiid^with my sister Mr. Walsingham ; were 
you not ?” 

Adolphus replied, that the intelligence had reached 
him through a letter of Mr, IVIorrison written to his 
son ; and that the communication then afforded him 
tlie most heartfelt joy; long having suspected the 
attuchment which subsisted between his beloved Ed* 
ininid and the amiable Julia, whom, he fondly antici* 
pated to behold as the wife of a relative, towards whom 
his heart had ever Iieat with the most unchanged affec* 
tion, confidence, and esteem, convinced that, even 
when accused and driven an exiled wanderer from the 
sheltering roof of his uncle, Edmund only was un* 
shaken in his principles towards him." 

To which Miss Montgomery replied as she conduct¬ 
ed Adolphus into an adjoining apartment,-— 

“Ah! how well, and how justly have you appreciated 
the worth of your cousin, in the supposition that his 
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seiitiiuents could never change towards you. Believe 
ino, no: when you were most wroi^ed and vilely tno> 
(luced and slandered by that ungrateful viper and his 
niothcr, Frederic and lady Austincourt; when th^ 
would so often exclaim against you to the too credulous 
ear of Sir Mildred, how frequently have 1 heard Ed>. 
inund warm in your praise; nay, he has boldly asserted 
voiir innocence in a manner that has intimidated both, 
the mother and the son, and sent them in shame and 
confusion from the presence of Sir Mildred Austin- 
court. Poor Julia loo, she was your advocate Mr. 
Walsinghani, and honored with the friendship and 
confidence of lady Theodora Percy, the most unre¬ 
served conversations used to pass between them on 
the subject of yoar misfortunes and supposed disgrace j 
in which the latter always appeared to take a deep 
and extraordinary interest.” 

At the mention of lady Theodora, Adolphus ex¬ 
hibited his usual marks of einbarrassmcntand agitation, 
which was not unnoticed by Miss Montgomery, as he 
exclaimed in a faultering accent,— . 

“ And yet madam, I have the tnisforlunc to recollect 
with the most anguished sense of mortification and 
regret that lady Theodora once thought me guilty of a 
crime the most odious and disgraceful to the character 
of man. Ah! how do 1 know that she does not even 
now think me culpable in the seduction and disgrace 
of Fanny Roseberry!”— 

And feeling the most resistless curiosity, as i^l as 
anxiety, at once to learn the true state of lady Theo¬ 
dora's sentiments towards him, Adolphus suddenly 
and emphatically pronounced,— 

Ob iNliss Muutgomcry! if I am again doubted— 
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again 8uspee(cd-~and by lady Theodora, farewell every 
hope of happiness with Adolphus Walsingham." 

Miss Montgomery beheld the agitation of Adolphus 
with astonishment not unmixed with concern ; but 
whether from a cause of necessity, or inclination, rc- 
nuiined silent. Not a sentence escaped her lips till 
the entrance of Mr. Edmund Austincourt, who was 
apprised of the arrival of his cousin, and in whose 
arms he was presently fast locked, and welcomed with 
the most undisguised affection. 

“ My father,” cried Edmund, “ assured me that you 
were either going to embark, or bad embarked for 
England; but how little did 1 flatter myself my dear 
Adolphus with the expectation that your first visit 
would be paid to me. Alas! did you know how greatly 
1 stand in need of the consolation of a friend!—but 
Isabella has told you all—the sympathising glance of 
that well-known countenance already assures me that 1 
have nothing to inform you of.” 

“ I know the full measure of your grief my beloved 
Edmund,” cried Adolphus, “ and though it is utterly 
vain to offer you consolation on such a subject, yet, I 
trust that niy presence here w ill not w holly be una¬ 
vailing.” 

The most unreserved and affecting conversation now 
passed between the two long attached friends and 
aflectionatc cousins; in which Adolphus disclosed the 
whole of his history since he had quitted Austincourt 
Prioq^down to the present period; of the changed and 
happy prospects in his affairs. Nor did he forget to 
entertain his cousin with a warm and animated de¬ 
scription of his Caledonian friends and benefactors; 
adding, that bcoiland w as one of the finest countries 
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ill the n’orld ; the natives of which had left an impres- 
sioii on his mind not easily to be eradicated. For 
who indeed that has overcome the dangers of a perilowt 
voyage, and been sheltered in a hospitable land with 
tiie welcome smile of a brother and a Christian can 
ungratefully pronounce that the brave honest Scots 
arc not as worthy imitation as any of God’s creatures. 
Believe me Edmund, there is not a nation which I so 
greatly respect and admire; nor a race of men whose 
characters I so highly venerate as the generous High* 
landers.” 

“ Amongst whom it is probable that you may have 
encountered some of the ancient descendants of the 
fain an d celebrated Rob Roy cried Edmund 
smiling but by no means ilUnaturedly. • 

While Adolphus almost immediately replied,— 

1 do not aver that I did not; but had you listened 
like me to the many affecting stories related of poor 
Rob and his unfortunate family when driven to despe^ 
ration by the outrage which was committed on their 
property, you would not be surprised that I did not 
share in the invectives so liberally bestowed on the 
luckless freebooter ; particularly when I reflected that 
in my own country we had Rob Roys too, who, if they 
did not seek our property, at least gave us but little 
power or chance of protecting it.” 

The late melancholy event which had so recently 
taken place in the domestic happiness of Edmund next 
became a topic of serious and most affecting conver¬ 
sation between the two friends; and after a pause, in 
which both endeavoured to recover their self-posses¬ 
sion into something like settled composure, Edmund 
exclaimed,— 
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. “ Iliut I am resigned! yes Adolphus, I am now 
Hi^eerfBlly resigned to the will of heaven ; T»dio, in 
iakil^ an angel from me, has not left me svithout con* 
golation; 1 have a blest assurance that we shall meet 
again where death nor suffering never more can divide 
iBj. For has not my Julia met the full reward of all 
her merited virtues. She was a crown of glory to her 
husband; and has now obtained a heavejily one from 
her eternal father. Her exemplary goodness; her 
chaate tenderness; and her gentle purity of heart and 
simplicity of manners were indeed too lovely not to 
be deplored that they are no longer permitted to l)e 
placed ill our living sight. But do they not live 
in my soul ?—is not Julia still present?—does she not 
hover over m?. in my dreams ?~and when I awake 
from sweet refreshing .slumbers, do I not pronounce 
her name still with the fond extacy of a duating hus¬ 
band?—has not my soul been conversing?—and do I 
not softly murmer, ‘ Julia is no longer dead: a short 
space and I shall behold herThis, all this, my 
beloved Adolphus whispers peace and consolation to 
your afflicted Edmund.” 

The voice of Edmund, as he uttered this, was soften¬ 
ed into melody; and though his mild blue eyes yet 
swam in tears as they glanced at a full-length portrait 
of hi.s lovely wife which was placed in a conspicuous 
part of the apartment, he had regained his composure 
at the entrance of Miss Montgomery, wh? led the way 
to an elegant saloon prepared with refreshment; of 
which she intreated Adolphus to partake, and observ¬ 
ing with a smile that, “ she hoped lie n-ould not think 
pf setting out for Austincourt Priory so soon as be had 
4it first intended, but favor them witli a longer visit for 
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the sake of poor Edmund; on whose depressed§pirits 
lie had already wrought a miracle; and indeed 1 do not 
know any human being now,” added Miss Montgo> 
mery with a gentle sigh, “ who possesses so powerful 
an influence over his feelings: since the death rof my 
beloved sister I have not seen him so tranquil and 
composed. Would it not be therefore cruel of you 
Mr. Walsingham to leave Edmund again a prey to 
melancholy reflections, when your enlivening pre¬ 
sence can so certainly dispel them.” 

There was a witching smile which played round the 
mouth of Miss Montgomery as she directed these 
words towards Adolphus, and a blush which had very 
[lei’ceptibly spread its rosseate hues on her feir cheek, 
as with downcast eyes she awaited his reply ; which, 
was as follows :— ^ 

“ And can iny presence be more enlivening than 
your’s, Miss Montgomery?” uttered he. “ Can any 
man lie a prey to gloomy reflections when charming 
w Oman, in the form of an administering angel, conde¬ 
scends to bestow a smile of sympathy to calm his 
sorrows and soften his cares ? Surely the blest aid of 
womau’s friendship in such an hour must be preferable 
to any other; e^ en though it were indeed shared by 
a brother or relative beloved! Without woman the 
world would be a desert to man my dear Miss Mont¬ 
gomery ; and I am sure that were Edmund himself 
Jtere he would heartily suliscribe to my opinion.” 

Miss Montgomery blushed a yet deeper red at a 
compliment so generally, but at the same moment so 
gracefully and warmly expressed ; but why she did 
so we must not be too curious to inquire. It was a 
compliment not merely directed to herself, but offered 

3 It 
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to tbe wholo of lior sex. Why then did the lair Isa* 
bella blush, as with modest diffidence she replied,— 
“You overrate the little services I have been able 
to reader the husband of my sister Mr. Walsing^ham, 
with too flattering an encomium on their merit. Not 
that 1 deem my own sex wholly unworthy of thefavo* 
rable sentiments you have just been pleased to utter 
in their praise; but as far as relates to myself, 1 can 
only say, that EdmundAustincourt is deserving of every' 
attention and kindness that can be shewn towards 
him from Isabella Montgomery, either in the charac¬ 
ter of a sister, or a friend. But when do you really 
purpose to visit the Priory, Mr. Walsingham ?” 

To which Adolphus answered 
“To visit the Priory, Miss Montgomery, ought to 
have been my first intention on my arrival in this 
neighbourhood. A visit indeed is too cold a term to 
be applied to theduty which is iinmcdiatelyincumlmnt 
on me in flying to tlie arms of my uncle, whom I most 
eagerly and anxiously long to behold and embrace. 
To him therefore my first duty should have l)ccii paid. 
Here, however, the attraction has Imcn great, and my 
inclination almost as powerful. Edmund, the brother 
of my heart, the earliest companion of my youthful 
days!—Edmund inaffliction!—Edmund in sorrow, in 
sufiering, and not devote a moment to those sorrows 
and those sufferings!—Could I Miss Montgomery 
think at suchamoramitof departing?—Impossible!— 
My heart would have reproached me with unkindness 
when again under the roof of that fitlher, whose son 
had been the earliest friend of my heart!—In short, 1 
would if possible persuade Edmund to bo the com¬ 
panion of my jouniey to the Priory.” 
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Mis^ Montgomery shook her head, bat remained 
silent. At length Adolphm exclaimed,— 

“ You look doubtingly. Miss Montgomery! Are 
you then of opinion that Edmund would reject my 
wishes ?” 

“ I am certainly but of one opinion, Mr. Walskig- 
ham,” answered Miss* Montgomery, “ which is, that 
he won’t go with you to Sir Mildred’s.” 

“ You surprise me. Miss Montgomery!” cried Adol¬ 
phus. “ What objection can Edmund possibly have to 
go to his father’s?” 

“ 1 do m)l know that 1 should be permitted to tell 
yt»u wore Edmund hiniseif to be apprised of my inten¬ 
tions,” said Miss Montgomery: “but as I mean to 
speak the truth always, without having permission 
from any body at all, 1 see no giimc in telling 
you what you must soon be informed of, that Ed¬ 
mund's objection is, tboiigh a very fair one, centred 
in one object, and that o!)ject is”- 

“ Whom ?” impatiently demanded Adolphus. 

“ Lady Theodora Percy!” immediately repKed 
Miss Montgomery; and Adolphus became suddenly 
transfixed with amazement; turning at the same mo¬ 
ment as pale as ashes. He faulteringly inquired, why 
lady Theodora Percy had become an object of im- 
l)ortance to Edmund Austincourt; when, to the still 
greater astonfehment and surprise of Adolphus, Miss 
Montgomery, without the smallest hesitation, made 
the following reply. 

“ Because Mr. Walsingham, lady Theodora Percy 
has long been an object of Edmund Austincourt’s dis¬ 
pleasure,” cried Miss Montgomery with increased 
warmth and energy; “ and here comes Edmund Aus- 
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tincourt himself to prove the truth of my assertion. 
Here comes the grand sultan to reveal the secrets of 
the blue chamber, of which lie alone keeps the key of 
mystery, and I leave you together to solve it if you 
can.” 

And, at the moment that Miss Montgomery made 
her exit at one door Edmund made liis entrance 
at another; when the following explanation took 
place between them. 


CHAPTER XLVll. 


On the countenance of Edmund Austincourt there 
did not appear the slightest embarrassment or confu¬ 
sion; but his fine features exhibited as usual the index 
of a pure and benevolent mind, and the mildest dis¬ 
position; while that of Adolphus now betrayed an 
alarming and violent emotion which he could not 
conceal; for it was a symptom which too strongly 
expressed both love and jealousy; and w hich Ixdng 
perceived by Edmund, he exclaimed, though with a 
calm and placid smile,— 

“ Isabella, 1 perceive, with whom you have had a 
long conference, has, it is probable, been conveying 
to you some unpleasiiig information respecting a little 
disagreement which at present subsists between me 
and lady Theodora Percy. But do not let this cir- 
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cumslancc occasion you the slightest uneasiness my 
dear Adolphus, it is a mere childish quarrel on her 
ladyship’s part; while on mine, 1 candidly own it ori¬ 
ginated in the purest sentiment of friendship and un¬ 
affected zeal towards her. In one word,—I became a 
mentor to lady Theodora; in which capacity- iny ser¬ 
vices were rejected, if not wholly condemned, laughed 
at. and despised; since which period I have unfortu- 
iialely become the object of lier lad) ship’s displeasure, 
wliile she only remains the object of my concern, my 
pity, and my compassion.” 

“ Lad) Theodora tlie object of your pity, of your 
fiiinpassion, your concern! Yon speak strangely, Ed¬ 
mund, and in strong terms !” evclaimed Adolphus. 

'I’o which Edmund coolly replied,— 

‘‘1 speak truly Adolphus; and as tV» my terms, 
(here never were more appropriate ones to the subject 
in questioii.” 

‘‘ 1 think not if they relate to that lovely incom¬ 
parable creature!” cried Adolphus, betraying great 
warmth and energy; at w hich Edmund only smiled, 
while in a more serious tone he uttered,— 

" Yes, lad) Theodora is certainly the object of my 
toiK’ern, of my compassion; 1 would that she were 
not equally so of my displeasure. She is the object of 
my concern, because 1 fear she is acting inconsistent 
with her own happiness; and 1 compassionate her 
youthful inexperience which will ultimately expose 
lier to error, nay, to censure before she is aware of it; 
and if I also once more repeat that, under existing 
circumstances, she has excited my displeasure, you 
will not wonder at it?” 

With these words Edmund sat down very calmly in 
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a seat opposite to that of Adofphus, who exhibited 
the most powerful syiuptoois of agitation and curi* 
osity, at the same moment that he grasped the hand 
of Edmund and exclaimed,— 

Oh 1 torture me not thus dearest Edmund! I love 
lady Theodora beyond the power of lai^uage to ex¬ 
press! I have always thought lady Theodora an 
angel! Speak at once and case these racking ap¬ 
prehensions—these cruel doubts; a bare suspicion of 
which would hurry me to desperatiorrandto madness! 
Say, then, is lady Theodora unworthy of the love 1 
bear her?—Has she fidlen beneath my esteem?—In 
what has she acted as to demand thy censure, and call 
forth thy displeasure ? She, so pure, so spotless that 
angels looked not fairer in the eye of heaven tiuiii 
was the youlig, the lovely Theodora! Speak then, 
Edmund^ tell me all you know of Tiwodora! Is 
she not the same I ever knew ? 

“ Yes,” cried Edmund, “ when you are less under 
the influence of a certain planet which shall be name¬ 
less 1 will tell you all; but truly my good cousin you 
are now in the skies, from wliichyou lumd immediately 
descend, and listen to plain reason and plain sense. 
To a round unvarnished tale, in which, 1 trust 1 shall 
‘ notliing extenuate, nor ought set down in malice.’ 
Come, let us see bow well you will behave during its 
narration.” 

‘‘ Oh, Edmund! I intreat you to pardon my hasty 
iuid inconsiderate warmth,” immediately replmd tlm 
agitated Adolphus. “ 1 know yon wUl forgive me; 
you are all goodness !’^ 

Edmund smiled; stretched forth his band towards 
Adolphus; ajuL, after a pause, addressed his anxious 
and impatient cousin in the following manner. 
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“ Thnt lady Theodora Percy is still as pure aad 
sfHitIcss as you ever thought her under the roof of 
Anstincourt Priory as she is now in her own mansion 
where she is the sole mistress I do not presume to en¬ 
tertain the least suspicion. ,Nay, on my honour, on 
niy soul, I think lady Theodora still as pure, as spot¬ 
less as ever 1 But mark me Adolphus!—I think lady 
Theodora at the samtt instant thoughtless, incon¬ 
siderate, and rash; and consequently too tenacious of 
taking advice and following the instructions of those 
who would be willing to point out to her the dangers 
«>f credulity and inexperience. But 1 will no longer 
keep you in susjwnce: I perceive you are now siifier- 
iiig more than you ought, for an object, who, perhaps, 
uoiild not thank you, after all, for your pains, tvere 
she even at this moment to witness your disquietude: 
but to proceed.— “ 

“ Lady ThTOdora Percy at the demise of her father 
of course became the heiress of the w hole of the earl’s 
splendid jiosscssions, his lordship having no other 
child. Previous to which she was summoned by the 
iiiiiuediute and cxpr(*ss command of that father to 
Italy, a few moiilhs before he terminated his mortal 
existence. Yon cannot have forgotten count Molini, 
that dark and mysterious foreigner. Youinayreinem- 
iK'rhini whenat .\uslincourt Priory; and that he then 
had been chosen by the earl of Percy, of whom he was 
aconiidential and intimate friend, as the guardian and 
|)rotector of his youthful daughter, while convoying 
her to the shores of England, and placing her under 
I he protection of my nrothcr. Well, the count cer¬ 
tainly disclmrged his trust; but you may also remem¬ 
ber the almost unconquerable dislike, not to say 
aversion which Theodora, child as she then was, ever 
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e\'incod towards this count Molini. You know he did 
not long protract his stay in England; and that at his 
departure the little Theodora could scarcely be pre¬ 
vailed on by my mother to bid him farewell.”— 

“ Oh! too surely, 1 remember it well,” cried Adol¬ 
phus. 

And Edmund, lowering the tone of his voice almost 
to a whisper, resumed his conversation in the follow¬ 
ing manner. 

“Notwithstanding the circumstance to which I have 
just alluded, this count Molini was again the chosen 
ambassador of lord Percy to conduct his daughter into 
Italy. He came express for lady Theodora to atteiul 
her father who believed himself to be in the last stage 
of a dangerous disease; and, at this period, Adolphus, 
my own mother, lady Austincourt, was at the point 
of death. My brother having married a few months 
previous to this e\ent, was of course absent with his 
bride in the gay metropolis. 1 alone remained with 
my father at the bcd.side of my expiring mother, w ith 
the exception of lady Theodora Percy; and in this 
critical moment count Molini arrived at Austincourt 
Priory, with the express mandate of innnediately con¬ 
veying lady Theodora to Italy. In vain niy fatiier 
urged a few days preparation; but neither the intrt'u- 
ties of Sir Mildred, nor the sup|>licutions of my then 
dying parent, had any avail with count Midini. Eady 
Theodora had only time to snatch a last embrace of 
the expiring lady Austincourt, who, as I was present 
at the affecting interview, pronounced, as she wrung 
the trembling hand of Theodora, the following mys¬ 
terious and never-to-be-forgotten words; which, at 
this moment, thrills through my recollection:— 
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“ ‘ You have sworn a dreadful oath Theodora -t»> 
me it is sworn and to heaven. Yon have - worn eter¬ 
nally to jHotect and never to abandon the’- 

“ My mother’s voice died away in broken hollow 
ranrnnn^ as she finished the sentence to me wholly 
unintelligible. 1 could only catch the faint reply 
made to her by the weeping Theodora as she quitted 
the dying sufferer, which was,— 

“ ‘ May 1 forfeit heaven’s sacred sanctuary when I 

forget, madam, the nature of my oath to you and’- 

“ Lady Theodora paused; cast her eyes fearfully 
round the aj>artinent; perceived me; and for the few 
minutes that she .afterwards remained at the bedside of 
lady Austincourt preser'vcd the most impenetrable 
and awful silence. She was about to depart perhaps 
for ever—1 fixed my eyes on her youthful and inno¬ 
cent countenance—and, oh! Adolphus, I could not 
resist the impulse of the most compassionate interest 
towards her. If she has been unwarily led into error, 
thought I, is it not the duty of my sacred function to 
warn her of her danger, and to snatch her, if it be not 
yet too late, from the incautious promise she has given 
of keeping a rash, an inconsiderate, and perhaps a fatal 
and imprudent oath ! And I caught hold of her trem¬ 
bling hand, in an agitation not to be described, as she 
was leaving the chamber of lady Austincourt to enter 
file travelling carriage of the impatient count MoUni,— 
“ ‘ Stay yet a moment lady Theodora !’ exclaimed 
1, ‘ stay and hear me ! If you have sworn an inpru- 
dent oath, for the love of heaven, leave not my mother 
in the supposition that you will perform it. Instantly 
revoke it rash girl while means are in your power? • 
moment longer and theopportunity will be loatfbr ever!' 

.3 s 
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“ Never Adolphus shall I forget the firm, undaunt* 
ed, and peculiar manner in which, at this moment, she 
addressed me ; nor the proud disdain she threw into 
her countenance as, waving her hand, she bade me 
instantly to depart:— 

“ * And think you so meanly of Theodora Mr. Ed¬ 
mund Austincourt,* cried she with kindling blushes 
mounting to her cheek, ‘ as to imagine that 1 would 
send up any vow to all-gracious heaven that I did not 
mean rigidly to perform. You ought to have known 
me better than to suppose I would ever contract a 
sacred oath, the nature of which I had not judgment to 
learn the right or wrongof. If this is your opinion of 
womankind it is a very poor one: but know sir it is 
not the case with Theodora Percy. The oath I was 
called upon to sVear to your dying mother was an im¬ 
perative one, for it was that of humanity ; nor shall I 
repent of its performance, even though it were to sub¬ 
ject me to the reproach of all mankind. For I feel 
conscious of its purity ; and that it will never produce 
on my mind the impressions of compunction or re¬ 
morse. Thus far I wish toe.xculpate myself from your 
ungenerous suspicions Mr. Edmund Austincourt: but 
to the performance of my oath, know, that sooner than 
revoke it, I would myself become a sacrifice: and 
perish than forfeit its allegiance with those to whom it 
is sworn.’ 

“ * It is sufficient,’ cried I, somewhat warmly, ‘ I 
do not presume to inquire further lady Theodora, ‘ and 
yet I own, for proffered kindness I did not expect to 
meet such an indignant mode of expression : however, 
I pardon you. Your youthful inexperience and ro¬ 
mantic disposition, though lovely, warm, and generous, 
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made me entertain a thousand tears which, perhaps, 
are groundless. 1 have doubtless no business to pry 
into the secrets of lady Theodora, but 1 call heaven to 
witness that niy motive was friendship, was zeal to¬ 
wards her; at the same time that I could not divest 
myself of a warning voice, which, in the fetal perform¬ 
ance of making rash oaths, but too forcibly reminded 
me of the fate of my poor cousin Adolphus Walsing- 
harn.” 

“ The crimson hues which had only a moment Itefore 
so beautifully painted the cheeks of lady Theodora 
were, at the mention of your name Adolphus, changed 
to those of the palest lilly; a convulsive sigh burst 
from her bosom; and mournfully she exclaimed”— 

” ‘ Your cousin Adolphus Walsingham was my friend, 
he was also my preserver, and the preserver of Camilla 
Grandison; and you do me wrong if you think 1 have 
forgotten him.’ 

“ With these words the mysterious girl, pronouncing 
a cold farewell, instantly stept into the chaise with 
count Molini. In a few days afterwards Adolphus, 
lady Austincourt breathed her last; leaving me im¬ 
pressed still with a conviction that the oath which she 
extorted from the lips of Theodora was one wrapt up 
in strange and awful mystery, as also inimical to her 
peace, nay, perhaps, to the happiness of her future 
days.’ ” 

“ 1 am distracted with the thought,” cried Adol¬ 
phus, “ yet, surely, dear Edmund, these are not 
sufficient grounds for prejudice against the lovely 
creature.” 

“ i did not admit that they were so,” answered Ed¬ 
mund, my opinion of lady Theodora, as being one 
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of tbe most perfect of her gentle sex, remained tin- 
cfaanged till the period of”- 

Edmund paused. 

“ For heaven’s sake finish your sentence,” exclaimed 
Adolphu.s. “ What period do you allude to ?” 

Edmund instantly replit'd. 

“ Till the period of her return to England. It was 
then Adolphus that ^ began painfully to remark a 
change in the disposition and manners of lady 'riieo* 
dora so unlike to her former self, that I could attribute 
it to nothing but the force of credulity and improper 
example in the companions she brought over w ith her, 
the count and countess Molini; to whose dangerous 
society she had then been for ntany months exposed. 
It appears that lord Percy did not sjjrvive but a very 
short lime after the arrival of his daughter in Italy ; 
to whom, with the exception of a few legacies to pri¬ 
vate individuals, he had l»equcathed the whole of his 
splendid property, which, far be it from me to say has 
been ianpropeidy bestowed. Lady Theodora has a 
heart flow ing W'ith the milk of human kindness ; and 
her benefactions to the unfortunate have lieen nume¬ 
rous and liberal. She is adored in the neighbourhood 
of Austincourt Priory; while in her mansion she 
resides as the goddess of melting charity. But to the 
immediate point in question; after wliich discussion, 
you shall judge whether or not I have been unnecessa¬ 
rily severe.. 

“ In the suit of the count and countess Molini there 
was a youthful stranger of so mysterious an appearance 
that, from the habit which he constantly wore, it was 
no easy matter to Judge of what quality, or nation, he 
was born; but his dark complexion, which bordered' 
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nearly on the olive, bespoke him to be a Spaniard. 
Nor were his niannors, or conversation very likely to 
throw much light on his character or disposition; he 
was distant and reserved almost to frigidity; and when 
you would suddenly gaze on him, he would instantly 
turn away and make some slight pretext for inmie- 
diately retiring to his apartment; in which he would 
seclude himself from all otheraiociety for whole days 
together, in short, he was so singular and extraor¬ 
dinary a personage, as frequently to excite the obser¬ 
vation and curiosity of my father: who one morning 
when lady Theodora called to pay her accustomed 
visit at the Priory, demanded, in his usual blunt way 
to know, wlio the young shy foreigner was; whether 
he was a relative of the count or countess Molini; or 
only a stranger who had accompanied them from 
Italy_ 

“ ‘ But saving their presence,’ added Sir Mildred, 
they liad much better have brought us over a dumb and 
curious animal; for tliis young man, this Antonia as they 
call him, is perfectly savage; and by no means of the 
p'easing kind. He never opens his mouth but when he 
is spoken to ; and sluits it again as soon as he has pro¬ 
nounced a cold monosyllable. Then he is so shy and 
distant, that if you suddenly encounter him in a walk, 
he runs as eagerly from you, as if he were pursued by 
a pack of hounds. But perhaps your ladyship can 
account for tlic whimsicalities of this strange uncom¬ 
mon young man ; you of course lady Theodora know 
him better.” 

“ ‘ It was impossible to express our surprise and as- 
tonisliment when we perceived that the countenance 
of lady Theodora had undergone a considerablechange 
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while Sir Mildred had made this inquiry; and in a 
tremulous and suddenly alarmed voice she exclaimed— 

“ Me sir know Mr. Antonia! indeed you mistake; 
he is the nephew of the countess Molini; and that is 
all 1 precisely know of him. As to his whimsicalities 
or sinfularities, 1 am no further acquainted with them 
than you are.’ 

“ ‘ Indeed Theodojp,’ uttered my father with a too 
visible incredulous smile, ‘ I am \ery happy to hear 
you say so; for, to say truth, I have no great |)redilection 
for the character or principles of your Italian noblesse. 
And very glad to find you arc so little intimate with 
the young Antonia, of whom, indeed, 1 have not 
received the most pleasing impressions.’ 

“ ‘ And yet sir, Antonia is thought most amiable 
in his own country^, which is not Italy ;’ cried lady 
Theodora. ‘Antonia is not an Italian; at least, I 
believe not: though 1 never thought this circumstance 
worth my inquiry. It is of no consequence to me 
where Antonia was born.’ 

“ Her ladyship’s carriage having drawn up she arose 
to depart; but not without leaving an impression on 
the mind both of Sir Mildred and myself which has 
never been effaced.” 

“ And what impression was that ?” impatiently de¬ 
manded Adolphus. 

To which Edmund replied. 

“ That lady Theodora knew more of the young 
Antonia than she chose to reveal; and which circum¬ 
stance afterwards was but too clearly verified in the 
following manner. 

“ Being requested by Sir Mildred one evening to 
call at Heath Cottage to inquire after the health ot 
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lady Theodora (who had been slii^htly indisposed), I 
entered without ceremony, into the apartments which 
she usually occupied, but encountered only there her 
attendant Brunette, whom she had brought over with 
her from Italy; and who informing me that her lady 
was much better, directed me to the chambers which 
were appropriated to the use of the count and countess 
Molini and their suit.— 

“ ‘ And if not there Signior,’ uttered she, 1 dare 
say you will find her and Mr. Antonia in the nursery 
with little Frances. My mistress is always there 
when she can spare a moment’s time ; and so is Mr. 
Antonia. Tliey are both so fond of the pretty creature 
that 1 am sure she will be completely spoiled.’ 

“ At these words of the loquacious abigail you may 
naturally suppose me to have been planet-struck Adol¬ 
phus; and I received her intelligence with amazement. 

“ Find lady Theodora in the nursery with Mr. 
Antonia and little Frances,” repeated I, “ and pray 
Mrs. Brunette, bow' long is it since you have made 
your lady a nurse? and who is the pretty creature you 
allude to? 

“ With some surprise and embarrassment as if fear¬ 
ful she had com'mitted an error she replied,— 

“ ‘ How signior! have you never seen the pretty 
little Italian foundling that my lady has adopted, which 
was left at the door of the convent in the middle of the 
night just before we quitted Italy ? Holy Virgin! per¬ 
haps 1 should not have told you of it! yet, I was never 
forbid to do it; and 1 do’nt see where’s the harm of 
telling of a benevolent action. For what could be 
more benevolent than to take a poor helpless babe 
under our protection when it is thrown on the wide 
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world by its uouatural parents without any. 1 am 
certain si^nior, that you will allow my lady was very 
kind in giving it a shelter, when probably it had a 
chance of being starved to death with the holy friars in 
the convent; truly Hie poor babe could not have lived 
on beads and a cross thougli they can.’ 

“‘And I question much iny good Brunette,' uttered 
I, ‘ whether the beads and cross are not the least con¬ 
sideration of their order.’ 

“ On thi-s I hastily and impatiently quitted Bru¬ 
nette to go in quest of her mistress, of whom, oh, 
forgive me Adolphus! I, at this moment entertained 
the most alarming suspicions. Of the young Antonia 

I had not much better; and of the little foundling- 

There 1 did not permit my thoughts so injuriously to 

stray-No Theodora! mentally (acluimed I as I 

mechanically mea.sured my way to the aparlment to 
which her attendant had directed me, no Theodora ! 
it is impossible to think you otherwise than innocent. 
Surely the protection of helpless infancy is not incom¬ 
patible with female honour or feminine prudence. 
Heaven forbid that any just or honest man should 
admit a thought so vile, so ungenerous. Oh no! if 
any there be, they are monsters and not nien; and fit 
only for themselves. May they herd together, a race 
unworthy to dignify the human character; or give 
birth to sensibility, to feeling, or to love. No sooner 
had 1 piously ejaculated this sentiment than 1 listened 
and heard the melodious voice of lady Theodora ad¬ 
dressing, as I then imagined, the sleeping innocent 
whom she had fostered with her protection; but judge 
of my astonishment, when a soft and mournful voice 
often interrupted by broken sobs responded,— 
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CHAPTER XLVni. 


“ I as mechanically seated myselfbeside lady Theo¬ 
dora as I entered her apartment irithout knocking 
(an omission which the rules of good breeding, and 
even decency, by no means prescribed), and was at a 
loss what apology to ofier for this once having depart¬ 
ed so strangely from them; at the same moment that I 
felt shocked and disgusted at the discovery, which, I 
then imagined, I had just made of the impropriety and 
levity of her conduct towards the mysterious young 
foreigner; and I waited in silence to see what visible 
effect my sudden appearance had upon her feelings 
before I attempted to enter into an explanation which 
might lead to any discussion of an unplcasing nature. 
But judge of my astonishment, and my increased dis¬ 
gust towards the conduct of the unblushing lady 
Theodora, when, looking at her countenance, I could 
not perceive in it the slightest symptom of embarrass¬ 
ment or confusion, much less could 1 discover a consci¬ 
ousness of that innate diffidence and timid apprehension 
which is sometimes produced by a sense of impropriety ; 
ill the countenance of lady Theodora no such distin¬ 
guishing signs were in the least apparent; but all was 
serene and mild as spring-tide flowers; «*xccpt indeed, 
that a more than usually playful smile dimpled her 
roseate cheeks while I pronounced, jierhaps with pecu¬ 
liar expression and energy,— 

“ ‘ I was authorised lady 'I'hcodora to wait on vou 
I'V the commands of Sir Mildred Austiucoiirt to inquire 
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after your ladyship’s health. lie heard that you had 
been indisposed; but 1 «ni happy to find that you are 
so fir recovered as to adinit of familiar converse with 
Yonr most particular friends, I broke in upon your 
ladyship somewhat suddenly, and must now beg to 
aj)o!ogize for iny intrusion,’ ‘ 

" Whether a degree of severity accompanied these 
words, or that a sneer was too perceptible in ^fny 
ctiuntenance as I uttered them 1 know not, but she 
instantly replied to me in the following manner: 

“ ‘ And it would be cfjually reasonable if Mr. Ed- 
niiind Austmeourt would also apologize to lady Theo¬ 
dora for his extreme rudeness at the same moment ; in 
which she epnnot siinpose him to be authorized \iy his 
father in any in<f'iirv lie inig!\t have to make after her 
health. As to familiar conversation with particulaiT 
friends, 1 do not know sii, at what, of to whom, your 
allusion points. But pray let me ask, if we cannot 
conxerse familiarly with our particular friends, with 
whom else ought nc ? What but friendship can dc- 
niniid implicit confidence V 

“ ‘ Is there not a softer nnd a niorc sacred lie^ 
fried I, ‘ will not love lady Theodora require it ?’ 

“ To which she replied— 

“ ‘ Whatever it may require it does not alWays 
merit (tie confidence which it so frocpiently abuses.’ 

“ ‘ Pardon me lady Theodora,’ uttered I, it is not 
love which abuses confidence, it is its counterfeit; 1)ut 
like the base coin it is soon detected; and afterwards 
never rc-assumes its imposing appearance.’ 

“ ‘ O but love is entirely out of the question,’ 
nfisv/ercil she, ‘ 1 have many friends, but, (hank hea- 
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“ ‘ N«l one !’ exclaimed I, flxirig ray eye* intently 
on a glove whicli I ItneV to be Ahtonia’s, and wbicb 
tlirougli ^tcident and incantious haste hediafl left on 
the table. Lady Theodora’s eyes followed mine in ihi 
same direction and instantly her playM vivaiOity ib^ 
sook her, and she appeared to be under the iriflnenci 
of some sudden, most painfbl and distressing emotion. 
For a few moments she continued silent and^ embar¬ 
rassed ; at length she made an effort to recover herself, 
and began to stammer out, perceiving that I still fixed 
ray eye steadily on the glove.— 

“ ‘ I wish Brunette would come and clear away all 
this litter. What a room she has made with her work. 
I protest this wench will presently leave her whole 
wardrobe in ray apartment.’ , 

“ ‘ Here i§ a glove too,* cried I, affecting not to 
notice the extraordinary emotion; while I surveyed 
her now blushing countenance with a look of keen and 
penetrating iVony, ‘ perhaps this also is the property of 
Mistress Brunette.’ 

“ On which lady Theodora started up, and coming 
towards me with a manner wholly unembarrassed, 
snatched the glove instantly out my hand, while she 
indignantly uttered,— 

“‘/Nb sir, that is my property; at least it must 
remain in my possession till I have an opj^ortahi^ diT 
returning if to the rightftil Owner.* ’ ^ i} 

“ ‘ And who is that lady Theodbta ?’ impatiently 
dnraandedl.' ' ' 

“ To Which she answered with the ihbst dignified 
composure, and in a voice at once fifni, impressive, and 
afli'cfing; for 1 saw that her eyes were moistened w'ith 
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‘ I am not used to be thus questioned, Mr, 
Edmund Austincourt, nor do I know by what autho¬ 
rity you imperatively, and must observe otficiously, 
pry into my concerns. They can be nothing to you, 
even were my actions as reprehensible as you are 
pleased to surmise them to be, I do not know what 
right you have to censure me,’ 

‘ Oh ! lady Theodora !’ uttered I, ‘ and can you 
suppose me so indifferent to your welfare, or so little 
sensible of your worth; you so lately the ward of my 
father, the companion of ray infancy, the sister play¬ 
mate of my boyish happy days, when nature and 
youthful innocence joined hand in hand to render 
you as pure as you were lovely and joyous ; when no 
act disguised your manners, nor dissimulation veiled 
your heart; when loveliest of the loveliest, Theodora 
was also the happiest of the happiest, the purest and 
the best. Now I behold you’— 

“ I paused for a moment as I contemplated, as I 
imagined the fallen angel before me: who turning 
towards me with a mixture of proud resentment and 
disdain, uttered in a voice of the most reproachful 
anger— 

“ ‘ What do you behold me. Sir ? Speak ; unfold 
your dark suspicions, your mysterious mistrusts, and 
base UDWortliy conjectures, wbat am I! Come, 1 will 
patiently endure and hear all you have to say, either 
good, bad, or indifferent; wbat is Theodora Percy ?’ 

“ Perceiving that I was incapable of replying to 
her, from the surprise and astonishment into which 
she had thrown me, she continued with the roost sar¬ 
castic smile to enjoy my confusion, and at length pro¬ 
nounced— 
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“ * What you do not chusc to tell me what I am, 
though you began to paint my portrait so prettily? 
1 am quite disappointed—you cannot conceive how 
vexed I am with you; do me the favour to begin 
again, Mr. Edmund Austincourt.’ 

“ Shocked and pained beyond conception at what I 
conceived the extreme levity of lady Theodora, as she 
continued to laugh with the most provoking noncha¬ 
lance, I replied indignantly— 

“ ‘ I fear, lady Theodora, that the portrait has too 
much resemblance to the original, and my heart 
sickens as I contemplate it.’ 

“ ‘ Indeed,’ answered she, ‘ and pray should not 
every portrait resemble the original ? can you contra¬ 
dict that ? However, I am indebted to you for being 
the artist, and if you have drawn me in false colours 
the fault is yours and not mine.’ 

“ Eady Theodora with these words , would have 
quitted the apartment, but I was determined that she 
should not thus escape from the impressive warning I 
thought it my duty to give her, as 1 now considered 
that her passion for the mysterious Italian was decisive. 

“ ‘ Stay, Theodora,’ uttered I, gently detaining her, 
and leading her back to the scat she had quitted. Stay 
and listen to your monitor and friend, it is the only 
time that I shall ever call upon you imperatively to 
hear me, and perhaps the last time that I shall ever 
again address you in these characters.’ 

“ ‘ To one who is really a friend, 1 hope 1 shall 
never be unwilling to listen,’ uttered she. ‘ Now, 
Edmund Austincourt, what have you to advance?’ 

“ * Two words, Theodora,’ answered I, ‘ one on the 
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score of friendship, tlie other in behalf of all that a 
woman should hold dearest in existence, her honour ! 
^ call upon you, Theodora, most seriously to answer 
b^enuously one question. To whom does that glove 
belong ?’ 

“ ‘ Of what consequence is that to you, Mr. Ed¬ 
mund Austincourt,’ she replied with a faultering 
voice, and evidently much affected by the manner in 
which I addressed her. 

, “ ‘ Infinitely more than you can possibly imagine, 
lady Theodora,’ uttered I. 

“ ‘ Why then, Sir, you shall presently know,’ cried 
she, but not without checks suffused with a colour of 
the brightest crimson. ‘ It'belongs to the nephew of 
the countess Molini, Mr. Antonia. J\nd now, Mr. 
Edmund Austincourt, having satisfied your curiosity- 
in this particular, I must positively wish you a good 
evening; I have business to transact, and letters to 
write; ray friends return to Italy much sooner than 
was expected; they depart so early as the ensuing 
morning after this day, and I do not wish by any 
means personally to offer them any sligl»<, much less 
wilfully appear to neglect them. The count was my 
lather’s very particular and most intimate friend ; it is 
my duty to attend to hini while he continuoH to honour 
my mansion with his presence.’ 

“ ‘ And Signior Antonia too !’ uttered I with 
marked asperity, ‘ you would not willingly neglfri 
him either V 

“ ‘ Certainly not,’ returned she, ‘ would it be re¬ 
spectful towards the amiable countess, whom I so 
ainccsrcly love, if I were ? Besides, Antonia is unfor¬ 
tunate—he is unhappy—w'ouId it be right to sport 
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with the feeling!) of the unfortunate, Mr. Edmund 
Austincourt ?’ 

“ ‘ I could not advance a syllable against such a 
plea. I could only caution lady Theodora, which I 
did in language most serious and impressive, not to 
siitfer her heart to yield too easily to the attraction of 
the young Italian, in whose character, iiotwithstandiog 
his external personal qualifications, it was probable 
there existed much deception. Assuredly,’ cried I, 

‘ there is doubt and mystery, beware of the imprudent 
consequences which too often result from them. 
There is ever danger in mystery. I do not myself 
admire this Antonia. There is a strange peculiarity 
about him which is’— 

“ ‘ Exclusively confined to the situation in which 
he is so peculiarly placed,’ retorted laSy I'lieodora, 

^ he cannot avoid being peculiar; and were you once 
to l>e made acquainted with all the particulars of his 
sad, sad history, you would not despise Antonia, but 
greatly pity him.’ 

“ ‘ 1 hope you do not love Antonia,’ cried 1. 

Instead of making the slightest reply to this 
question, lady Theodora burst into a most immoderate 
fit of laughter, and attempting to turn every thing I 
had said to her into playful jests, she repeated— 

“ ‘ Love Antonia ! why it is impossible to hate him, 
l:e is so good a creature ; and to-morrow he returns to 
Italy, perhaps never more to quit it. Now, Mr. 
Edmund Austincourt, there is an end of our private 
conference. When we meet again not a sentence of 
Antonia—promise roe implicitly. I have the strongest 
reasons possible for urging your compliance with tlue 
request; shall Theodora be obeyed ?’ 

3 ir 
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“ ‘ Yc 8 !’ uttered 1, ‘ even though silence were to 
forfeit my existence.’ 

“ ‘ It is sufficient,’ she exclaimed, and instantly de¬ 
parted. 

“ The following morning I had the inexpressible 
satisfaction to learn that the count and countess, 
with Antonia and all their suite, had left the residence 
of lady 'rheodora Percy, and were now on their wa^ 
to embark for the shores of Italy. And we l»ci»eld 
lady Theodora no more till the indisposition of my 
ffither rendered her visits once ntore m'cessarv at Aus- 
tincourt Priory. She came, but Oh! Adolphus, how 
changed ! how unlike the former Theodora of our 
early days! She is grown proud, disdainful, and 
holds her high birth and station with a pride that ill 
becomes her. She has grown sullen too, frowns, and 
talks with no one hut my father ; and their conferences 
have of late been unusuaily long, and appttrcntly of no 
very pleasing nature : as when she quits Sir Mildred's 
apartment, the eyes of lady Theodora appear red with 
weeping ; and my father is more inipaticnt and out ci 
humour with his domestics, is it not strange all this 
mystery Adolphus, in which Sir Mildred is also in 
come way or other implicated as well as I'heodora. 
Can you solve it ?” 

To which Adolphus, with a faint smile, in which it 
was but too plain his heart had but little connection, 
-replied— 

“ Woman is a problem of which it is impossible to 
attempt an elucidation ; I have, however, listened to 
'yOur detail with more forbearance than at the com- 
taencement 1 could have imagined iny shocked, sw- 
prised and agitated Ibeiingn would have pormitteil m* 
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The struggle in |)a»t and victory is mine; and though 1 
believe Theodora to be innocent, yet 1 must cease to 
regal'd her as (lie pure; and immaculate being my fond 
imagination so Marmly, so ardently painted her ; she 
is deceptive, ancl though 1 do nut think Antonia has 
captivated her aflectioiis, yet crither his real or iiua- 
ginarv woes, or lictitiuns character, has made some 
impression on h«T mind, wrought on her highly 
romantic disposition, and softened or rather weakened 
ii«’r too susceptihu- heart.” 

“ Admitting liiis to be the case, for 1 will not posi¬ 
tively aver tluii it is so,” answeied Edmund; “ 1 hope I 
have nttertsl nothing to prejiidire you so seriously 
against lady T’iteodora, as to induci’ you to reject the 
idea of your aspiring one day to the po.'vsc’ssion of her 
hand.” 

To wliich Adolphus, somewhat indignantly, re* 
(died— 

Surely, Edmund, you have uttered sufficient to 
make me revolt at the possibility of such an event ever 
taking place. W'hat, marry a woman of whose 
honour, of whose aflections, I .should be doubtful and 
uncertain ; and who would come to my arms bound in 
concealment urul in mystery, of which I her husband 
would not be permitted to jrartake. No, no, Edmund, 
>riy proud swelling heart would not only reject a union 
thus cemented, but my soul would utterly abhor it. 
No, no '. believe me, Edmund, that the secrets of 
woman’s heart are never so sately lodged as when she 
reposes them in the brca.sl of a confiding husband; 
she is then sftctire from all lemptation, in the refuge 
she has taken in the nrni ’ of her best earthly friend 
and protector, and like the firm oak, she may resist all 
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the fury of the pitiless storm, and smile at that com¬ 
mon enemy, the world! It is impossible for me to 
avoid seeing lady Theodora Percy, to whom I shall 
ever conduct myself with propriety. 1 shall neither 
seek, nor will I shun her society ; if she treats me with 
her wanted friendship, 1 will not disdain to return it 
but mark me, Edmund, I will know that her conduct 
merits my attention first. I will have an eye upon 
her ; not a look, not an action shall escape niy pene¬ 
tration. I will follow her in her most secret haunts. 
I will know where she wanders, see with whom she 
converses, on whom she smiles, and by the most un¬ 
ceasing and peisevering vigilance, discover the impe¬ 
netrable mystery in which she is involved.” 

“ You will be a bolder adventurer than e’er was 
mortal man if you resolve on such an undertaking my 
dear fellow,” cried Edmund, “ where if vou suc¬ 
ceed”— 

“ The victory will be mine e.vclaimed Adolphus. 

“ Unquestionably,” replied Edmund, “ they bravely 
deserve to win, who bravely re.solvo *o coiupier, diffi¬ 
culties. Cowards only sink Ixfiiealh the conflict. When 
do you propose to set out for the Priory ?” 

“ On the immediate return of my messenger from 
Sir Mildred,” cried Adolphus. “ But why Edmund 
will you not accompany me to your father’s ?” 

“ Merely because I would willingly avoid conten¬ 
tion with my father,” answered Edmund. “ It is my 
duty not to offend my father; and I cannot, it appears, 
please him, without displeasing lady Theodora Percy.” 

“ Indeed!” exclaimed Adolphus, “ then 1 should 
please my father first, in preference to every other 
earthly object besides. But explain what new cause 
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of displeasure have you excited in the breast of her 
capricious ladyship ?” 

“ Why you must know it is as stranjfc as singular,” 
returned Edmund, as you well know the mild disposi¬ 
tion of my father. He has for some unaccountablo 
reason or other, best known to himself, taken an un¬ 
conquerable dislike to the little foundling that lady 
Theodora has adopted and brought from Italy with her; 
w hile 1 as unaccountably, have taken an uncommon pre¬ 
possession in favour of the lovely infant. In truth 
1 never beheld so beautiful a creature as this deserted 
child. 1 mean deserted by its inhuman parents; for in 
all else it is amply provided for. Lady Theodora isen- 
thusiastically attached to it. She is constantly in the 
nursery with it. And as it entwines-*its little arms 
around her snowy neck, she gazes on its cherub fea¬ 
tures with such peculiar tenderness, that I have seen 
her dissolved in tears; after whicii, resigning it to the 
care of the nurse- which she has provided for it, I have 
frequently heard her exclaim,— 

“ ‘ Poor desertecl little Frances! how I love and 
pity thee!’ 

“ In answer to which on one occasion 1 exclaimed,— 
“ ‘ Can Prances be deserted w hile lady Theodora 
Percy is her protectress!’ 

‘ But perhaps she is not destined to remain always 
with her protectress,’ answered lady Theodora, with a 
look and manner that convinced me there was also 
some niystery attached to the history and birth of this 
child ; with which I am also as perfectly convinced 
that my father Sir Mildred is acquainted. Though 1 
am utterly at a loss to account for his dislike to the 
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little tbundting. He never permits lady Theodora to 
bring the infant or her nurse to the Priory; and 
when by chance he sees it at Heath Cottage in his 
frequent visits to lady Theodora Percy, I have seen him 
turn as if a reptile had met his view instead of a hloom- 
uig innocent who could never have offended him.” 

it is most extraordinary and wonderful!” exclaim* 
ed Adolphus after a considerable pause. 1 know 
not what to attribute such mysterious conduct, to 
which, 1 own, has the appearance of exciting suspicions 
by no means favourable to lady Theodora. And have 
you never conversed with your father on the subject 
of th is foundling.’ Why should ho dislike the child 
if there was not something dishonorable attached to 
its birth ? But how' bears lady Theodora his indiifer* 
ence to her young favorite?” 

“ In silence ; and without a murmur of complaint;" 
cried Edmund, “ yet though silent, I have seen her 
eyes brim full of tears when my father has turned away 
in disgust at the smiling infant. And 1 have fre¬ 
quently asked him why he disliked the little Italian 
foundling; instantly his features became convulsed 
with passion, and agitated by a variety of painful emo¬ 
tions, and in a voice impressive and commanding he 
bade me never to repeat my inquiry, or trouble him 
with any further questions respecting that child. Of 
course 1 implicitly followed his injunctions, and .since 
which period, tlie conversation has never been resumed 
between us.” 

“ Time only can elucidate a coincidence of circum¬ 
stances so strangely involved in doubt and mystery. 
And till that period arrives let us patiently wail Ed- 
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mund,” cried Adolphus, leaving; the issue to the 
wise ordination of a merciful and unerrinu; Providence, 
who is tiie most sufficient judg-e of ail human actions, 
and the best searcher of the human heart.” 


CHAPTER XLIX 


The “ sweet restorer balmy sleep” was, on this 
evening, banished from the pillow of Adolphus when 
be had quitted Edmund and retired to his chamber. 
All his golden dreams of happiness were dissolved. 
—all his future prospects blighted— all his bright and 
visionary schemes fru.stratcd—and hope, youth’s exta< 
tic aud delusive promiser, only hailed him W'ith a 
mockery of those ideal joys which his ardent imagina¬ 
tion so long had painted in the form of lady Theodora 
Percy. She, the only being under heaven’s breathing 
atmo.sphere whom he believed wascliaste.st of the chast¬ 
est, loveliest of the loveliest, and purest of the purest! 
Of the truth of Edmund Austincourt—of the unerring 
rectitude of his mind and principles he could not en¬ 
tertain the smallest possibility of a doubt. He bad 
unburthened his whole heart in the painful narra¬ 
tion he had been compelled to give of the changed and 
altered ebaractw of Tlie'odora; gnd with the purity of 
•that iteart he was already too well acquainted to ima- 
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gine, even for a moment, that his communications 
were not faithful; and that the portrait of her whom, 
till now, he had thought tiie most faultless being in 
creation, the most perfect of womankind, was sincere. 
To sigh no longer then for the possession of Theodora 
was the first resolve which Adolphus determined to 
make in his present train of agitated and perplexed 
thoughts. But to cease to love her was the last, and 
certainly the most difilcult task, which he found it a 
necessary duty (o perform. But how was it to be ac¬ 
complished ? Tell me, ye votaries of fond and faithful 
love, whether it is so easy to forget the object in whose 
honor and chaste affection w’e have so long been taught 
to repose our ow'ii!—whether we can in a moment be 
convinced that their conduct no longer merits our 
esteem; or that they have ultimately ceased to become 
the objects of our affection ! Oh ! if there is a pang, 
which, least of all others, can admit of consolation,— 
which has no hope to sooth—no time can heal;—but 
which renders the human bosom incapable either of 
imparting or receiving the slightest mitigation of its 
hopeless anguish and despair, it is the tortured reflec¬ 
tion, and the heart-rending pang of being obliged to 
confess that, the being whom we once treasured dearest 
in our hearts, has proved false and faithless! A pang 
to this there is none comparable : and Adolphus as he 
arose unrefreshed from his feverish slumbers felt that 
he could sooner and more calmly have heard the intel¬ 
ligence of Theodora’s death, than his heart to contain 
any doubt or suspicion of her spotless fame. Even a 
confirmation would have been less torturing for it 
would have been certain, to the misery he now endur¬ 
ed, Of the dark mystery in which her conduct was 
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involved, and with which it was but too probable that 
Sir Mildred hinisclt’ was fully arquainfed; which 
amounted in the mind of Adolplms to very little short 
of criminality with the youn^ Italian, the mysteri¬ 
ous Antonia, whom she had almost unbliishingly con¬ 
fessed that she loved in her surprised and agitated 
conference with Edmund Austincourt. The infant 
foundling too, of whom she was so passionately fonds 
—this child on whom she doated with such extra¬ 
vagant marks of uncommon tenderness, and on which 
•he bestowed such peculiar and extraordinary atten¬ 
tion as to excite the observation of all around her, 
and even the displeasure of Sir Mildred ! What 
could this infant be to her, unless that infant were the 
offspring of some one who was dear to her 1 Who 
could tell that it was a foundling! l^erhaps it was 
something more to lady Theodora, it might be the 

child of- Here Adolphus paused—he trembled; 

every nerve became convulsed—every- feature distort¬ 
ed by the pangs of disappointed love and jealousy. 
Nor was it till he endeavoured to reason himself into 
a little calmness and composure, that he rejected th« 
horrible suspicion frotn bis tortured mind, of the little 
Frances being the child of Antonia and the fruit of 
Theodora's dishonour. The influcnceof more mature 
reflections however silenced for a moment such dis¬ 
honourable conjectures; and bursting into an agony of 
tears, he ejaculated to heaven a pious and fervent 
prayer that his suspicions ol* the still loved and lovely 
Theodora might be forgiven him ; and that henceforth 
he would divest himself of all ideas that contained a 
doubt of her spotless purity, or that might be injurious 
to her repoce when he should arrive at Austincourt 

x3 
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Prion'; for which place he had given orders that every 
thing might be in readiness to set out at an early hour 
the. ensuing evening. 

So visible were the eflects however of a distracted 
mind on his countenance, that when he entered the 
apartment where Edmund and Miss Montgomery were 
waiting breakfast for him, his altered looks instantly 
arrested their attention, and they inquired with pecu¬ 
liar kindness if he was indisposed. 

“ Why, truly madam,’' an'..wered Adolphus, “ were 
1 to say that I had rested well I should strangely 
belie my conacience; I have, on the contrary, endured 
a night of the most torturing ijjquietudc, produced by 
reflectio.’is, which, I feci well convinced, that 1 ought 
to banish, (lueagh I cannot effect such a resolution 

' 4 « *• 

as speedily as I might wish ; yet I will shortly 
endeavour to do it as becomes a philosopher and a 
man.” 

“ I thought Mr. WaUi igaam your travels in far 
distant countries hud nnulc llte ..tudy of philosophy un¬ 
necessary;" cri' d Miss Montgomery with a playful 
emilo, which was intended to dispel the gloom of de- 
spondt'iicy which clouded hi.-, fine features. 

To which Adolphi*. replied,— 

“ Philosophy is neces; ary madam whether we travel 
or not; but I believe it is better found in the book of 
nature than the book of art at any period of our lives.” 

A deep sigh followed the remark: why the fair Isa¬ 
bella should have responded to this sigh we cannot 
tell, but she certainly did; and her checks were crim¬ 
soned with blushes when Edmund exclaimed,— 

I protest Adolphus. I shall, when 1 lose the pleasure 
your society, regret that my little cottage is not 
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nearer the Priory; and shall positively envy Sir Mil¬ 
dred the happiness from which your poor Edmund will 
be excluded. Isabella too will l)e sorry to part with 
her little favourite Sambo.” 

“ Which it is my intention to restore to his mis¬ 
tress. I have indeed no longer a wish to retain Sambo 
in my service,” cried Adolphus. 

And JMiss Montgomery replied,— 

O lie Mr. Walsiiigham, then why did you betray 
him into your service, and .seduce him from the affec¬ 
tions of bis mistress. 

“ I did not betray In'in in'rdam, he followed me into 
voluntary exileuttered Adolphus with something 
like embarra.ssment at the remark just rondo. 

“Ail! then vou are still mo.- unkind” said Miss 
Montgomery, to desert him when he has given you 
such a proof of aUaclinH'ut and ildrety. It is well 
you do not act thn.a with your fr rrd?; they would 
not thank you muclj for the co-npiiinent.” 

There was something pecuiiarly marked in the 
manner of Jliss iMontgoincry as she uttered these 
words, which, accompanied by one of the most melodi¬ 
ous voices in the world, rendered her particularly in¬ 
teresting at this moment to her auditors. And looking 
intently on her beautiful countenance, Adolphus re¬ 
plied,— 

“ 1 hope Miss Montgomery would not be one of my 
fair friends who would have the cruelty to tax me with 
ingratitude towards her.” 

“ I do not know what I should tax you with were I 
like Sambo,” answered she, a rosy blush mounting to 
her fair check, “ but I have not followed you into 
voluntary exile Mr. Walsingltnm.” 
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“ Then madam, for your sake, 1 will not relinquish 
Samho,” cried Adolphus, thus suddenly betrayed into 
more warmth than he was aware of for the loxely 
pleader of his dumb and faithful companion. “ He 
shall retain his service with his master, for her who 
has condescended to become an advocate in his behalf.” 

Miss Montgomery blushed a still deeper red. She 
averted her head from the quick and transient glance 
of Adolphus, and the keen and penetrating gaze of 
Edmund Austincourt; but as she did so, a half-stifled 
and involuntary sigh escaped from the confines of her 
snowy breast, while she faulteringly pronounced.— 

“ Ah! Mr. Walsingham, 1 have no doubt but poor 
little Sambo will iind much better friends when be 
arrives at Austincourt Priory than those he leaves 
behind him in the vilhnge of Pennington; and more 
powerful advocates to plead his cause than Isabella 
Montgomery.” 

To which Adolphus replied as he patted Sambo on 
the head,— 

“ That, madam, I feel at this moment to be utterly 
impossible. There are circumstances, existing cir¬ 
cumstances Miss Montgomery, which renders your 
conclusion on that subject doubtful.” 

A pause ensued which tvasnot interrupted on either 
aide, and Adolphus took the opportunity of retiring to 
his chamber to arrange some necessary articles of his 
wardrobe preparatory to his intended departure the 
ensuing morning; having, by the express desire of 
Edmund, postponed his departure until that time; 
but which, in consequence of a letter received from his 
uncle Sir Mildred, requesting that he would set out 
with all imaginable despatch for tbs Priory, could be 



THE TEST-OF INNOrEX'E. 


533 


no longer unnecessarily delayed. The letter con¬ 

cluded in the following manner. 

“ Your fardint^s in coming my beloved nephew 
gives me pain, and inclines me to be somewhat envi¬ 
ous of the happiness ofmy son Edmund, who appears to 
have more influenre over your afl’octioiis than his 
father. Not that I would infer that Edmund does not 
truly merit your regard, or is not etery tvay worthy of 
your confidence; 1 know that he is so; and was always 
<,o(ir finniy attached friend whtui others less deserving 
Uiaii him were your a\o\vcd enemies. But the subject 
is disfres-ing, and therefore v.e will drop it. Let 
your immediate presence dispel all doubts and fears 
tliat \ou are not equally anxious to behold me as I am 
impatient to emhrace and welcome my nephew. By 
tlie by, though 1 have not said a word about a certain 
lovely young lady, yet you may guess very well whom 

1 mean. She is as beautiful as ever but-but- 

I riish there was no such word as hut in the English 
language—but the truth will out—1 do not think that 
her voyage to Italy has improved her. 1 have an 
aversion to Italian manners—I have an aversion to 
Iialian women—and I have an aversion, a most iin- 
con(|ncrable on«’ to all Italian men—and this being the 
case, you cannot wonder that 1 do not think my little 
Theodora improved b\ her visit to the land of signiors. 
Not hut that she is still a lovely creature. But come 
niy dear hoy and judge for yourself in this pjirticular. 
No more delay. 'IVll Edmund at his peril to detain 
you a prisoner any longer—not a day—not an hour 
after you receive this from 

“ Your very sincerely alfectidnate uncle, 

“ Mii.ur£d Fhederic Ai’STiNrounT.” 
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No sooner had Adolphus perused Sir Mildred’s 
letter tlian he dew into the apartment of Edmund ex¬ 
claiming— 

“ I have now nothing to plead against my immediate 
departure for the Priory. Look my dear Edmund, 
what can I say to this affectionate appeal from the 
heart of my worthy uncle? Ought not his commands to 
be imperatively obeyed, when alTection counts each 
moment of ray stay. Read dearest Edmund, and tell 
me if I should not be the veriest knave in existence if 
I did not fly on the wings of duty and affection towards 
him. Do but observe too wliat Sir Mildred has said 
respecting lady Theodora. Ah Edmund! what a falling 
off is here. IMy uncle always thoii'rht her an angel; 
but 1 am convinced, although his expressions ari; ex¬ 
tremely guaVded, that he does not tiiink her so still.” 

“ We must suspend our jiidgincnt till a future 
opportunity,” mildly replied Edmund, after having 
slightly glanced over the contents of Sir Mildred’s 
letter, “ for whatever be the mystery, which, at present, 
involves the fair Theodora, 1 cannot but consider that 
my father is in some way or other a party concerned: 
though in what manner lie has acquired the secret con¬ 
fidence of Theodora is to me a matter of astonishment: 
and I am lost in perplexity and doubts when I reflect 
on circumstances so singular.” 

Edmund having some duty to attend now apologized 
to his cousin that he could not join him till the hour 
of dinner; which apology was most cordially accepted 
by Adolphus, who replied^ 

“01 shall find sufficient employment on my hands 
1 promise you.. 1 will immediately set down and 
answer Sir Mildred’s letter in the kindest uiauner pos- 
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sible; aftor which, 1 will do myself the honor of 
accompanying Miss Montgomery in a walk to Pen¬ 
nington Abbey.” Adolphus paused, and bis com¬ 
plexion reddened on perceiving a playful smile exhi¬ 
bited on the countenance of Edmund, and he added, 
“ that is, if Miss Montgomery will herself accept of 
me for a companion.” 

Edmund now laughed heartily, while he uttered,— 

“ On my word Dolph;-, if you are fishing for a 
compliment you lihall not have one; because I dare 
say you are perfectly CM are of the mischief you have 
already done in a cei’tain tjuarttr; though you know I 
had penetration enough to discover that long ago. I 
always told you that Isabella i^loutgomery loved you.” 

“ Isabella Montgomery love me!" Why good 
heavens Edmund! you cannot suppose me so insuffer¬ 
ably vain as to imagine such a ridiculous idea, do 
you;” cried Adolphus. 

But Edmund was already out of the hearing of 
Adolphus; who, in retiring lor a few minutes to his 
chamber, for the purpose of replying to Sir Mildred’s 
letter, Itcgan to reflect on the words of Edmund more 
seriously than he thought there was a necessity for 
respecting Miss Montgomery; towards whom be had 
never shewn the slightest attention which could war¬ 
rant a supposition that his heart beat with any senti¬ 
ment warmer than friendship ; consequently could not 
consider himself the cause of any uneasiness which she 
might feel on his account. But had Adolphus actually 
been possessed of that vanity and self'presumption 
which is inherent in at least two-thirds of mankind, he 
might easily have discovered the influence he had ob¬ 
tained in the heart of the lovely Isabella at an earlier 
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date than the present; for oft in the youthful dance on 
the merry light fantastic toe, or when the mirthful 
song went round in happy jollity, with her youthful 
companions Isabella has \aiinted of the graceful accom-> 
plishments of Adolphus Walsingham : and sighed and 
sickened with disappointment at the preference which 
was always given to her more fortunate rival lady 
Theodora Percy in all the festivities which were com¬ 
memorated either at Austincourt Priory, or at their 
own magnificent mansion. And once when her sister 
Julia had been dancing with Adolphus the tearful 
Isabella exclaimed,— 

“ Ah Julia ! how happy you have been this evening 
in being selected by Adolphus Walsingham for a 
partner in the dance.” 

To which the lovely Julia with a playful smile 
replied : 

“ Well Bella and had not you Mr. Frederic Aus¬ 
tincourt, w ho was the best dancer, and wliat is more, 
is reckoned the handsomest and most accomplished 
young gentleman in the whole assembly?” 

“ Of this Julia I am ccrlain,” retorted Isabella 
“ that he was tiio most proud and the most vain. 
Ah ! how unlike his amiable cousin the ever charming 
Adolphus.” 

“ Beware sister, beware of love,” cried the laughing 
Julia as they separated to go to their several occupa¬ 
tions. But the words of the gentle Julia were pro¬ 
phetic even at this period of their almost infantine 
days; for Isabella Montgomery cherished in her bosom 
the first dawniijgofpassion forAdolph-us Walsingham; 
though unconscious herself of the invidious attacks of 
the sly urchin. 
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Nor Weis it till lonsf after the departure of Adolphus 
from Aiistiiicoiirl Priory that Miss Montcomery, in a 
warm debate with lady AiHtiiicourl and her malicious 
daughters, discovered the true nature of her sentiments 
lowards the poor wronged banished Orphan Boy. 
It was then the timid ajiprehensive maid recoiled 
even from the know ledge of her ow n heart; and blush¬ 
ed and sighed she knew not why when suddenly the 
name of Adoljilius w as ever pronounced in her hearing. 
But her sister Julia (then on the eve of being united 
ill marriage to h«'r beloved Edmund) soon discovered 
the state of the lovely Isabella’s heart, and exhorted 
her ill language the most moving, tender, and affec¬ 
tionate to coiKjuer. by every means in her jiower, this 
hopeless and misplaced attachment,— • 

“ AV'hich must inevitablv end in the most cruel dis¬ 
appointment my beloved sister," cried the tearful 
Julia, “ what good can possibly result from your 
cherishing a regard for Adolphus Walsingham, now 
the object of disgrace probably, but, at all events, he 
is certainly the object of ilispleasure to his uncle Sir 
•Mildred Ausfinconrt, from whose protection he'is 
now ultimately driven, and in whose presence he dare 
not again come till he has exonerated himself from 
the base suspicion he has incurred of licing accessary 
!o the seduction of poor Fanny Roseberry." 

“ And do you suppose Julia that I believe Adolphus 
to have had any thing to do with that unfortunate 
affair cried Mi.ss Montgomery, “ no indeed, my 
heart assures me that he is the most wronged and in¬ 
jured of human beings. Nor tlq I require any other 
test of his innocence than the malicious and slanderous 
tongues «)f his enemies, who would im{>each his fair 

Y :l 
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&me that their own characters may appear faultless. 
As to Fanny Roseberry, she is a very base young 
woman not to give up to justice her betrayer; tlie con¬ 
cealing of whose name, in my mind, adds greatly to the 
nature of her indiscretion.” 

“ I will not pretend to deny that Fanny was ex¬ 
tremely reprehensible iu this particular,” retorted the 
amiable Julia, “ it might have saved a world of pains, 
doubts, and perplexities, which now are involved in 
mystery.” 

Saved !” exclaimed Miss Montgomery, “ Ah 
Julia! wfHild it not have saved Adolphus, and restored 
him to the protection of his uncle, from whom he is 
now banished ? Injurious girl 2 she has betrayed 
him 2” 

“ Well but dear Bella, what has this to do with 
your love for Adolphus Wal.singham ?” asked Julia. 
To which Miss Montgomery replied,— 

“ Much sister, more than you can imagine. If Adol¬ 
phus bad not been so unfortunate, perhaps he would 
have been an object of indificrence to me. It is his 
misfortunes w’hich gives him a claim to my compassion; 
and it is his sufferings which have softened my heart!” 

The lovely Julia entwining her arms affectionately 
around her sister’s neck playfully exclaimed— 

“ Ah dear dear Bella 2 these excuses my love will 
not avail! you love Adolphus, and it is in vain to at¬ 
tempt to hide the secret of your heart. However, never 
more will I impose a task so painful to your feelings^ 
All that I would now add for the safety and happiness 
pf nty dear sister is, that, to another individual, this 
secret may never be*disclosed: in. the heart oi your 
fi^thful Julia it reposes for aver.” 
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In one word, Mrs. Edmund Aiistiiicourt kept the 
secret of tier beloved sister to the day of her death* 
So that Miss Montfjomery had no opportunity of con« 
versi.' " w ith any person on the subject of her secret 
passion till tlie day her eyes had suddenly encountered 
him at the door of Edmund Austincourt. And the 
result of such an interview on the surprised and agi* 
latwd teoling of this lovely girl may naturally be con¬ 
ceived, when she contemplated, in addition to the im¬ 
provement which time had effected on the fine person 
of Adolphus, the superior graces of his now accom¬ 
plished mind; on a discovery of which it was scarcely 
to be oxpccted that the heart of Isabella would less 
fondly admire her long adored favorite; much less 
could she conceal sensations wliich painfully throbbed 
lit her heart; for she feared that Adolphus, restored to 
the protection and good opinion o# his uncle, would 
now aspire to the hand of her so greatly envied rival 
liuly Tlieodora Percy. Isabella had long been no 
stranger to the ardent admiration with which the 
rhiinns of this young lady were regarded by Adolphus, 
though circumstances had never permitted him pub¬ 
licly to avow it; and the only consolation that she now 
derived from the heart-wounding pangs of love and 
jealousy was, the supposed unworthiness of the charac¬ 
ter of her beautiful rival; which, under existing appear¬ 
ances, made it morally improbable that Adolphus 
would now sue lor the honor of her hand. 

While these reflections were passing in the agitated 
bosom of Miss Mont^oiery, tlte unconscious object 
of her fond and anxious solicitude having finished hia 
letter to his uncle was about to Anter the apartiDe&t 
which she usnaliy occupied to make an offer of hi* 
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services, while time permitted him, to accompany her 
ilia walk to Pennington Abbey. But, on his entrance, 
he discovered that the fair inhabitant was flown. Her 
port'foliu lay open on the table; she had been writing, 
and an unflnished composition, which, for some cause, 
she appeared suddenly to have (juitted, caught his ob> 
servation, and insensibly and powerfully attracted and 
excited his curiosity, for men can becuriou.s as %vell as 
women. They were lines addressed to “ Henry,” and 
commenced in the following manner :— 

Near Henry’i cot a bird was perched high. 

Which Emma watched beneath her duwncaat eye. 

And when he raised his trembling notes so sweet, 

Her virgin breast with soft emotions beat. 

Henry she loved; but delicate the flame, 

To mortal never yet had told his name; 

Tho’ with her tears the murmuring waters fell, 

And whispering winds her gentle sighs could tell. 

’Twas break of morn; unconscious Henry slept i 
While Emma ever watchful, Emma wept. 

The tuneful bird as if to heal her pain. 

Sung O'er.his wild and plaintive notes again. 

• Oh cease!’ she cried, ‘ of love, oh! cease to sing, 

‘ Or lend nie'^ntlcbird thy downy wing; 

* Since hopeless love alas ! is Emma’s fate, 

‘ Oh! let me fly from him 1 cannot hate !' 

Ko other proof was now necessary to convince our 
Orphan Boy that the fair Isabella had imbibed and 
cherished in her bosom a hopeless and unconquerable 
passion for an object whose afPe^ions she despaired of 
ever possessing; and that object, there was no longer a 
pbssibility of doubting, was hiimself. The alternate 
bliish ; the involuntary sigh; and the silent, but expres- 
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si VP down cast timid looks of the iair Isabella, had too 
frequently proclaimed it; and Adolphus now heartily 
repented that he had not immediately set out for Austin* 
court Priory on his arrival at Pennington, and thus have 
escaped the painful sensations which he now experi* 
paced, in being the cause of unhappiness to an amiable 
female; whom, however lovely, attractive, or praise¬ 
worthy, he felt, had not the influence of inspiring in 
his bosom a more glowing sentiment than that of 
friendship and esteem. And he now deemed himself 
the most unfortunate of human beings in having a 
second titnc inspired a passion he could not return; 
and the idea of the lovely Mary presenting itself to 
his imagination he mentally.exclaimed,— 

‘‘ If indeed tliis insensate heart could ever beat 

» 

w arm with love again after the cruel w'ound that Theo¬ 
dora has inflicted, to thee Mary, and thee alone, that 
heart should be eternally devoted ; not only in grati¬ 
tude to thee dear Leonard, brother of my heart; hut 
because 1 acknowledgi; the worth, and respect the 
virtues of thy gentlg sister, the inestimable unassuming 
Mary.” 

Adolphus by no means willing, from a sense of honor 
and delicacy, that Miss Montgomery should entertain 
the slightest suspicion of his having discovered the 
secret of her heart, now hastily retreated towards the 
door in the expectation of seeing her approach. ' And 
he was not deceived; in a few moments Isabella ap¬ 
peared ; and Adolphus, not choosing to notice Uie 
evident and painful Jfiburrassment she betrayed, im¬ 
mediately apologized for his intrusion, requesting, 
lhat, if not particularly engaged, she would honor him 
^'ith her company in a walk to inspect the beautiful 
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and magnificent ruins of Pennington Abbey. 

“ You honor me most highly sir,” cried Miss Mont¬ 
gomery, “ in supposing that I possess a taste so 
congenial with your own.” 

Adolphus was silent and confused; he knew not 
what reply to make to the beautiful speaker; and on 
pretence of looking at his watch, gave Miss Montgo¬ 
mery no expectation that he was going to return the 
elegant compliment she had conferred. And the fair 
Isabella looked mortified and disappointed in the ex¬ 
treme when Adolphus reminded her that there was no 
time to lo-se, offering her his arm at the same moment. 

“ 1 see you are already provided W'ith your scarf and 
bonnet,” cried he, “ there is no necessity to return to 
dress, so come^along ma belle araie; and they imme¬ 
diately proceeded to the abbey from whence 

“ The curfew toll’d the knell of parting day" 

to many a weary and contemplative traveller on the 
distant hills; the sound of which, though melancholy, 
was often welcome to the ear; and where the “ ivy 
mantled tower” was still perceptible through the 
ravages of “ hoary headed time.” 

As they approached the grand entrance of this once 
splendid and magnificent structure, now a dreary 
mausoleum for the dead, the decayed monuments of 
whose tombs lay scattered in fragments on the broken 
pavement, Adolphus could notJielp feeling an awful 
and impressive conviction of the uncertainty of all 
human expectations, and of all ambitious and aspiring 
views when formed 'on the visionary pomps and idle 
vanities of man’s inconstant mind: and he exclaimed 
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in the words of Pope a» he mournfully surveyed the 
huge and massy piles all decayed and mouldering into 
dust— 


" Oh soni of earth I attempt ye still to rise 
" By mountains pil'd on mountains to the skies? 

“ Heaven still with lauj^htcr the vain toil surveys, 
s‘ And buries madmen in the heaps they raise.— 

“ Who wickedly is wise, or madly brave, 

“ Is but the more a fool, or more a knave!" 

“ Ah! you must not be a severe censurist Mr. 
Walsingham,” cried Miss Montgomery, “ every man 
has some passion ; it is the necessary consequence you 
will reasonably allow of mortality: and though ambi¬ 
tion is in some instances a vice, yet, it is-neverlheless, 
the basis of many virtues.'’ 

“ I do not deny the assertion Miss Montgomery,” 
answered Adolphus, as he conducted her to the inte¬ 
rior part of the abbey, in which repo,sed the ashes of 
departed warriors and illustrious heroes, not a vestige 
of whose names were now left to record to whom' 
related or by whom begot,” but all were buried in 
the promiscuous heap. At length Miss Montgomery 
stopped and pointed out to the observation of Adolphus 
a plaiA^nd unadorned monument, part of which re- 
mainea in a state of preservation. It was supported 
by a group of angels, who appeared in the act of bear¬ 
ing a female form from a transitory abode to an im¬ 
mortal one; and the .^puntcnance of the woman was 
still uncommonly beautiful and expressive; and “ To 
the memory of Robertina, only child of the duke de 
Hivens” was very plain to be distinguished, but the 
under lines were entirely defaced. 
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“ Here probably was the only hope of the heart of a 
fond parent snatched suddenly away by the immediate 
messenger of death!” exclaimed Miss Montgomery. 
“ Do but observe Mr. Walsingham the extreme beau¬ 
ty of that countenance ; how young, how lovely when 
living must have been its original.” 

“ And is she less lovely in that land of spirits to 
which it has pleased heaven to summons her?” uttered 
Adolphus. “Ah! no, dear"Isabella, no: the years 
which have passed away are but as things that have 
only an ideal existence in the memory it is true, but 
still they may cause the eye to stream w'ith tears, and 
the fond and faithful bosom to heave with the sigh of 
regret. The loveliness that has sunk into the grave, 
is still lovely in the mind; and in that form which 
virtue inhabited, death cannot be lasting oblivion. 
For what but goodness pure and holy can convert the 
mortal into the immortal, and the dying into the ever- 
living.” 

As Adolphus uttered words so affecting and im¬ 
pressive, his noble, ingenuous, and fine manly coun¬ 
tenance bore testimony of what was passing in his 
heart; and never was a moment so ill calculated for 
concealment of the high admiration with which Isabella 
regwded him as the present: and a sudden jKought 
passing her that, perhaps it w'as the last time ^e was 
ever destined to converse with Adolphus alone and in 
the delightful interchange of each others thoughts; she 
complained of fatigue as a pretfjja for her heart-wound¬ 
ing reflection, which she found too intolerable to 
support, and attempting to force a faint smile, burst 
into an agony of tears, to the no small surprise and 
astonishment ofAdolphus, who, gently supporting her 
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to one of the g;othic fragments, uttered in a voice 
peculiarly kind,— 

“ The damp vapour of the abbey, together with the 
sombre prospects we have been surveying, have been 
injurious both to your health and feelings Miss Mont* 
gomery ; let us instantly return home I beseech you. 
I should have thought of this before I conducted you 
tlirough the tombs! for even I, who am robust and 
strong, am not proof against the chilling cold air of 
the abbey. Come dear Isabella, lean on iny arm, and 
let us proceed homewards.” 

Miss Montgomery made the strongest cBort possible 
to recover her composure; and though the words 
“ dear Isabella” from the mouth of Walsingfaam 
vibrated on her heart, yet conscious the weakness 
of that heart, she now endeavoured to stifle all its 
ajjxious and fond solicitude in the presence of that 
o!>ject who occasioned itsdisc|ui£!tude, lost in discover¬ 
ing that weakness, Adolphus might first condemn and 
llieii despise her. For she had often heard him say, 
that he could never regard^that female, 'wlio unsolicit¬ 
ed, would openly avow an attachment to one of the 
opposite sex. She thcrcibrc softly exclaimed as she 
took his proflTered arm,— 

“ I gm much belter now I tiiank you Mr. Walsing- 
lam ; the fresh air has revived me. Indeed I w'as led 
into the most gloomy retros|H>ctions ns I surveyed the 
awful mansions of the dead while 1 remained in the 
abbey, in which the r^einbrancc of my dear lamented 
sister Julia had no smfill share. Then your observa¬ 
tions on departed worth and beauty were so appro¬ 
priate to my lovely sister, that—that”—— 

“ 1 will positively not permit you to indulge in any 
7 . :i ' 



546 


THE ORPHAN BOV, OR 


more such reflections dear Isabella” cried Adolplius 
respectfully raising her hand to his lips. 

In a few minutes they beheld Edmund coming to¬ 
wards them. He had observed the action of Adolphus 
and the blu.sh of Miss Montgomery, and knew not 
what to surmise from circumstances so favorable for 
the hopes and expectations of the lovely Isabella, and 
he exclaimed,— 

“ Upon my word I did not know whether it might 
not have been your intention to dine in the ruins of 
the abbey, and have just stole forth to ask you. Are 
you aware of the lateness of the hour Miss Montgo¬ 
mery ? and you Mr. Walsingham ? A couple of 
pretty truants I nmst confess, to keep me waiting here 
three whole hoprs for my dinner, while you arc quietly 
and deliberately surveying the ruins of an old ablwy.” 

Miss Montgomery gently removing her arm from 
that of Adolphus on which she had rested, w'ith a rosy 
blush instantly disappeared to divest herself of her 
scarf and bonnet, as she told Edmund; who smiled and 
excused her. But it was mpre for a pretext to endea¬ 
vour to hide, and partly to recover from, the effects of her 
morning’s ramble with Adolphus, which had so com* 
pletely agitated and subdued her feelings. It was not 
the abbey, nor what she had seen at the abbey, that 
would have had the influence of so powerfully discom¬ 
posing her; but the look, the manner, the never to he 
forgotten and impressive manner of Adolphus, which 
had excited such tender emoti||^s, and rooted more 
firmly and deeply than ever his chains around her 
heart. 

Meanwhile Edmund had not failed to rally Adol¬ 
phus oil the protracted stay he had made with Miss 
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Montgomery in the old abbey; and Adolphus alter¬ 
nately smiled and looked grave but remained silent. 
From whence it was impossible for Edmund to draw 
any inference likely to produce a sentiment of more 
than respect and friendly regard for the absent Isabella; 
who appeared at dinner with no small traces of agita¬ 
tion on Iier lovely countenance, notwithstanding that 
the attentions of Adolphus were more than usually 
directed towards her. 

At length the chaise which was to convey Adolphus 
to Austincourt Priory appeared at the door of Ed¬ 
mund's habitation, and tlie tears of Miss Montgomery 
could no longer be restrained as he respectfully ap¬ 
proached to bid her farewell. 

“ Adieu Mr. Walsinglmm,” sobbed out she, “ and 
may every blessing attend you at Austmeourt Priory; 
amidst which, permit me to cherish a hope that you 
will sometimes bestow a thought on your absent friends 
at Pennington.” 

“ And can Isabella doubt it, or that 1 shall not be 
most anxious speedily to visit them again ?” exclaimed 
Adolphus, pressing the trembling hand which was 
oilered to him with peculiar tenderness and delicacy 
as he jumped into the chaise. Edmund, who had 
rctuiiied Ids station at the door, made him repeat his 
promise of keeping up a regular correspondence as 
soon as he should arrive at Austincourt Priory. 
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Adolphus ill his journey to the Priory met with 
little interruption. The horses were spirited; and the 
postillions skilful and expert drivers. And as he 
caught a distant view of the beautiful old oaks which 
shaded the noble mansion of Sir Mildred Austincourt, 
beneath whose spreading branches he had passed 
many of his happiest hours with his beloved Edmund, 
and shared in the caresses of his then most kind and 
aifectionate uncle; where also his youthful heart first 
imbibed love’s soft passion in its purest state tor the 
lovely and innocent Theodora, his bosom swelled with 
a tide of the most tumnltnons and painful sensations; 
and that Theodora probably was no longer worthy of 
that love, made him experience a thousand indescriba¬ 
ble pangs, which he found it a difficult matter to suppress 
as he approached to the residence of his beloved uncle, 
to whose embraces be was shortly to have the happi¬ 
ness of again being restored with an increase of affee- 
tion, of fortune, and bright unsullied fame, which no 
foul slander, or malicious rumours, could now tarnish 
or dishonor. And though Adolphus felt grateful that 
such were his present smiling prospects on his return 
to his native land, yet his heart sustained an almost in¬ 
supportable load, which he in vain endeavoured to 
shake off. 

When the chaise suddenly stopped at the entrance of 
the well-known avenue, the loud ringing soon 
the porter to open tl.<- elates, which now (lew wiefcf 
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open fo rocoivo him; and all (ho ilomcsticR rushed 
forward ami instantly surrounded the chaise with load 
huzzas and the most joyful congratulations. And 
they bore Adolphus in triumph to the fond arms of 
his expectant uncle amidst a thousand endearing atten¬ 
tions and welcomes. 

The scene that ensued was moat aflecting. Adolphus 
flew into the outstretched arms of Sir Mildred, who no 
sooner pronounceil—“ Welcome dear boy once more 
to these old arms! My poor wronged nephew, oh! 
welcome!"”—than w'holly subdued by his emotions he 
fell back in his chair and burst into tear.s. While 
Adolphus, scarcely less alfected than his venerable 
relative, bent on his knee towards him, and pressing 
his hand to his lips exclaimed,— 

“ Ever dear, ever honoured uncle, 1 conjure you 
from this moment to banish all painful retrospections; 
all of which, at the sight of you, fades on my recollec¬ 
tion. My wrongs!—do not mention them: I am 
restored to your aftection, 1 am reinstated in your good 
ojuiiion, which I prized dearer than my existence, and 
llicy arc forgotten all. Permit me to say that I will 
never suffer you to repeat them.” * 

Sir Mildred had now become more composed; be 
had relieved his full heart, and again straining Adol¬ 
phus to his breast, while, with a look of unutterable 
fondness he surveyed the manly graces of his improved 
form and features, he uttered,-— 

Yes, I am not mistaken, you are still the pride and 
the darling of your unde’s heart. Heaven has stamp- 
<>d on that countenance the most noble lineaments of 
man. How could 1 be persuaded to think iny boy 
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otherwise!” and a tear ae-aiii started in Sir MildiTid’s 

^ -A 

eye. 

“ Ah my dear uncle! why w'ill you thus persist to 
wound my feelings and to pain your own?” cried 
Adolphus. 

Sir Mildred pressed the hand of Adolphus, and was 
silent on the subject on which he had imposed restraint, 
but was communicative on every other, except that the 
name of Theodora was mentioned with great circum* 
!spection by him, and he carelessly observed,— . 

“ I don’t doubt but you arc anxious to see lady 
Theodora; it is very natural; you were children and 
playmates together you know. But w e will go and 
surprise her in the nursery: I will be sworn she is 
tending her young”- 

Here Sir Mildred seemed unwilling to proceed, pro¬ 
bably from some extraordinary emotion, which, be at 
that moment, discovered in the countenance of bis 
nephew. And Adolphus equally unwilling to impress 
Lis uncle with an idea that Edmund had been at all 
communicative respecting lady Theodora, immediately 
exclaimed— 

Lady Theodora is then as passionately Ibnd of 
flowers as ever; and, as you observe sir, were we now 
to steal upon her, should probably find her engaged in 
the nursery with her young plants: some af which, 
1 presume, she has brought with her from foreign 
climes, and arc therefore considered more precious.” 

“ Yra, my dear boy, she certainly has brought some¬ 
thing with her from foreign climes,” cried Sir Mildred 
with an evidently suppressed sigh, “ but you can have 
no possible idea what that something is if Edmund has 
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not told j’ou. It is Sh exotic of rather an extraordi¬ 
nary kind I promise you; and one you will least 
expect to see in the care of lady Theodora Percy.” 

To which Adolphus replied, but not without betray¬ 
ing; a degree of agitation of w'hicli he was perfectly 
nsliained in the immediate presence of his uncle. 

“ Tmleed sir ! j on prepare me to liehold some ex¬ 
traordinary novelty in the possession of her ladyship. 
Certainly I cannot for a moment doubt but it isan object 
tKiually w'orthy of her taste and observation.” And 
Adolpluis added with a sigh, “ Theodora must be 
nmeh changed if either her taste, or her judgment, 
lias become vitiated.” 

“ Theodora is changed then, take my word for it,” 
cried Sir Mildred. “ I told you that Italy had not 
improved her. However, my dear boy, don’t let me 
frighten you ; there is no lover in the way that I 
know of.” 

Adolphus now blushed a colour of the deepest dye 
wliile he answered— 

“ And if tliere was, Sir, it would be a matter of no 
moment to me, my heart is perfectly free from the 
charms of lady Theodora Percy.” 

Sir Mildred smiled— 

“Ah 1 you do not know her powers of enchant¬ 
ment,” cried he, “ she is a complete Circe w'ith the 
I'canly of a Venus, to be plain with you, Dolpby, 

Theodora is-Oh ! that cursed Italy-but I shall 

no more—egad and now 1 look at you, 1 begin to 
fhink I have said too much already.” 

“ You have said nothing, my dea^r uncle, (hat can 
®t all concern me,” cried Adolphus, his countenance 
contradicting his assertion, to the no small amazement 
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of Sir Mildred, who had always suspected the passion 
that Adolphus had secretly cherished in his breast for 
the beautiful heiress, and he could not now account 
for his pretended apathy towards her. 

At length their conversation look another turn, 
and the virtues of the Morrison family became the 
topic on which Adolphus dwelt so warmly, that Sir 
Mildred smiled and exclaimed— 

“ It is all very true, they are a most channing 
family; they protected you when your own relatives 
turned their backs on you. I confess that you arc 
bound in gratitude to respect them, and to do them 
the most signal service in your power. There is Miss 
Morrison too, a lovely creature ; only a little too apt 
to faint whep the name of a certain person is men¬ 
tioned in her presence ! Yon understand me, Dolphy, 
Miss Mary Morrison is a very pretty girl; and iny 
nephew is a very fine young man, and I should not 
wonder if you have both fallen in love with one 
another,” 

To which Adolphus replied— 

“ I have a hi^h respect for Mary Morrison sir, ex¬ 
clusive of her being the daughter of my benefactor and 
the sister of my friend; but as to love, that is, the love 
which so highly partakes of romance and ideal and 
imaginary happiness, which is all concentrated in one 
being, without whom we feel existence to be aburthcii, 
why I certainly do not feel any thing of that kind for 
Mary Morrison.” 

“ No, nor I should hope for any one else,” cried 
Sir Mildred, “ because, niy dear boy, if Mary Morri¬ 
son is not worthy of inspiring it, I do not know who is. 
By the bye, how do you like DcUa Montgomery ? I 
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fliippose Edmund han prevailed on her to live at 
nington since tlie deal)) of his poor Jnlta. You see 
iny dear boy there was a heavy affliction suspended 
over the head of poor Edmund by the loss of sucfc 
a woman ; for all who had ever known Julia must have 
acknowledged her superior virtues as a dauj^hter, and 
l>er exemplary conduct afterwards as a wife. Yet she 
was snatched away in one short, in one little hour 
from the arms of her fond adoring husband! Poor 
Edmund! my heart bled for his sufferings !” 

“ True sir, hut he bore them with the philosophy of 
a man and the fortitude of a Christian!** cried AdoI> 
phus. “ Never shall 1 forget the lesson he taught me 
of submission and of patience.” 

“ Well, well, I am happy to hear it;*’cried Sir 
Mildred, and hope that Bella and him will shortly 
visit the Priory and add to the happiness of our pre* 
sent society. Meanwhile you shall give me a long 
history of your adventures; and tell me tales about 
Scotland.” 

Ah! my dear nucie! and they arc tales of which I 
■.hall never be wesiry,” exclaimed Adolphus. 

“ Well, and I will own to you tKat, W'hen I was a 
hoy,” returned Sir Mildred, “ 1 have with the most 
glowing affection admired the natives of that romantic 
region; where the spirits of departed warriors still 
speak in the winds, swim upon (he clouds, or gleam 
upon the mountains’*. 

“ .^iidwhcre adversity sir,” uttered Adolphus, “ at¬ 
tracts more regard than the smiles of fortune; where 
the houseless Itave a lioinc; and the friendless never 
want a friend. Peace to the inhabitants of such a 
dime; for such 1 found tlicni. Brave sons of ('a)edo- 

A 4 
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niat may every Messing crown thy land of * bannocks 
and of barley meal.'" 

** Amen to that same prayer,” ejaculated Sir Mil¬ 
dred.” 

At that moment Sambo frisked into the room, be¬ 
traying no small symptoms of satisfaction, by shaking 
his ears, and looking wistjfblly in the face of his master, 
after which, he ran to the door through which he had 
made his entrance, and there squatted himself down, 
as if he was in the expectation of a visitor. At length 
Adolphus exclaimed,— 

** What can this animal mean ?” 

** The meaning is plain :” answered Sir Mildred, 
if the little creature had the gift of speech. Observe 
bis anxiety. He wishes to apprise us that there is 
some one approaching at whose arrival he tells you he 
is rejmeing, and is desirous of your being so too. Can 
any thing be more intelligent? Open the door my 
dear boy and let us see who the intruder is.” 

Adolphus obeyed the commands of his uncle with a 
trembling hand:—the door yielded lo his touch; —and 
as it unclosed, the first object that presented itself was 
the lovely lady Theodora Percy. 
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CHAPTER LI. 


It is not in every instance that a beautiful and fiisci* 
nating exterior is the index to as pure and feultless a 
mind. Alas! no: our expectations are too frequently 
deceived. Yet had Lavater been present at the open¬ 
ing of the door, when Adolphus turned to survey the 
l)eautiful intruder vrhom he had given entrance to in 
the form of lady Theodora Percy, he would have pro¬ 
nounced that, on such a countenance, heaven had 
stamped the loveliest and most indelible impressions 
of angelic purity by which it was impossible to have 
been mistaken, when turning to Adolphus at the same 
instant that she involuntarily stretched forth a hand 
white as the downy plumage of the snowy dove, she 
exclaimed with the most luscinating sweetness,— 

‘‘ I heard of your arrival Mr. Walsingham, and am 
rude enough to come to the Priory an uninvited guest 
on purpose to have the unspeakable happiness of wel¬ 
coming you on your return to your native country, 
and to congratulate Sir Mildred on so joyful and happy 
an event.” 

‘‘ And truly if your ladyship had contrived to have 
been five minutes later,” cried Sir Mildred, “ it was 
our intention to have surprised you by walking over 
io Heath Cottage, instead of your stealing a sly march 
upon us.” 

“Well I can onlythaiik you for the honor you intend¬ 
ed me,” said lady Theodora, seating herself in a chair 
tvitboul ceremony exactly opposite to that occu|ned by 
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Adolphus, who had yet pronounced but three words 
in return for the coi'dial salutation given him by lady 
Theodora, and they were “ I thank your ladyship"’ 
uttered in a voice of such formal constraint and chilling 
apathy, that, it was scarcely possible they could fail of 
prodjUiping the,desired, effect in such a bosom as Theo¬ 
dora’s ; whose every pulse was animated with the 
glow of the most tender and touching sensibility; and 
the unkind and unexpected frigidity of Adolphus sunk 
deep into her heart, and chilled her inmost soul. 
Theodora, perhaps wholly unconscious that she had 
merited it, was not wanting in the inclination she now 
felt of returning it with that degree of offended pride, 
which, notwithstanding the extreme softness and sen¬ 
sibility of her disposition, she inherited from her father. 
She could not easily brook disdain in the form of any 
olgect towai’ds whom her affectionate heart had ever 
beat warm with sympathy and her judgment had ap¬ 
proved ; but though the manner of Adolphus was such 
as in any person to have excited the deepest and most 
lasting sense of resentment and even disgust, yet in 
lady Theodora it occasioned sensations of the most 
heart-wounding regret; and an anguish which was 
almost insupportable. But as there was an absolute 
necessity for its concealment, she summoned up all 
the resolution she was mistress of, and directed her 
conversation, for the remainder of iicr short visit, to 
Sir Mildred, throwing as much gaycty ami non-cha- 
lence into her manner as she found it uect'Hsary to 
assume under existing circuinstaiices ; so that alto¬ 
gether, she appeared highly ridiculous to Sir Mildred, 
aud very for from ain*iable to Adoi|)lius. For when a 
grave subject was started, she indulged in an iuiino- 
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derate (it of lauglitra’; and when really mirthful con* 
versalion was pursued, she suddenly affected gravity : 
not glancing once towards Adolphus tHl ^ arose to 
depart; and then running to Sir Mildred she affected 
a hoiden laugh and told him that, the next time site 
paid him a visit she hoped he would be in W better 
humour, or that he would provide something more 
agreeably entertaining for her amusement, and pre¬ 
serve her from falling into a 6t of the vapours,— 

“ For positively,’’continued she, carelessly twisting 
an elegant scarf round her beautiful figure in folds that 
only made its loveliness the more perceptible to the 
admiring eye, “ I have been ready to expire with 
ennui for more than throe quarters of an hour, which is 
precisely the time that I have been here. You have 
been so interesting Sir Mildred, and-and”- 

Here Lady Theodora absolutely forced all the spirit 
she could muster into her lovely and bewitching coun¬ 
tenance already crimsoned with blushes of offended 
pride, while she insidiously stole a look at the petrified 
and amazed Adolphus,— 

“ And your nephew,” uttered she, retreating with 
affected paces towards tlie door, “ your nephew Sir 
Mildred has been so highly amusing that, I positively 
shall fee! quite impatient till I take an early oppor- 
lanity of again profiting by his intelligent and pleasing 
powers of social converse. Good morning to you 
gentlemen, I shall be quite in despair if I don’t see 
you shortly to enjoy your lively and agreeable,chit¬ 
chat;—adieu no ceremony Sir Mildred—I can find 
niy way down stairswilhoiit the smallest iiiconveiiienoe; 
innl I can brush «»ver your park as lightly as the gos- 
siuner that makes its bed in the leaves of the parti- 
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cdourad ^tay ; and cameleondilte I diangeas often as 
yon {dease.’* 

And beftyre Sir Biildred bad tinoe to recover from tibe 
unexpected attack given him by lady Theodora, or the 
astoniehment of Adolphus had in any degree subsided, 
her ladyship had vanished from their hearing; and in 
a few moments they beheld her gliding, with the swift* 
ness of a feiry through the dark foliage of the trees; 
her white drapery, and light celestial blue scarf which 
bni^ loosely over her shoulders, giving to her elastic, 
delicate, and inexpressibly graceful shape the appear¬ 
ance of a sylph. Such were the proportions of her 
enchanting figure, that even though displeased with 
the levity of her manner. Sir Mildred could not avoid 
exclaiming,—^ 

“ There’s a Circe for you! Did 1 not tell you that 
she was full of enchantment and witchery! Egad 
Dolphy, 1 hc^e she has not bewitched you already 
with her incantations! Why you are spell-bound or 
tongue-tied; for during the whole tirae that Theodora 
was present I never recollect bearing you utter one 
word.” 

« 

To which Adolphus with an air of embarrassment 
be could not conceal replied, 

“ It was not necessary Sir; lady Theodora had 
^>eech enough for both of us.” 

“ Why yes, she has rated us soundly 1 confess,” 
cried Sir Mildred, and this is Theodora Percy ? 
Would you have given credit to it Dolphy, that she 
was the lovely creature so timidly shy and apprehen¬ 
sive, that you may remember no one durst presume to 
speak to her on pain of the displeasure of lady Austin- 
court. That foolish woman by her improper manage- 
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mcnt has entirely spoiled the girl in the same sort of 
way as she did her own daughters ; and you perceive 
that Theodora has been a very apt scholar; to which 
the air of Italy has added some few embellishments that 
shall be nameless. She can speak fast enough now 
Dolphy ; can she not ?” 

‘‘ ;And if lady Theodora does not speak more to the 
purpose than what I have heard her this morning 
Sir,” cried Adolphus, “ I shall be little inclined ever 
to become a listener. You prepared me indeed to 
find an alteration in lady Theodora Percy; but 1 did 
not expect such a one as I have just witnessed. I am 
pained—I am grieved—I am shocked beyond expres¬ 
sion to perceive a gayety in her manner so nearly bor¬ 
dering on levity; and a boldness so nearly approaching 
to indelicacy.” 

“ Well, but she is still very lovely for all that,” 
cried Sir Mildred. “ Did you ever behold a more 
l>eautiful creature 1” 

To which Adolphus answered with some degree of 
asperity,— 

“ But I am sure my dear uncle does not think that 
personal charms will ever atone f6r mental defects, 
wliich I am sorry to see Theodora has so lately ac¬ 
quired ; and which, in my opinion, are like so many 
spots in the fair sun, dinniing, if not w'holly obscuring 
its lustre.” 

“ Well, well, Dolphy, it is all very true,” uttered 
Sir Mildred, “ nor can I controvert arguments so 
moral and so just. Yet, as Theodora is so very young, 
and has, with all her little gayeties, an excellent heart, 
and a most forgiving and tender disposition, 1 enter¬ 
tain Uie most favorable hopes of her being suddenly 
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cured of all those foibles, whicli, at present, blindfold 
my nephew’s eyes to the attraction of that bewitching 
beauty, to which he now seems so utterly insensible : 
and' 1 have a shrewd guess wiio lady Theodora will 
take for her physician. In the mean time, as you are 
an excellent astrologer, I shall leave you to consult 
the planets to know who that physician may lie that is 
to effect this change in our little Theodora. A t dinner 
I shall have the pleasure of introducing you to a sin¬ 
gular character. He is a poet, a bachelor, and a 
geutleman; and notwithstanding all his excentricities 
1 am pretty certain you will like him. Make haste 
and finish your toilet, 1 expect Mr. Markland at the 
Priory precisely at the hour of six.” 

With these words Adolphus and Sir Mildred retired 
to their respecUve chambers. But such were the effects 
of the interview which he had had with lady Theodora 
Percy, as to banish every other circumstance fioin his 
recollection, or render others only a secondary consi¬ 
deration ; and deeply did he lament that Theodora 
had ever possessed so powerful an iniluenceover his 
iieart, as to render him blind to the various perfections 
of such objects as'Mary Morrison and Isabella Mont¬ 
gomery; both of whom he now considered very far her 
superiors in those essential points which render the 
female character necessary to form the happiness of 
man. 

It is very hard however to think ill of those i^hom 
we have once loved dearly; and Adolphus after having 
calculated on all the imperfections he now discovered 
in lady Tlieodora Percy could not so easily banish 
her image wholly from iiis heart, nor deny that her 
Io.veUnessor person exceeded that of every other female 
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(lady Glenroy alone excepted) that he had ever yet 
beheld ; and that her voice in eiepression was melody 
itself. Yet what did this avail if he could not believd 
her to be equally ftiultless as she was lair. If he 
Could not live to prove this, to him the charms of The* 
odbhi could he libtHing; and he determined, let the 
sacrifice cost him the most painful restrictions, bir ex¬ 
pose him to the most dangerous trials, to be''the secret 
inspector and taithful vigil over the future ‘ adtiohs 
of Theodora^ in whose supposed impirbpriety of c6ri- 
dirct re«j)ecting the mysterious Antonia both hMseW 
and Edmund might still be deceived. And ifmistsdteh 
in one essential point, might they not be so in oth^? 
Was Theodora to be condemned unheard? Was'she 
not at full liberty to tell her story befoceihe passed thb 
irrevocable sentence on her as drell as thfat Of 

never uniting his destiny with hers. OdgM he to pro¬ 
nounce this till he found her really gtillty ? Surely 
not; it was unmanly, cruel, and dishonorable to cherish 
suspicions against the honor of a female till conviction 
could be obtained of iudisjmtable guilt; and no such 
proofs had certainly as yet appeared to criminate the 
character of lady Theodora. EAcn the mysterious 
conversation which had passed !>etween her and An¬ 
tonia was not sufficient to prove the possibility of any 
action that might not be deemed strictly virtuous and 
chaste. And if Theodora was only guilty of fOiblieft 
instead of vices, of those foibles might tihe not be 
cured ? Certainly: and he admitted that his uncle 
was right in so charitable a suggestion. 

But Atblphus daring all these reflections for^ to 
ask himself why his heart was making all these ex¬ 
cuses for tlie conduct of Theodora, when Ihat heart 

t R 
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had only a abort time before utterly renounced her. 
Was it then hatred or love that now prompted tiiia 
dose examination of his feelings? It was love my 
young satirist which, in spite of all thy philosophy, 
now' prevailed; and which now whispered that Theo¬ 
dora was still, with all her faults, dear to thy throbbing 
heart! 

As Adolphus found the weight of these reflections 
likdy to possess a very powerful influence over his 
feelings in subduing his resentment against the beau¬ 
tiful culprit, who had alone inspired them, he hastened 
down stairs, and entered the grand saloon half an hour 
before the time that Sir Mildred expected to receive 
him ; and wholly absorbed in his reflections, did not 
observe a stninger enter at the opposite door who had 
been sin’veying him for some moments with the most 
scrutinizing attention. At length Adolphus perceived 
him, and br«Ae silence by apologizing in the following 
manner:— 

“ In my uncle’s absence sir, 1 beg you will be seated. 
I was not aware of your entrance, or should not have 
omitted my duty towards you.” 

To which the stranger instantly replied,—' 

** My name is Markiand; 1 am certainly no stranger 
to your uncle, whom I presume to be Sir Mildred 
Austincourt; but am most anxious to learn who you 
are to whom 1 am indebted and feel obliged for so 
much attention.” 

My name sir is Adolphus Walsingbam,” cried 
our Orphan Boy witli modest hesitation. 

“^Indeed!” Mr. Markiand, “ then you are the 
finest young fellow'I have set my eyes on in the king¬ 
dom of Great Brit^, to which I am only just return* 
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ed after a perilous voyage over the Atlantic. On iny 
arrival in this country, tiie first inquiry 1 made was tt> 
know whether my old friend, companion, uid 8ch«^!^ 
fellow was yet living. I was directed to Austincourt 
JMory; to which place I set out post haste (for teal 
friendship like real love will not brook delay), and 
in the space of a few hours, 1 had tlm satisfac¬ 
tion of being welcomed to the residence of mj most 
dear and excellent friend Sir Mildred Austintwnrt. 
Now my dear boy you are in possession of my whole 
history, who I am, what I am, and for what purposes 
I came hither. 1 suppose too, you imagine I do not 
know any thing about you ; but you are mistidmn ; I 
have beard you spoken of a thousand tinfes by the 
mouth of that angel lady Theodora Percy.” 

** Lady Theodora Percy sir I” exclaimed Adolphus, 
affecting what he did not feel, an indifference, which 
sat very ill on his embarrassed countenance; and Mr. 
Markland looking at him with peculiar expresrion, 
exclaimed,— 

** Yea sir, it was lady Theodora Percy in whmn you 
found, though absent, so warm and nealoiu a friend. 
It was she who first drew the portrait of your (Aarae- 
ter in such pure, artless, and fkir colours that 1 have 
long been inclined to cherish the most fevorable im¬ 
pressions towards you. Nor can you wonder Mr. 
Walsingfaam when you had such an advocate as lady 
Theodora in your praise. On my soul there’s many a 
one would envy you the happiness of being ranked so 
highly among the list of her particular fevoritra.” 

Adolphus would have felt transported to the 4des 
at this discovery of the real sentiments of Theodora 
towards hint Ibad not the idra of the mysterious Anto- 
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apB at that moment presented itself to ^is iaiaginatlon, 
and tliat he also was one of her ladyship's very 
ctdar fiiTorites,. instantaneously changed the nature of 
•» those pleasing and rapturous sensations which 
would, otherwise haye. tahen possession of his soul. 
There was a necessity hoitever of appearing to be 
elated at the coiprounicatidn ofiered to him by Mr. 
Marhland* and he answered with as much vivacity and 
co^nposnre as be could then muste" to his aid,”— 

impossible to feel otherwise - than highly 
hcmojared)' by the good opinion of lady Theodora 
r Habit, perhaps, has made her think better of 
me desm've, for I have been known to her ladyr 

aince the period almost of iny earliest years; but 
my kmg absence ^from my native country has given, her 
batl^^fipportututies of obseryingiinere minutely.than 
shalias yet done the .faulty in,my. disposition, which, 
on a naarer acquaintance, she may not be dieppsed to 
yiaw-in fO^ favourable a light as formerly,” 

“ Well, well, with that I hat^e nothing to do,” 
cried4M^<«,iVlnrklaad,, you most settle that between 
yomrPalvea>t;,!A4: that I know-^bcfore you arrived 
IdlbfTtilinn was,high in her good graces, and it will 
heyiOiiriowP ^It if yeu do not study to deserve theta.” 

- They ,were uow joined by Sir Mildred, .whtwse 
{HWsence was a source of much relief to the surprised 
and half , subdued fillings of Adolphus, who fplt; his 
heairt ^eatly softened in resentment against the.Qbjec|t 
of his. affections, and yet was very unwilling te .discp*. 
ver the state of that hjsart.to tbe keen investigation of 
sudi a man as^Mr. Markland. Happy, therefprei.F^^ 
he when he beheld his uncle enter tlm salDpn,;wh<> 
seemed highly gratided pleased at the intrpdMn* 
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iion. whicb bad idready taken place between his 
nepbew «nd> > bis friend'.MarkJand ; and whilfit'tliey 
were Esther conversing on di&reot topics, a carriage 
with superb, liveries, drove up to the avenue, and to 
the nO small surprise of Adolphus, Sir Mildred 
exclaimed— 

“There’s the dowager coutitess of Villeroy, her 
charming daughter, lady Angelina, lord Villeroy, and 
lady Elinor Mountsorrel. They are all toy invited 
guests this day at the Priory to a &niily dinner- 
Marky why dont you fly to meet them J” 

To which Mr. Markland dryly replied, “ because 
Marky is much better engaged ia Conversing with 
your nephew. It is time enough to fly ’iCben I behold 
them here, which I never fail to do whenever 1 have 
an opportunity. I, would not be compolled to sit two 
hours iu the company of lady'Mountsorrel, to escape 
from a journey to the Antipodes.” 

“ Oh ! but she is the destined bride of lord Ville- 
roy,” cried sir Mildred, “ and it was a necessary 
etiquette to invite her whether, we like her or not.” 

“ The bride of Villeroy 1” exclaimed Mr. Mark- 
land, “you astonish me; And I.>would say, out of 
pure good will, may that destiny never be the lot of 
so spirited a young fellow to be consigned to the arms 
of such a woman. By the Xiord I would prefer the 
life of a galley slave; What say you Mr. Wal- 
singham?” i : .. 

“ 1 have never bad the distinguished ttononr of 
seeing the lady whom you are so highly coinpUuient^ 
iiig,,Bir;”. cried Adolphus smiling; “ though 1 ihavo 
some recollectioo of her late |ord, who visited mir! 
uncle l:mfore I left Eiiglaud.’" ! : ' 
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** AM you ouiDot have forfontten tbe^Vilieroy 
fiiasHy,** exckined Sir Mildred. You r e me a ifaer 
the little trailing Angelina, when the used to honour 
with her presence our little rustic festivities. She is 
grown^a prodigious fine creature, is not she Marity ? 
and is, I think, about the age of our Theodora.” 

To which Mr. Markland replied— 

** I do not know what her age may be, but of this I 
am pretty certain—she has not one tenth part of the 
beauty of lady Theodora Percy, nor a twentieth part 
' of her good sense. I will venture to say this, if I do 
not aay any more. But mum, here comes your guests; 
I must retire till the fetigue of the first ceremony is 
over. The old countess ia enough to surfeit any one 
with her fulsome and ridiculous compliments, always 
out time and out of place.” Mr. Markland, with¬ 
out further ceremony, made his exit at an opposite 
door to that through which the feUowing personages 
presently made their entrsuice 

The dowager countess of Villeroy, leading in her 
hand her accomplished and beautiful daughter, lady 
Mountsorrel, leaning languidly on the arm of lord 
Villeroy, and last of all the firiend and companion (or 
commonly called the toad>eatmr, for by that title she 
was denominated more tham any other) of lady Mount¬ 
sorrel, Miss tlebecca Mantle, in whose countenance 
there appeared a peculiar and remarkable expression 
of good humour^ arch pleasantry, and quick lively 
intelligence, which seeroixl to speak volumes thongh 
she should never open I mr lips, which indeed were 
completely shat till thoy were cmnmanded to be 
unclosed for tfaeamusomt intofher whimsical mistress. 
In the figure of Rebecci I there was a strdting di^r- 
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mity, the disadvantage o{ which would render hpr a 
complete foil when placed beside the uncomnxHily 
lovely and attractive form of lady Mountsorrel, whose 
every limb seemed moulded by the hand of ^ graces. 
It was owing to this very deformity tiiat Miss Mantle 
was always permitted the high and dii^uipMfaed 
honour of accompanying her lady whmrever sito ynu 
intimately known ; and from more formal partieeb 
Rebecca was seldom excluded. She had a fortuimte 
knack of pleasing every body, and her want of per* 
sonal attraction was never remarked whenever she 
opened her lips, for her voice was melodious, particu* 
larly when exercised, as it frequently was, in consoling 
the sorrows of the unfortunate, and in repelling the 
tale of scandal whenever she heard it, and to which 
not even lady Mountsorrel could ever prevail on her 
to listen with the accustomed smiles of good humour 
she was wont to do on every other occassion. 

Lady Mountsorrel at the demise of her lord, who 
left her in the possession of considerable property, 
was desirous of seeking a companion to pass the 
months of her widowhood with in her solitary retire¬ 
ment on the borders of Wales, and'it was some time 
before she fixed on a female suitable to her wishes or 
would conform to her taste. Several candidates came 
to oSer their services, and to answer to the sidvemi^ 
meat as written by lady Mountsorrel, in which^fae 
expressly fprebade the approach of youth and beauty. 
Her ladyship added a singular postscript, which 
excited general oh^ervatioa— 

‘‘No person can be admitted as a companion for 
lady Momitsorrel, who is not'very ugly, and if 
dafomed lady Mountsorrel will not have the slightest 
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otgecUon. No one need apply under thirty years of 
age.” ..-.i 

’ Lady Mountsoitel, howerer, had many applicants', 
notwithstanding even this prohibition, but on inspec¬ 
tion none were deemed worthy of this high place of 
lioiiour and preferment till the appearance of Hebecca 
Mantle with 0’hump Upon her back, which wastriflhig 
to be isurej but quite sulBcient to render her com¬ 
pletely odious by the side of her lovely mistress. In 
addition to* which, Tlcbecca wore a wig of iio very 
pleasing colour, for it was a'red one, which coming in 
contrast with the beautiful dark auburn tresses which 
fell in profusion over the snowy forehead of lady 
Moontsorrel, gave her companion an additional 
hletnish, which, however, all appeared as so many 
charms in the eyes of lady Mountsoirol, and Rebecca 
was immediately selected for the enviable station for 
which'^o many competitt)rs had sued in vain. 

It was not long before she found herself complefcly 
ostablished in the favor and good graces of lier beauti¬ 
ful mistress, who had discovered the innumerable ad¬ 
vantages which she every day derived from having 
such a quiet, ordinary, and obedient companion, and 
resolved that her favorite should always appear with 
her in public. Lady Moimtsorrel immediately pro¬ 
vided her with all such apparel and ornaments is were 
necessary for the occasion, and gave it ont to all her 
numerous friends, that she was well and intimately 
acquainted with the*family and connexions of^Mtss 
Rebecca Mantle, who were of the most rei^iecfeihle 
origin, and which had induced her, in cbhseqtrdinicc of 
having learned of sbme pecuniary embarraSStnenfo bf 

her late father, to take the-poor, distressed, diifd 
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tute Rel^ccca into her service, nay more, to make her 
a companion, on the just pretence of the many amiable 
qualities which she possessed. 

The news spread like wildfire. Lady Mountsorrel, 
the fair, the divine, the chaste, the beautiful, the rich, 
lady Mountsorrel, w as the protectress of Mias l^l^tle, 
and she needed no other car<l of recommendation. 

Neither her connexions nor her character or abili¬ 
ties could be reasonably doubted, when the leading 
star of the briglit uud fashionable hemisphere, lady 
Mountsorrel, condescended to take her by the lumd. 

To the countess of Viileroy Rebecca too was almost 
as accei)tablc an object, for the countess, like her 
intended dan>;luer-in-law, had an utter aversion to all 
that was young and beautiful, except jndeed to her 
pretty Angelina, and she invited Miss Mantle to all 
her parlies, and was excessively polite to her on all 
occasions. 

The next ciiaracter that apjioars on the tapis, is the 
right honourable lord Viileroy, tlie declared lover of 
lady Mouiitsonol; that is, he had declared himself, 
but she had by no moans accepted of him in that cha¬ 
racter, or had considered him in that point of view; 
for lady Mountsorrel had many lovers,'and they all 
posse.ssed equal claims to her baud, while none could 
yet boast of having secured a place in her afiections. 
Lord Viileroy, however, was certainly the most 
favoured of the ba|>py mortals, and though it was w'ell 
known that he was a gay seducer of the lovely sex, 
and liad been the destroyer of the -peace and happi¬ 
ness of many an amiable and virtuous female, yet Jio 
Was by no means disliked by lady Mouutsohrel oh thai 
account. With the countess of Viileroy her ladyship 
4c 
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also possessed a most powerful and magnetic iitfloehce, 
over whose weak mind she had gained a complete 
ascendancy, and liad already began to take in training 
the young, ihnnformed, and lovely Angelina, in whose 
disposition, however, there were a few decisive points 
which lady Mountsorrel had in vain endeavoured to 
overcome, and Angelina was as’ unwilling to give up. 

Nejj^ecled by her mother till she was nearly sixteen 
years of age, she Imd been left solely to the superin- 
tcndance of a nursery governess, and had acquired her 
first habits of thinking in solitude, in which she was 
sometimes visited by her gay and volatile brother, who 
was the chief idol of his infatuated and weak mother. 
She thought of nothing but her darling son, while her 
neglected dai^hter was permitted quietly to “ blush 
unseen, and waste her sweetness on the desart air,” 
without any enquiry l>cii>g made by the countess 
respecting the nature of her studies, or the progress of 
her accomplishments. Angelina was left solely to 
follow her .own inclinations, as far as the nursery in an 
old and dre-ary mansion could possibly extend, in the 
total absence of her mother or her gay brotlier, who 
had different object.s and pursuits to attend to in the 
metropolis, than to iKwtow a thought on his neglected 
sister at Oakly Manor; till, when the autumnal 
season was commencing, he proposed to his mother 
his annual visit to the country, which w'as generally 
for the term of six weeks, but the countess declined 
accompanying him, alleging as an excuse that her 
engagements in town would precisely take up the 
whole of that time, and which it was uttwly impossi¬ 
ble she could dispense with. 

Then if you are determined not to go, cried lord 
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ViUeroy, wliy (here is no use of any further delay in 
my intended plans. ‘ ProcrastinatioCi is the thief of 
lime.’ I shall set off to-morrow morning for Oahly 
Manor.” 

“ Oakly Manor,” drawled out lady ViUeroy, “ for 
heaven's sake what business can you possibly iiiave at 
Oakly Manor?” 

To which lord Villoroy immediately replied'— 

“To see my sister. Perhaps yonr ladyship may 
now call to recollection that you have a daughter 
there.” 

The countess felt embarrassed, and her countenance 
heightened, although through a mask of Parisian 
rouge, while she replied— 

“ Oh ! true, I had quite forgot Angelina, which is 
not at all surprising when I have so many other things 
to think of. So you intend going to see the poor 
child, do you Charles ?” 

At which lord VilleroJ burst out into a most immo¬ 
derate fit of laughter, notwithstanding the evident 
displeased looks of his mother, while he vociferated in 
no very gentle voice— , , 

“ Child ! ridiculous! why Angelina is more tJknnt 
sixteen years of age; it is time, I think, that she 
emerged from the nursery, especially when your Isolyr 
ship must recollect that you were a wife and a mother 
w hen you were no older than Angelina.’’ 

This was a sort of memorandum which the countess 
could very willingly have dispensed with, and she 
answered with a little pettishness— , . ; 

lieally Charles 1 cannot fatigue my memory with 
letrospeclions which dont happen to be very pleasing.' 
Vuu well know that 1 was compelled to marry your 
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f«fl>er ia obedience to tbe will of mine. It is what I 
do not like to. think of, becansc I loved somcliody else 
inti^ better,” 

“ This is an observation which it would be much 
pleasanter for me to hear supprc.sscd, lady Villeroy,” 
cried his lordship, mach piqued. 

To which her ladyship replied— 

“ Tbeil why do you provoke me to utter unplcasin^ 
tYtilhs, Charfes ? why do you remind me of circuni- 
stahete so extremely disagreeable ?” 

“ 1 reminded you only of my sister,” cried lord 
"VBleroy, “ and she is your daughter. However, lady 
Villeroy^ to be plain with you, when I return from 
Oakly Manor, if I find Angelina much grow% in 
atatttre, as I beheld her some months ago improved in 
beauty, I shall bring her with me to Portman Square.” 

The countess absolutely lookcNl frightened, and she 
exclaimed in tremulous accents— 

Bring Angelina to Poitman Square! Surely 
CikarlM yon- cannot intend any thing half so prepos* 
tBronst” 

“ Yes, madam;*’ retorted his lordship with encreased 
petolance, ‘‘ where should the daughter of the earl of 
Villeroy’be brought to if not to Portman Square. It 
h the residence of her mother, and thetofore the most 
proper to receive a daughter in. In one word, I shall 
bring Angelina to town whether you like it or not.” 

Iindy Villeroy was profoundly silent; she canid ad- 
dnee noi^arguffient against lire proposition of bferson, 
nor reasonably declare what were her motives for 
wishing her daughter to remain in obscurity. Much 
less did sdie^dare to act in opposition to that son whom 
she herself had taught the first lesson of disobed ience 
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to hiB parent, namely his father; and she, hia mother, 
nmr trembled to disobey him. These n’cre the ffttifs 
of her own indiscretion; they were seeds df her owf!! 
planting; and if, instead of brin^iii"; forth blossoms 
they produced thorns, lady Ailleroy could not be sur¬ 
prised if she felt p;oaded by them. Tt is unnecessary to 
say that the wishes of lord Villeroy met with no oppo¬ 
sition from his mother; she dared not dispute his 
authority. And the consequence was, that at the ex¬ 
piration of six weeks, the shooting Season being over, 
lord Villeroy brought his sister to (he arms of^ though 
neither her fond nor expectant, yet certainly her great¬ 
ly astonished mother: who, in the little rustic Hoiden 
she had not scon for two years, now beheld a bediitiful 
yourtg woman grown into the ftill lorejinesa of female 
IxJrfection; ftir, with a fafce and figure of a youthful 
Hi^be, Anj^lilia possessed a mind, whi)cb, thougllithad' 
never dferived the advantage of a Stqlerlbr edutriiUbta, 
ivas by rialnre cast in the most pure and angelic linould : 
abd the little knowledge she had gained itas ilsefinil, 
though not ornamental ; and Mra. Rolitis, the bid lady 
who had' the carte of her, always,told her she knew 
more than her mother did, who was bred in the school 
of fashionable elegance. She did iiot know her mother; 
hut she knew that mothers ought to set examples to 
tlieir daughters; and she believed that when she should 
he thought sufficiently bid enough to leave her nursery 
and live under the same roof with her dear mamma, 
that she should find dear mamma every thing that her 
fond and ardenft imagination had painted. Alas! poor 
Angelina! how woftilly were yotir expectations deceiv¬ 
ed ; and your fairy dreams of promised happiness, how 
q nickly did tlwy fiidc when ld£dy Villeroy, giving an 
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involuntary start at the first glance of her beautiful 
daughter exclaimed, as lord Villeroy led the lovely 
girl to a mother’s embraces, in a voice of the most 
chilling apathy,— 

** My heaven’s child, wljut a may.pole you are 
grown! and what abominabl. stays you have get on ! 
Why if I suffer you to wear them much longer they 
will completely spoil your figure, which appears as if 
it would be tolerable enough. And that horrid pe¬ 
lisse, so short in the waist—pray child instantly take 
it off, and let me sec what nature has done for you. 
jLappet assist Miss Villeroy to take off her travelling 
dress immediately.” Lappet instantly anoiuhul, and 
Angelina was almost as in-stantly disrobed; her mother 
being obliged to confess that, however faulty her stays 
might be, there was no fault to be found in the lovely 
and perfect form he fore her. A nd telling her that she 
was not at all coatemptihle, the mortified and di.sap- 
pointed Angelina was permitted to kiss the hand of 
lady Villeroy and retire to her chamber; where a 
shower of tears relieved the full heart of the lovely 
girl, and where her artless and affectionafe bosom 
heaved the first sigli of regret, beneath the splendid 
and magnificent mansion of her dear mamma, in the 
gay and elegant vicinity of Portman Square, at leaving 
the quiet and peaceable society of her nurr:ery, in fhe 
seditary neighbourhood ofOakely Manor with her old 
governess. 

Meanwhile lord Villeroy spared no pains on the 
means of improving the education of his so long 
neglected and beautiful sister; of whose external ad¬ 
vantages he was excessively proud, and for whom he 
now beheld coronets in view. And Angelina was im- 
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nicdlalply Iranvtplantcd from the quiet nursery to the 
ijny regions af the drawing room, and where no art 
was now spared to render her a magnet of attraction. 
]?ut nil would not do. Angelina, however attrac¬ 
tively lovely, faih (1 in attracting men of fashion to¬ 
wards her. There was a reserve almost bordering on 
childish hashfulness about her from which it was 
almost inipos.sil)!'> to persuade her to break through, 
and lordA'illeroy, tired f>f being her preceptor, turned 
her over to his inolher, who aoon grew weary of her 
romantic chargt*. Till the divine lady Mountsorrel 
slejjjH'd in to aid the exhausted spirits ol the disap- 
pointc l (unifess, who exclaimed, on seeing her lady¬ 
ship desceii''. (Vnii. a sitporb carnage followed by the 
siicnt llehccca,— 

“ Here is that divine creature lady Mountsorrel ! 
For heaven’s .sake Angelina don’t open your mouth 
before her. 1 shall positively expire ul the thouglit 
of your appearing so horridly ignorant, Ifhcrlady- 
sliip speaks to you, do not pronounce any more than 
merely nionsyllables I bog of you.” 

To which Angelina, with a peculiar archness of ex¬ 
pression, replied,— 

“ I shall sertainly obey your ladyship to the venest 
nicety if you w ish it; for liowevcr ignorant I may 
appear, I hope I shall always act consistent with my 
duty to my mother, by implicitly following her com¬ 
mands.” 

At this moment lady Mouatsorrel appeared, and 
the countess instantly advanced to meet her dear be¬ 
witching friend with the following exclamation. 

“ Oh my heavens! how rejoiced’I am to see you! my 

sweet delicious charming creature 1 1 have been Ian- 
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guisliing for the banquet of your society ever since I 
lieurtl you had secluded that lovely image in retiring 
shades. But I see you now, adored Elinor, and 1 am 
supremely blest! 

To which lady Mountsorrel with one of those inex¬ 
pressibly sweet smiles which was always sure to dis¬ 
cover an uncommonly beautiful set of teoth answered, 
—“ Pould not but my emotions have been equally 
powerful my dear, dear lady Villeroy. I assure you I 
was not able to close my eyes the first night of my 
arrival at Belmont for thitiliing of our tender parting 
adieus, was I Mantle?” 

“ No indeed, your hitlysbip was extremely restless,” 
answered the jmtiont Rebecca. 

“ And agitated, was 1 not Mantle ?” said lady 
Mountsorrel. ' 

i 

“ Inconccivahly so your ladyship” was the reply. 

But as Miss Mantle glanced her eyes towards the 
timid, and now surprised, Angelina, she thouglit she 
cdiilU discover a suppressed smile of risibility, which, 
encountering at the sixme moment the inquiring look 
of Angelina, instcmtly changed its expressjion on the 
countenance of Miss Mantle to its usual mjld and quiet 
contour. . , 

And tlic two dear friends continued to converse in 
the same high-flown rhapsodies. Bady Mountsorrel 
grotesting that the friendship of lady Villeroy \yas 
dearer to her than life itself; and lady Viiloroy return¬ 
ing the compliment by declaring that la,dy Alount- 
sorrel WRs the very soul of her existence. While 
every now and then an appeal w as made to Miss Man¬ 
tle for the (ruth of he.r ladyship’s assertions. 

The enlraiiec of lord Villeroy put an end to the 
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sickening dialogue I)etween them ; and fearing to 
encounter the lectures of her son, her ladyship for the 
first time introduced Angelina to the notice of lady 
Mountsorrel, who clasping her arms immediately round 
the neck of the lovely giH, exclaimed in a theatrical 
accent— 

“ ‘ Is she not more fair than painting can express, 
or youthful poets fancy when they love?’ Gk>od 
heavens, lady Villeroy, why did you not sooner mtro- 
duce me to this lovely creature, with whom my heart 
tells me I shall be charmed to form a more intimate 
connexion.” 

“ Do you know what you are saying, Elinor,” 
exclaimed lord Villeroy; and her ladyship blushed 
deeply, “ by forming an intimate connexion with ny 
sister there is only one expedient W'ay.” 

“ And pray my lord what is that ?” cried lady 
Mountsorrel, affecting not to understand him. 

And his lordship instantly replied,— 

“ By your becoming the wife of him who ador^ 
you.” • 

And her ladyship blushed considerably deeper than 
she had yet done; apologized that she had an early 
appointment to attend; and calling on Rebecca Mantle 
to attest it, permitted lord Villeroy to lead her to her 
carriage. 
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CHAPTER LTI. 


Adolphus, totally unprepared to see the guests 
already described at his uncle’s house, and much more 
astonished than pleased to discover that they had been 
frequent visitors at the priory during bis long absence, 
had by no means r^overed from his surprise when 
they made their sudden entrance into the saloon, where 
a formal introduction immediately took place; and he 
was presented by Sir Mildred to each of the parties as 
the so long absent and tenderly beloved nephew of 
whom they had heard such frequent mention. Tlie 
fine figure of Adolphus, added to the manly beauty 
of his countenance, w'hich received no disadvantage 
from the rich glow wliich illumined his complexion, 
attracted the particular observation of lady Mount- 
sorrel so greatly^that the eyes of lord Villeroy follow¬ 
ed her ladyship's in every direction; and lie lietrayed the 
most evident marks of displeasure, when, being seated 
next to Adolphus, she directed her wliole attentions 
iow’ards him. But this her ladyship cither appeared 
not to notice, nor did not consider a matter of the 
slightest consequence. While Adolphus rather sedu¬ 
lously avoided, than sought for, any opportunity of 
rendering himself a conspicuous object with any one; 
and he received thq compliments of lady Mountsorrel 
with an elegant air of good breeding; but, at the same 
time, it was marked with a peculiar apathy; as he 
turned to survey the beautiful countenance of the 
young and innocent Angelina, who had only slightly 



courtesytul to him atj Sir Mildred presented him to her 
notice and exclaimed,— 

“ Come Miss Villeroy, here is an old playmate of 
yours. You must certainly have recognized Adolphus 
Walsingham when you came to the Priory to grace 
our rural festivities each succeeding birth>day of my 
hopeful sons. Don’t you remember your partner in 
the dance ?” 

To which, blushing deeply, Angclirui timidly an* 
swered, for slfe beheld the piercing glance of inquiry 
directed towards her by lady Mountsorrel. 

“ I believe I should not have recollected Mr. Wal- 
singhani, Sir Mildred, if you had not reminded me of 
Ihe circumstance you alluded to.” 

“ Young ladies sometimes aifect to have very short 
memories,” uttered lady Mountsorrel, “ it would be 
!r-ingular indeed, if, having once seen Mr. Walsingham, 
you should have forgotten him.” 

This lady Mountsorrel pronounced in a voice of the 
most fascinating sweetness; while she extended a 
Ix-autiful hand and arm to reach something which was 
handed to her by ISIiss Mantle, who in silence received 
it again from her lovely mistress with a quiet, but by 
no means unexpressivc look, as she turned her eyes 
on the countenance of lord Villeroy; but they were in¬ 
stantly withdrawn when his lordship exclaimed,— 

“ What are you smuggling there Mantle? Come, 

I can partly guess tlie contents of that billet-doux you 
received this morning.” 

“ Oh ! for heaven’s sake don’t let us be bored with 
it now,” cried lady Mountsorrel, “ some other time I 
beseech you.” 

“ Well but Elinor this is absolute cruelty,” ex- 



claimed lord Villeroy, “ there is no time like the 
present when Sir Mildred can give his advice how we 
are to act on so distressing an occasion. Miss Mantle 
have the goodness to produce the paper.** 

" I desiie Mantle that you will keep it quietly in 
yeiir possession,” cried her ladyship, in a half>playful 
half-seifoiK tone.” 

“ Why this inflexibility Elinor,” uttered lord Ville¬ 
roy, consider the state of this unfortunate family. In 
shoti Sir Mildred, they are tenants both of lady 
Mountsorrel and me. They have cottages at Heath- 
wood, and having for some time past been suffering 
the most abject want and penury, are incapable of dis¬ 
charging their rents; of which however, permit me to 
add, we have all been ignorant till this morning, when 
ah application was made to Miss Mantle to deliver a 
petition to grant them some assistance. Now really 
I have no objection, provided they will immediately 
quit Heathwood with their wives and flkmilies, who 
are labouring under the influence, as I understand, of 
a most contagious fever.’* 

“ How deplorable!” cried Sir Mildred. 

** How frightful !’* exclaimed the countbss. 

And how intollerably provoking,” uttered lady 
Mountsorrel. “ What is to be done with this dis¬ 
agreeable business? What can be done with the 
miserable wretches ? I protest I am ready to expire 
at the thought of some of my domestics going near the 
habitations of these unhealthy people, fearful of the 
consequences which might ensue from infection. 1 
hope Mantle you were very cautious when you sent the 
basket with some provision for the poor devils. You 
did not receive the bgsket again I hope at Mountsorrel.” 
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To which Mias Mantle replied,— 

“ Your ladyship’s commands were implicitly ol>ey- 
ed,” and relapsed into her usual silence. 

When Sir Mildred, after a short pause thus seri* 
onsly addressed them. 

** The distressing circumstance you have stated my 
lord shock and afflicts me heyond expression; for it is 
not only a private source of melancholy reflectioa, but 
may be suddenly productive of the most dread&lund 
general calamity even to ourselves as well as to our 
establishments; to remedy which, we must insbuitly 
devise the most effectual means, not only to save the 
lives of the poor sufferers, but to act as a preservative 
for our own. At the same time permit me to say, 
there was a shameful neglect of duty, and a most 
glaring want of humanity in those persons employed 
in your service, by not having acquainted your lordship 
sooner with an affair of such immediate consequence, 
and for which there appeared an absolute necessity, 
even at the commencement of the distress of these poor 
and unfortunate pcop/e. I will despatch my steward 
to your lordship to-morrow morning to see what at 
present we'can do to reKeve them: meanwhile I would 
recommend that medical assistance instantly be pro¬ 
cured.” 

This plan was immediately adopted by lord Villeroy, 
who now began to think seriously, for the first tfme 
in his life, of the sufierings of his fellow-creatures. 
While lady Moiintsorrel became dreadfully alarmed 
for her own peculiar safety; and that her ladyship 
thought was quite sufficient; she had not time to b«i- 
low a thought on any body else. And lady Villeroy 
was also equally apprehensivp of the contagious 
disease affecting either her own persouul convenience 



or that of her darling son. Poor Angelina was quite 
forgotten in ha* extreme terrors; and Miss Mantle 
having no one to think of her remained very quiet and 
composed in affairs so critical. Nor was the lovely 
Angelina very seriously alarmed. She had been 
taught to rely on the immediate protection and good- 
n^ of Almighty Providence, to whom she had always 
looked forward tvith hope and confidence; and under 
the reality of even the most perilous dangers and 
gloomy prospects could not easily be depressed. She 
thought it her duty however to console her mother 
the countess under the influence of her alarming ap< 
prehensions, and concluded her afiectionate assurances 
with the following observation:— 

‘‘ Dear mamma why will you thus unnecessarily 
alarm yourself. It is very unlikely that the poor souls 
will any of thei\^ come to Avondale, which is a grcal^ 
distance from Heathwood; a'lul it is very unlikely that 
you would see them in their present danger.” 

“ I see any of them ! Oh'! the lieavens forbid!” 
exclaimed lady Villeroy, “ 1 ^ould not see a sick 
person for the universe. There is something so horrid 
and languid in their death-like countenance, that 1 
should shudder at the sight of them.' Should not you 
my sweetest Elinor.” 

“ Oh! I should positively faint were I to sec any of 
the squalid miserable wretches about the neighbour- 
Iiood of Heathwood,” cried lady Mountsorrel, whom 
the countess had so tenderly addressed. “ I have like 
your ladyship a natural antipathy to a sick chamber 
and all invalids, have not 1 Mantle ?” 

“ Your ladyship is incontestibly right,” answered 
Miss Mantle. 
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“ But you have not Miss Mantle,” cried the artless 
Angelina. “ Ah! no; I remember when the poor 
old forester’s wife lay ill in her cottage and nobody 
expected that she would recover from her dangerous 
disorder, that you went to see her, and was not shock¬ 
ed at all at her pale and ghastly appearance; nor yet 
afraid when she called you to her bed-side, and you 
asked her if you could give her any thing to do her 
good, and she replied,—‘ Heaven bless you, you are 
the only one who has asked me such a question since I 
have been grieved with my infirmity; may god rew'ard 
you for it.’—And you know Miss Mantle that the fol- 
lowing morning poor old Sarah died. Ah! Miss 
Mantle, you have a kind and tender heart, I am sure 
you have, though you won’t let any body tell you 
of it.” 

All eyes were now turned towards the young and 
lovely Angelina and the silent Rebecca. She had 
uttered this with a warmth and energy which she was 
unaccustomed to do on other occasians, and her cheeks 
were heightened with blushes of the deepest vermillion 
when she perceived Mr. Markland, who had joined 
the party just as they sat down to dinner, regarding 
her with the most scrutinizing attention. While with 
looks of evident displeasure lady Mountsorrcl ex¬ 
claimed,— 

“ For heaven’s sake Miss Villeroy don’t horrify us 
with any more stories about Mantle and her old 
woman. I know she has a particular propensity to 
all these sort of things; but then you know they would 
be ridiculous in any other person.” 

“ Oh perfectly so!” cried lady Villeroy. For 
instance, In lady Moiintsoirel and me: it would be 
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higUy preposterous to see us paying visits of condo¬ 
lence in all the straw-built cottages in the neiglibour- 
bood; administering to the wants of little sick brats 
and superannuated old women. Not that I blame 
Mantle; it is really very kind of her.” 

“ And if you were to blame Miss Mantle for the ex¬ 
ercise of such humanity,” cried Mr. Markland, “ 1 do 
not thiidt that your ladyship’s example would be a 
very general, or a very commendable one, to follow'. 
1 for one would not subscribe to your ladyship’s 
opinion in that particular 1 assure you.” 

And without staying to witness w'hat effect this 
speech had produced upon her ladyship’s feelings he 
precipitately arose from hid seat and quitted the romii. 

Markland is the most extraordinary personage I 
ever knew,” cried lord Villeroy, as soon as he had 
made his exit, “ but as we stte all well acquainted 
with the whimsicalities of his disposition, it would be 
folly either to mind or reflect on what he utters.” 

“ O I never fe^l offended with “what the creature 
says,” exclaimed lady Mountsorrel, for I protest at 
times his rudeness is positively amusing. We are 
always quarreling, and it keeps up a constant variety 
in the course of our tete a tetes which would grow 
vapid without it.” 

To which Sir Mildred replied,— 

** And your ladyship is right: it is the best way to 
deal with Markland when his remarks sometimes carry 
him a little beyond good manners. 1 always laugh at 
him: aud if we have at all differed in pmnt of argument, 
■we by this means become reconciled again much better 
than if I Jiad professed myself offended. Notwith- 
stayniiog all his oddities, I hold him to be a man of 
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the most sacred integrity, and consider his friendship 
to he invaluable.” 

As the evening approached and had considerably 
advanced before the party broke up, lord Villeroy 
held a long conference with Sir Mildred respecting 
the unfortunate families at Hcathwood, which were to 
be supplied with every nourishment and assistance 
which their deplorable sitiuitions stood in need oi^ 
from persons w ho were to be appointed to inspect the 
nature of their calamities, and for whose future sup- 
|)ort Sir Mildred proposed that a liberal subscription 
should be made as soon as tlie present inconvenience 
iiad subsided. 

“ Well, but my dear Sir Mildred,” cried lady 
Moiintsorrel, “ what is to be done about returning to 
the neighbourhood of Ileathw’ood while the fever 
rages. I positively cannot t*Iunk of living at my own 
residence 

“ Nor I, I am certain,” cried lady Villeroy, cannot 
think of going to Avontiale under the apprehension of 
catching the dreadful contagion. I should be so 
afraid of Charles if he attempted to stir out.” 

“ To avoid whicTij it is my intention to detain yon 
all prisoners here at Austiacourt Priory,” exclaimed 
Sir Mildred, with a cordial and benevolent smile, “ it 
is, I think, spacious enough to hold all my guests. 
AVhat say you, lord Villeroy, to such a plan ? and 
you, my lovely widow, do you accept of my invitation ?*' 

Lady Mountsorrel smiled bewitchingly, while she 
f>ffered her sincere acknowledgments to Sir Mildred 
for a proposition so exactly concordant with her pre¬ 
sent feelings; the nature of which, whatever they 
might be, had the effect, as she glanced towards Adol- 

4 n 
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pfaus, of adding the most brilliant colour to her lady* 
ship’s really beautiful complexion. 

A similar return of thanks for so generous and 
tiriendly an offer "was also tendered by lady Villeroy 
and her son, and the amusements of the evening passed 
off with encreasing hilarity. 

Mr. Markland not being visible till the supper 
hour, lady Mountsorrel and lady Villeroy continued 
uninterrupted to enjoy the full flow of their thought¬ 
less and unceasing volatile spirits, of which Adol- 
phuB-found himself in a disposition by no means to par¬ 
take ; nor was the idcathat the visits of his uncle’sgucsis 
would now be considerably prolonged at Austincourt 
Priory very' gratifying to his vanity or pleasing to his 
thoughts, as the continual interruption of such society 
might consideral'ly impede the progress of his plans 
with lady Theodora Percy, for whom his heart still 
beat, though he endeavoured to stifle the flatterer with 
the most unconquerable affection, and for whom he 
now experienced the most alarming fears and torturing 
apprehensions ; and, in a supposition that her health 
might be endangered by the contagious disease which 
had already spread its Ixmeful and pernicious effects 
throughout the neighbourhood, Adolphus, when he 
retired to his chamber, passed a sleepless night; he 
wished to apprize lady Theodora of the perilous 
hazard she ran in taking her walks so near to 
Heatbwood, but he knew not what pretext to make to 
his unde in order that he might wait on lady Theo¬ 
dora in person, without seeming very solicitous about 
her welfare or concerns. This was no time for cere¬ 
mony, however, when Theodora was the object, and 
as he could not enjoy any repose, he arose as soon us 
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the morning’s light began to gleam through the win¬ 
dows of his chamber, and without disturbing any of 
the domestics, he found his way down the great rtair- 
case, and unclosing the gates of the portal, was in a 
few moments at the extremity of Sir Mildred’s Park, 
and on the high road which led to the habitation of 
lady Theodora Percy. 

It was one of those mornings when the sun seemed 
unuiiling to yield its kindly influence to the earth; 
the air was moist and chilling, and the whole tempera¬ 
ture of the atmosphere seemed to promise the most 
unfavourable weather. Notwithstanding which, Adol¬ 
phus felt no inclination to turn back, although he had 
more than three miles to go over the Heath, which 
was at this season of the year bare and desolate of 
every charm; scarce, howev^r, had Adolphus advanced 
a quarter of a mile on his journey before he discovered 
a female figure standing at th© door of a small hut, 
which, after a few nuftnents conversation with the 
owner, a poor old squalid woman, approaching near 
to seventy years of age, she suddenly quitted, and 
darted with the velocity of the nimble tooted hind, 
followed by its vigilant pursuers along the borders of 
the wild heath. Perceiving that slie had attracted the 
ol)8ervation of Adolphus, she redoubled her pace, and 
would instantly have tjcen out of sight as well as 
hearing, had not the large grey cloak in which she 
was enveloped fell off her shoulders, and disclosed to 
Adolphus, not the countenance of an entire stranger, 
but the arch, pretty, and expressive face of lady Theo¬ 
dora Percy, in whoso fresh and roseate looks health 
glowed in its most beautiful anS animated variety; 
but who Idushed extremely at being thus disrobed ef 
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hef cloak and bonnet, for tlie wind had blown both to 
the ground, and which Adolphus bad been at no small 
pains to prevent, being blown a considerable distance 
further; and which having rescued from the fury of 
the winds, he approached and presented her with, and 
ventured to enquire kindly after her health— 

“ Which, if 1 may judge from your looks, lady 
Theodora, is wholly free from the effects of indisposi¬ 
tion ; but pray, pray be cautious. I came hither this 
iBoniing on purpose to apprize you of the danger in 
which you might unwarily be led in your walks near 
Heatbwood, the inhabitants of which are now under 
the influence of a most contagious disease. Do not 
venture there, I beseech yon. Sir Mildred has 
endured much apprehension and anxiety on your ac¬ 
count ; and I—-lady ‘TTIieodora have not been 
unconscious of your danger.” 

Adolphus bad during these few words walked some 
paces by the side of Theodora, in which she had 
employed horse]f by adjusting her cloak and Imnnet, 
after which she smiled, and courtseying to Adolphus, 
thanked both him and Sir Mildred for their kind 
intentions. 

« But pur caution is too late,” added she, « I have 
already been more than once to visit the poor unfortu¬ 
nates at Heathwood; nay, I aiii now only just returned 
from one of the infected cottages. The old woman 
with whom you saw me conversing, is the grandmother 
of four children who this morning all died of the fever.” 

“ And pu, you lady Theodora, have entered that 
cottage, exclaimed Adolphus in the most agitated and 
fear-struck accents; and forgetting at that moment all 
resentment towards her on whom he still unutterably 
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doated, ‘‘ you have heedicsKly exposed yourself to 
tliis danger; why, why were you so incautious?” 

“ To which lady Theodora i mediately replied,— 

“ O fear not for me; 1 shall take no harm ; and if I 
do, 1 shall not he the first wlio has suffered in the per- 
fiirmauce of my duty. For where is there a duly more 
indispeusibly necessaiy than tlie discharge of that 
which is ou'iiig to the helplessness of the sick and the 
unfortunate.” 

“ Granting it to be so,” answered Adolphus, “ and 
I do not say that it is not, it is by no means a necessary 
duty that we should neglect our own personal safi^y. 
You are under a mistake my fair friend if you suppose 
that Providence would exact of us such unreasonable 
sacrifices. But come, the wind blows cold, and the 
air is vapourish and damp: let me persuade you to 
return home immediately.” 

“ The fond solicitude, and the impatient anxiety 
which softened the countenance of Adolphus as he 
a<ldiessed these words with an ex[)re8sion of kindness 
too marked to be mistaken in their meaning on lady 
Tlieodora were hhwever lost, as they did not appear 
to make any very perceptible change; for she relaxed 
into her usually sportive and playftil manner towards 
him as she smilingly answered,— 

“ Well it certainly was very imprudent of me to 
endanger the safety of others if 1 had no regard for 
iny own. I had <piite forgotten objects whom it is 
niy duty, as well as my destiny, to shield from all harm. 
I have the charge of a little foundling Mr. Walsingham, 
M horn I have promised to prot^t; and 1 would not 
for my existence that the sweet innocent should perish 
tlirough niy negligence. But why this involuntary 
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start of surprise ? Ah! you must not tell me that you 
were ig^norant of this circumstance: I well know that 
you have already been informed of it.” 

“ I will not deny it lady Theodoracried Adol* 
phus. “ But come, though you have not invited me 
to Heath Cottage, yet I will avail myself of this oppor¬ 
tunity in witnessing the charms of your little prot^g^e. 
She is, I am told, uncommonly l>eautiful.” 

“ And of whom did you receive this intelligence?” 
demanded lady Theodora with a blush instantly over¬ 
spreading her features, “ Not from your uncle Sir 
Mildred Austincourt: he would be the last to dwell 
on the perfections of poor little Frances; for he does 
not like the child. From whom then did you receive 
your information Mr. Walsingham?” 

Adolphus looked really embarrassed; and hulV The¬ 
odora enjoyed his confusion. At length lie answered,-- 

“ Your inquiry is somewhat abrupt lady Theodora.” 

To which she instantly retorted with an assumed air 
of gayety,— 

“ Nay don’t fatigue your memory; if you cannot 
recollect, it is quite immateriai to me who has spoken 
to you of little Frances, provided that they have only 
spoken the truth.” 

The earnest and impressive look which Theodora 
now turned upon Adolphus did but increase the former 
marks of embarrassment that he had betrayed; and he 
felt the most intolerable repugnance to renew a sub¬ 
ject, which, not only created in his breast the insup¬ 
portable pangs of heart-wounding jealousy, but he 
also felt the utter i^npossibility of revealing the con¬ 
fidence which had been reposed in him by Edmund. 
]^e could not do this consisteatly with h<Hior and 
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integrity; and he therefore determined that such com* 
munication should be buried in the secret recesses of 
his heart; and not knowing how to repair the mischief 
he had made by having excited the curiosity of lady 
Theodora, he suddenly attracted her attention to the 
weather, which presaged a coming storm, and intreat- 
cd her permission to conduct her in safety to her own 
habitation ; to which she replied,— 

“ Certainly'if you feel so disposed Mr. Walsingham, 
and are not afraid of hazarding the displeasure of Sir 
Mildred, why, 1 cannot possibly have any objection. 
So if you please, I will put myself under your protection 
till 1 at least arrive at Heath Cottage, where I shall 
be happy of your company to brriikfast, which has 
becu waiting for me these several hours.” 

And lady Theodora wilhout any hesitation passed 
her arm through that of Adolphus ; who, at this mo¬ 
ment, would have considered himself the happiest of 
all created beings, h^d not one reflection, one soul- 
harrowing reflection, that there was yet another arm 
besides his ow n on which Theodora had rested for 
support, floated across his imagination and embittered 
the sweets which he might otherwise have enjoyed in 
her fascinating society. This thought however not 
being communicated to lady Theodora, she uncon¬ 
sciously shone in all her charms of the most lively and 
animated conversation. In every action there was 
grace ; in every look harmony ; and in every word ex¬ 
pression. And as Adolphus passionately gazed on her 
fair and faultless face, he could not help feeling the 
full force of his uncle’s observation, that lady Theo¬ 
dora possessed the power of enchanting the senses in 
a very superior degree; and that she indeed was a 
bewitching Circe. 
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Adolphus having partaken of a very elegant repast 
now apologized to lady Theodora that he could not 
prolong his stay at Heath Cottage; and at the same 
time informed her what personages were now Sir 
Mildred’s guests and on a visit at the Priory. Whe¬ 
ther this communication was pleasing to lady Theo¬ 
dora, was not to be determined from her manner and 
tone of voice, for she exclai med with encreased vi vaci ty—• 

“ Oh ! 1 have seen and I know them all except lord, 
Villeroy. Him I have not seen, but I have a great 
respect for his amiable and lovely sister, whom I have 
visited at Avondale very lately; and thare I first 
beheld lady Mountsorrel, after which Mr. Walsing- 
ham, I never repeated my visit. I have an aversion to 
that woman not merely grounded on prejudice. 1 have 
some ostensible reasons w|»ich I shall not at present 
disclose to any one for disliking her. I*oor Rebecca 
Mantle, I pity her. Ah ! Mr. W'alsingham, I could 
tell you such a story about ^Miss Mantle! Lady 
Theodora paused, sighed heavily, and exhibited a 
countenance which rcilcctcd in purity that of a pitying 
angel. 

^ « 

Adolphus at thaS moment felt a doubt of the inju¬ 
rious suspicions which Edmund had inspired liitn with 
against this lovely and bewitching creature. Ho arose 
to depart, and taking the hand of Theodora, was 
about to press it to his lips, when the thought of the 
young Antonia again tortured him almost to phrenzy. 
The beautiful hand remained in the same position in 
which he had taken it, and in a voice scarcely audible, 
he pronounced— 

“ Theodora ! dear lady Theodora ! heaven forbid 
that I should persuade you to drive from your heart 
any impressions which may induce you to think 
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tkvourably towards the silent and almost damb oom- 
panion of lady Mountsorrel; but for heaven’s sdke 
not encourage mystery and concealment, in wbidi 
purity so frequently wears the semblance of guilt—and 
all is wrapt in fearful doubt and suspicion.” 

The agitation of Adolphus was predominant almost 
in every feature. His complexion had changed to an 
a-diey paleness, and in ticmulous accents he bade lady 
Theodora farewell, with a promise that he would talce 
an tmrly opportunity of visiting her again. 

“ Oh ! whenever you think proper, Mr. Walsing> 
ham,” answered lady Theodora, with assumed indif¬ 
ference ; for that her manners were now only assumed 
was pretty evident from the changes of her expressive 
countenance. 

‘‘ You may come and go just as you please without 
any interruption, for I shall never give you a formal 
invitation. Heath Cottage is always open for the 
reception of my friends, and I am always happy to see 
them there.” 

Adolphus bowed i^nd now respectfully retired, in a 
state of mind by no means enviable,’ for he doubted, 
while lie felt but too conscious that he unutterably 
loved! and though jealousy, “ the green eyed mon¬ 
ster,” haunted him in every shape, he could not 
thoroughly persuade himself that the lovely creature 
with whom he had just separated, on whose counte¬ 
nance there did not appear the slightest vestige of art 
ur dissimulation, could be the imposing object that 
£dmund had described ; and he doubted not but time 
would elucidate those mysteries fn which Theodora 
was so unfortunately connected; or that she herself 
would one day or other reveal them to his knowledge, 

1 F 
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slioald an entire and implicit confidence Ik? estaldisiied 
b^ween them, which must ultimately; be the case 
before lie could declare the deep interest he had taken 
m faer concerns, or the influence slie held in his heart. 
Cautiously therefore did he determine to unveil the 
secrets of that heart to the observation of his fiiir 
enslaver, and faithfully to watch ovi r her actions with, 
if possible, the circumspection of an impartial eye. 
He had indeed this morning followed her unconsciously 
to one of her private haunts in the neighbourhood of 
Heathwood, and in what character did she thou 
appear?—in that of an angel of compassion, adminis¬ 
tering to the wants and infirmities of her fellow-crea¬ 
tures, and to whose assistance slie had chearfully 
flown in the hour of calamity, regardless of her own 
(lersonal convenience or the danger which surrounded 
her. This was the first action he had traced in tlic 
conduct ot lady Theodora Pig’cy, since he had taken 
upon himself to become the secret guardian of all her 
designs, and W'ith this ‘‘ malice itself could not find a 
fault.” 

With his mincT occupied by these refloctious, Adol¬ 
phus returned to the Priory, where his absence had 
scarcely been remarked, owing to the lateness of the 
hour at which the guefts of Sir Mildred had assembled 
in the breakfast parlour, the honours of which were 
.kindly undertaken by Miss Mantle ; neither lady 
Villeroy nor lady Mountsorrel being ever visible till 
the approach of noon, for both those ladies closely 
copied each other’s peculiarities and most favourite 
propensities on evei*y occasion, and consequently they 
both preferred taking breakfast in their own apart¬ 
ments. 
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When Adolphus ninde his entrance, therefore, ^e 
only found his uncle, to whom he instantly related his 
adventure witli lady Theodora Percy, of his encoun¬ 
tering her ladyship at the door of the old woman’s hut, 
and of the relief which even at so unusually an early 
hour she had been administering to the wants of the 
poor Bofferers. At which Sir Mildred expressed his 
uann approbation, while he added with a smile— 

“ And so Dolphy you coidd not rest till you had 
apprised lady I'lioodora of her danger ?” 

It was niy duty. Sir. I should have done that if 
1 had not regarded lady Theodora any more than an 
entire stranger,” replied -4dolphus, with no small 
svniptoms of embarrassment resting in brilliant glows 
on his complexion. 

“ Why certainly,” cried Sir Mildred, not appearing 
to notice his confusion, “'a young and beautiful 
lenKile like Tlieodora, it imi.st be admitted merited this 
mark of attention , and I repeat that it was certainly 
u t yklnd of you to rise.Tf break of day at this unpleas- 
iug season of the yt'ar, and journey full five miles 
over an uncomfortable wild heath, for the strict per- 
tbrmance of your 'duty. Well, 1 ^ hope- Theodora 
u’cated y(»u kindly atlter all the (rouble you bad taken 
'Hi her accotaU.” 

To which Adolphus replied— 

1 am perfectly satisfied. Sir, with my reception at 
Heath Cottage, and shall certainly repeat iny visit 
biere at some future opportunity.” 

“ 1 doiil ill the least doubt it, nor cun ypn suppose, 
'll;, dear boy, that 1 iiave the slightest ohjection,” 
:ni.<vvered iSir Mildred, ‘ only have a cure of Markey, 



590 


THE ORPHAN BOY, OR 


be is a steal admirer of Theodora, and very intimate 
with her.” 

“ Very intimate with Theodora, my dear uncle,’' 
cried Adolphus in agitation. 

And Sir Mildred, laughing most heartily,exclaimed— 
“Why zounds, Dolphy, what is the matter with 
you ? You are desperately in love indeed, if you arc 
jealous of poor Markey.” 

To which Adolphus, ashamed of the sensation he 
had exhibited, coldly replied— 

“ I am not aware, Sir, of being in love at all.” 

“ No—truly it is an enemy that seldom openly ad¬ 
vances,” retorted Sir Mildred, “ for it comes upon 
us by stealth, and when we arc least aware of its 
approaches or least able to resist its insiduous attacks.” 

They were now joined by lord Villeroy, Mis;< 
Abntle, Mis.s Villeroy, and Mr. Markland, the last of 
whom entered the room exclaiming to his lordshij), 
with whom he had been conversing on the present 
calamities at Heathwodd— 

“ But I tell you again, my lord, that you are wrong, 
decidedly wrong, by the example of your ill seasoned 
clemency to sucl^ a fellow ; and zbunds, now I conic 
to think seriously of the business, you have shewn no 
clemency at all; the term is improper: you have only 
given that unprincipled and unfeeling monster, a more 
reasonable pretext for disobeying your commands. 1 
tell you what, my lord Villeroy, had he been a steward 
of mine, he should not have continued on iny estate 
another day. 1 would instantly have discharged him.” 
To which lord Villeroy replied— » 

“ How could I act otherwise, Markland, when lady 
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MountHorrel condescended to plead in his behalf? To 
such a pl^der wliat could I advance ?” 

To which Markland stationing' himself'in his old 
ferorite elliow chair very quaintly replied,— 

“ To such a fiddle-stick’s end. I should have acted 
with justice, if all the titled ladies in this kingdom or 
any other had pleaded for such a good for nothing 
scoundrel. And between you and I and the post my 
lord, if the fellow liad been meritorious instead of 
notorious, it is not clear to mo whether her ladyship 
would have l>een his advocate at all. Some men 
advance to high posts and distinguished honors in 
these days of refinement and taste^by only having their 
follies and vict« to recommend them ; and this is the 
case, as 1 should suspect, with your lordship’s honor¬ 
able steward Mr. Varnry.” 

Lord Villeroy war: silent and felt abashed. 

“ Methinks you ar'o umseccssarily severe IMarklaiul,” 
at length cried Sir Miidred. “ May I lie permitted to 
inquire what Varney Tins done to displease you.” 

“ Ask liis lordship,” replied Markland grufly, “ he 
is acquainted with all the merits of the-case and will 
inform you rightly.” 

Ijord Villeroy, now called upon so pointedly, felt 
himself piqued and embarrassed, and after some hesi¬ 
tation, threw a disdainful, or rather a reproachful, 
glance towards Mr. Markland, and addressed Sir 
Mildred as fellows ; 

“ Respecting the merits of the case, we will if you 
please, leave merit wholly out of the question, since I 
bidieve (here is but little attached to it. You must 
know my good Sir Mildred, (hat I deputetl Varney 
some time ago to call on tioun’ of my tenants at Heath- 
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wood and investigate the true nature of their distresses;, 
which they had urged as excuses for the non-payment 
of their rents, and if he found them really in want of 
the common necessaries of life, as had been repre¬ 
sented, to supply them with some small sums of money 
to relieve their immediate necessities, and that I should 
not require a return of the sante, till, by a renewal of 
their strength and industry, they were enabled to give 
me some testimony of gratitude, by working in my 
plantations.” 

To which Sir Mildred replied,— 

“ And let me tell you, that this was a very fair and 
honorable plan of your lordship’s. You could not 
have done better if you had been sitting in the court of 
equity to render the decrees of justice. But pray 
proceed; I am all attention.” 

And lord Villeroy continited. 

“ Well Sir Mildred, I regret to say, that Varney, 
so far from Jiaving executed the commission with 
which he was charged, extorted the money due for the 
rents from many of these poor unfortunates ; by which 
merciless cruelty, they have Been driven, from the 
shelter of their habitations; while others lay ill of the 
fever which now rages in the village, or perished 
through the pressure of immediate want. By mere 
accident 1 have discovered the oppressive tyraiuiy and 
villainous conduct of the unfeeling Varney; and 
though 1 have certainly iiot discharged liim from my 
service, yet, I shall never be persuaded to receive him 
with confidence again.” 

‘‘ And this is the only part of the business in whicli 
your iordsiiip docs no! appear to act consistently 
retorted Sir Mildred. * Varnev is a base vvrelcit; 
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and lie who would not shew mercy to others, has no 
right to expect that it will be tendered to him. Besides, 
there is danger in retaining such a man in your ser¬ 
vice ; it is more than probable that he may deceive 
you again, '^’here is nothing to plead in his behalf; 
and were I your lordship, 1 should instantly (iiscliarge 
him.” 

“ Your arguments are just Sir Mildred,” cried lord 
Villeroy, “ Varney shall quit Avondale this evening; 
even though Elinor herself wore to contradict my 
authority.” 

“ That her ladyship should reasonably object to 
iich.an exceeding proper arrangement excites my 
astonishment,” uttered Sir Mildred, “ however my 
lord, if yon are not utterly “Idind to your own interest, 
you will not be persuaded to act contrary to your 
nclinatiou”- 

“ Which now promjWs me to follow your advice,” 
said lord Villeroy. “ Mr. Markland, will you do me 
the favor of being my deputy on this occasion. Have 
the goodness to write to Avondale a,nd inform Varney 
(hat 1 no longer require his services ; and desire that 
he will quit my house on the notice here given; and 
that he will surrender up all his accounts and other 
papers that he may have in his possession. 1 will for 
once be arbitrary. Elinor's foolish and absurd pro- 
Iicnsities cannot always lie complied with. Yes, yes, 
1 will once be master of mv own authority.” 

^ V 

And lord Villeroy paced the room iii a little agita¬ 
tion, and fcarlhiily starting at the sound of every foot¬ 
step, apprehensive that it might be lady Mountsorrel, 
to the no small amusement of all the present company 
hut Rebecca Mantle; on whose mild countenance 
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there was a reflection of some of the unpleasing sensa¬ 
tions, which, at that moment, occupied no small share 
in the breast of lord Villeroy. Rebecca Mantle 
looked pained; but as she uttered not a word, nobody 
could find out what was the cause of her present in¬ 
quietude. And lord Villeroy, he did not look pleased, 
in the fear that somebody else would not be so. Mean¬ 
while Mr. Markland enjoyed with a satisfaction he’ 
could ill conceal, the success of his timely interference. 
For had lady Mountsorrel been present, he would have 
despaired of obtaining a victory. And in answer to 
the foregoing speech uttered by lord Villeroy, he ex¬ 
claimed,— 

“ Bravo! bravo my lord ! never let this spirit down; 
you cannot imagine how admirably it becomes you. 
Does it not Sir Mildred ? I tell you what my lord, 
were I to marry the lady Mountsorrel, which heaven 
forbid, being your lordship’s- destined bride, but 
were I to marry lady Mountsorrel, I would make her 
respect my authority, or she should have none of her 
own I promise you. Wives were made to obey their 
lords and masters, and”- 

“ Cease your funning, force, and cunning” 

was now distinctly warbled forth by one of the most 
enchanting female voices in the whole world. 

And lord Villeroy rapturously exclaimed— 

“ It is my Elinor! not a word more I beseech you 
Mai kland about V^arney. It would be barbarous to 
change those soil melodious notes into discoid and 
strains of anger. I could not bear to put her in an 
ill humour now.” 
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Sir Mildred looked reproachfully at lord Villeroy 
but was silent; while Mr. Markland advanced towards 
the middle of the room on his way to the door to 
wliich he was hastily retreating and vociferating as 
loud as he could bawl— 

" If to her shore some female errors &1I, 

“ Look in her face, and you'll fo^ct them all.'* 

My lord Villeroy, I bid you farewell. In two hours 
hence 1 shall be on my Journey to Avondale punc* 
tually and conscientiously to perform your lordship's 
commands.’* 

Mr. Markland had now reached the door, and lord 
Villeroy intreated him to return; to which be an« 
swered,— 

** No my lord, I will give place to a brighter 
luminary. Meanwhile, I will make all possible de* 
spatch to lighten your darkness on the road to Avon* 
dale.” 

And instantly closing the door after him, prevented 
the possibility of any further countermand being made 
to bis intended expedition. 
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CHAPTER LIU. 


The siliiation of the parties on the immediate ap¬ 
pearance of la4y Mountsorrel was novel in the e»- 
tremc, if not ludicrous. Lord Villeroy had not yet * 
recovered, .from hi.s profound astonishment at • t|^ 
sudden and determined manner in which MarUaml 
had made his exit; and neither Sir Mildred nor Adel-, 
phuscould prevent the effects of risibility being yisihle 
or^ their countenances. A ngelinaand Miss Mantle how¬ 
ever still preserved a look of gravity on the approaciy - 
of her ladyship: the former, pot daring to indulge her 
propensity to laughter; and the latter, from some uu- 
knowTi cause or other, did not appear in her usuai 
spirits. The look of serenity, wh^h always gleamed in 
mild glances from the dove-like eyes of Rebecca Mautki, 
on this morning, was flown; and though she retained 
her accustomed good humour, yet .her eyes werg 
frequently moistened with tears; which were by.no 
moans unobserved by Adolphus; and the words of lady 
Theodora now very forcibly recurred to his recollection 
—“ I could tell you such a story about Miss Mantle’^ 
—but what that story was remained an impenetrable 
mystery. Nor was Adolphus extremely solicitous 
about the companion of such a woman as lady Mount¬ 
sorrel ; towards whom he did not feel the highest 
respect, or entertain the most favorable impressions. 

As the guest of his sinclc however, and a lady of 
exalted rank, be was by no means deficient in paying 
her those attcutious to wltich she was enUtled ; but he 
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felt a Tcpugimnce to. 0ffer ber>iQ<>re. NorvlOfe her 
charms such as to excite in him any extraordinary 
admiration; altiiough so warmly extolled by others. 
It was bold and masculine beauty; to which.be al^ys 
professed an unconquerable dislihe. Unfortunately 
however for our Oiphan Boy, he had excited.very 
diiferent sensations in the bosom of lady .M&untsonel; 
and she ■conliiiacd her unceasing assiduities, notvrith- 
* standing the rcpcliant coldness with which he'trcatcd 
her, to his great annoyance, and frequently, his extreme 
emharrassinent and perplexity. When in the presence 
even of lord Villeroy she was not withheld from her 
trouldeedme, and what Adolphus now considered, in¬ 
delicate advances towards him. 

One morning when walking with lord Villeroy, who 
appeared QBUBually thoughtful, his lordship suddenly 
asked him, if he did not think lady Mouiitsorrel a most 
lieautiful woman, likely to captivate the heart of any 
man who was not insensate to the charms of the whole 
soKi To which Adolphus without the smallest hesita- 
tidn, and rejoiced that he sliould now have an oppor¬ 
tunity of confessing his real sentiments, of lady Mount- 
sorrel, replied,— 

“ Pardon me my lord, but you have taken an amaz¬ 
ing latitude in your supposition.” 

“ ilow pray ?” cried his lordship, regarding Adol¬ 
phus with a look of the utmost astonishment: 

■''“..By taxing CvCry heart with insensibility that does 
notre^rd the charms of lady Mountdowel with>pas- 
sionutewdnairution,” cried Adolphus. “I, for my pact, 
must candidly confess, that though I think her ladyship 
a fine woman, I do not considcf hern beautilui one.” 

> To :which his lordshq) warmly exdkufflcd,-o.i. l,j'i r 
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“This is merely evasion Walsingham. All who 
hnve Been Elinor Imve acknowledged the superiority 
of her eharms; aor will 1 credit your assertion, till you 
positively swear that your heart is captivated by ano¬ 
ther. Were that not the case, it is impossible for you 
or any other man to behold the beauty of lady Mount- 
sorrel with indiRjrence.” 

To which Adolphus indignantly replied,— 

** My lord, 1 am not used to be evasive when I ant 
strictly asked for the h^th; and though I certainly 
shall not comply with your lordship’s request of making 
an avowal of the state of the affections of my heart, 
yet 1 must once more positively repeat to your lordship, 
that heart could never wear the chains of lady Mount- 
sorrel, even were your lordship’s prior claim on that 
lady's affections entirely out of the question. My 
lord, on the honor of a man, I am now speaking the 
truth.” 

There was a look of sinceritj^ as well as a dignity in 
the manner of Adolphus, which carried conviction 
along with it; and which, not being altogether free 
from a certain mixture of conscious superiority over 
the weak and subdued mind of lord Viileroy, occasioned 
a sort of pained and mortified feeling in his mind, as 
well as the apprehension of having offended a young 
man of such superior mental endowments; and extend¬ 
ing his hand towards Adolphus he exclaimed,— 

Forgive me Walsingham if I have uttered any 
thing in folly to offend you. Believe me that 1 neither 
doubt your just {netensions as a roan of hmior, or a 
roan of feeling; yet, I am unfortunately a slave to that 
passion I would contelnn ip others; 1 love lady Moont- 
sorrel to adoration: she has long held her reign ever 
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my heart; and her power now is absolute. Pardon 
me then if in every new face 1 dread a riral. And 
why do I dread it ? Because I am doubtful of her 
affections. Elinor is as capricious and changeable as 
the waving wind; and Ifear to lose her in every breath 
of the fanning zepher. Yet, ah WalsinghamI 1 an 
still compelled to love my beautiful tyrant, and unceas¬ 
ingly to adore the bright star of my future destiny.” 

Scarce had these words been uttered from the lips 
of lord Villeroy when the piercing shriek of a female 
alarmed and rivetted their attention, and they imme¬ 
diately hastened to the spot from whence they imagined 
it to have proceeded; which was the bank of the river, 
that flowed, at this season of the year, with the most 
tempestuous violence. They listened with the most 
profound attention; but, there was not a vestage of a 
human being near the spot. And lord Villeroy ux- 
claiincd, not without some symptoms of alarm deleted 
in his countenance,— 

** It is singularly strange that we do not see any 
person.” 

“ Perhaps it was only the spirit of the water shriek¬ 
ed,” cried Adolphus smiling. 

Ah ! would that we could give credit to the ills- 
sion my dear fellow,” rejoined Villeroy, “ but I an 
more seriously alarmed than you can imagine. Itwu 
certainly the cry of a female which seemed to issue 
from these banks; to which the river is so near, that the 
possibility of some person having met with an accident 
alarms me dreadfully. For heaven’s sake let us instant¬ 
ly return and make the most expeditious inquiries.” 

This was accordingly donc^ and lord Villeroy and 
Adolphus arrived at the priory in breathless haste; 
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fwbcrfe' the^r instantly repealed tbc cireainstance,' with 
'the cause of their apprehensions to Sir Mildred, and 
means were resorted to immediately. But all inquiries 
preMsd iaeffisctual; neitJber had any inhabitant been 
tUbeeUt^ itw was foind missing in the hamlet, or ncig;h- 
tfaDuHn^srillagds.^ . 

doubtless it is some fair witch of the lake,” ex- 
clahned lady Mountsorrel, have a care Mr. Wulsing* 
ham, Uiere is danger in a witch’s smile.” 

There was a peculiar exprc.ssion in the countenance 
of lady Mountstwrel of so mysterious a nature, that 
when she fixed her dark and uncommonly brilliant and 
piercing eyes full on the countenance of Adolphus, it 
made him, he knew not why, instinctively shrink from 
their bright beams. But the nature of their expression 
fdid not remain the same a iqoment when Sir Mildred 
-exclaimed in the most serious and alarmed accents, 
'glancing a displeased look at her ladyship,— 

“ Why really my lord, I am ^not inclined to treat 
with levity a subject that is at all connected with tlio 
safety of a human being. Some serious calamity may 
have happened for aught that we can tell; and some 
wretched female expired in these waters before any 
asrastance could be obtained. It is a most extraordinary 
land singular occurrence; therefore nephew, let us not 
treat it lightly. 1 beg you will immediately ride over 
to Heath Cottage, sind see tliat all is safe with kdy 
TIteodora Percy.” , 

At tfaismagical name the cheeks of Adolphus assum¬ 
ed their usual brilliant colouring; his eyes spm-klcd; 
and he looked delighted beyond the pow er of conceal¬ 
ment, at being chosen ambassador on such an occasion; 
while an expression of tiie moat malignant fury sat xui 
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tlio mortiiiccij disappointed, and to all intents and pur<* 
poses, the envious brows of lady Mountsorrel j and 

“ Please to ruin others’ wooing, 

“ Never happ; in her own," 

nii^ht very justly be ascribed to those sentiments,' 
which wore now rapidly advancing to take possesstOiv 
of her ladyship’s bosom; as she turned towards Adol* 
phus with an air of the most bitter irony, while shet 
tlisflainfuUy uttered,— « 

“ Aiid'pmy give my compliments to lady Theoddfe 
Percy, Mr."'Walktngham : she is a prodigious favorite 
of mine ; only a little too fond of indulging in propen¬ 
sities, which, however pleaWnt to her own feelings, 
iire excessively annoying to those of other people) 
Heaven’s! I shall never forget when she first came! 
over to Avondale with (hat Italian brat which she is 
'<> passionately fond of: how it screamed and roared 
to come from the arms of the nurse on purpose that 
she might devour it'with kisses. Thpn to permit it td 
tear all the ornaments from her watch without being 
angry; to put it to bed with her own hands; to pra^^ 
over it half an hour when it is asleepto cry ready to 
break her heart when any indisposition happens sad- 
d mly to siezo it; 1 say these are all very curious 
propensities, and uncommon ideas, with a yohng woman 
'vho is not married; and I must say, highly ridiculous 
and indecorous in such a personage as lady Theodora 
Percy.” , 

“And very suspicious too let me tell you!” cried 
lady Villeroy, “ as well as imprudent, to bestow such 
«x(raordiuary marks of utteutiou aud care upon an 
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infant that nobody knows who the father or mother 
belongs to. I assure you that, when lady Theodora 
used to ramble about the woods w ith that mysterious 
young foreigner whom they called Mr. Antonia— 
when I have actually beheld her ladyship leaning on 
his arm with all the familiar confidence of the most 
endearing friendship—yes, I assure you, that 1 myself 
have listened to observations made on lady Theodora 
Percy by no means delicate or proper. Not that I 
thiidK there is any criminality in her. Heaven forbid I 
for 1 am sure she looks the semblance of purity; and 1 
should never have permitted Angelina, my dnughter, 
to luive renewed any ccmnexion ftriih her, if 1 had 
thought lady Theodora really imprudenU” 

The feelings of Adolphus, which had, during the 
foregoing conversation between the two ladies, been of 
the most painful and agonizing nature, were, at the 
conclusion of lady Villeroy’s Speech become insupport* 
able; and he felt the necessity of making an immediate 
retreat, not only to conceal the anguish of his heart, 
but to prevent an,exposure of the w'armth of his temper 
by retorting on the vindictive and malicious insinua* 
tions thrown on the conduct of lady Theodora; in 
which, to his utter surprise, grief, and astonishment, 
his uncle seemed tacitly to bear a part, for he did not 
attempt to contradict Iier accusers, or in any shape to 
vindicate her innocence. What then, was ho to con¬ 
clude that Theodora was guilty; that the suspicious 
of Edmund were justified; and that he himself was 
deceived by her imposing artlcssnoss of character? 
Ramble in the woods with Antonin—lean on the arm 
of Antonia—become the theme of pui>lic conversation ■ 
nay, perhaps the theme of scandal; and all for the sake 
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of this mysterioiis, tbis aocursed Italian! Tlie idea 
was Hwupportably painful! it was distTaetin|^! 
snatching up his bat, Adolphus rusted out of the Housi^ 
determined that very night to Seek an explanationtwith 
lady Theodora; to inform her of the suspicions which 
were excited by her mysterious conduct towards the 
infant she protected, and to know at once whetiiei'she 
merited his affections, or was, on the contrary,' tin* 
worthy of the attachment of a man of honoiv With 
these reflections he had rushed from the presence of the 
scandalous party; and had proceeded almost as far as 
the inclostef of thh. parl^^ stopping to take 

breath beneath some beautiful trera, 

that shaded a termlfs^ %|Pie extremity of the park, 
he pereeired a figure advancing to him: —• it was 
Rebecca Mantle, who, in tremulous accents, pitH 
nounced, 

“ Be not offended, I implore you, Mr. Vi^alsing* 
ham, at the sight of an impertinent instructor, whose ‘ 
heart, lacerated as it is, has yet a spath of generous 
sympathy loft for tho'fcelings of othprsi The moments 
arc precious, and must not be spent in idle words. 
Take then the assurance of Rebecca Mantle, fhat ail 
you have just heard against lady Theodora Percy is 
! Angels are not purer than are the thoughts, 
the actions, and the character of that lovdy innocent 
creature !** 

“ Provo your assertions, madam, to be true, and T 
Mill! fall down and worship you 1** exclaimed Adplf^iis, 
not only surprised by the appearance of Miss Mantle, 
hut greatly softened and penetrated by her tone and 
wanner of addressing him. 

“ Mr. Walainghain,” cried she, “ it is not per- 
4 u 
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Blitted the to lie more explicit. Would to heaven 
tlmt I now had full liberty to disclose the mystery 
which at present involves that incomparable matchless 
creature ; but the proofs ycm require arc in the ordi* 
nation of Providence, by Whose uneiTing wifKioin they 
can alone be revealed. Patiently endure the issue of 
that, and yon wll see the tried and unexampled virtye 
of Theodora Percy descending from the skies the 
brightest pattern of female excellence, and the fairest 
ornament of woman kind!” 

With these words Miss Mantle instantly departed, 
leaving Adolphus transfixed with wonder and aniazo- 
ment, and under the consoling reftertion, that he had 
not yet seen Theodora irt the first heat of those sen¬ 
sations which had so powerfully impressed him witli a 
thought of her nnworthiUess. 

The speed with which Miss Mantle had walked, as 
she quitted the side of Adolphus, had made her un- 
conscioas of having drop|>ed her handlierchief, and she 
had gone too far for Adolphus to apprise her of k: he 
contented himsedf, therefore, with carefully depositing 
it in his pocket, intending to restore it to her at a con¬ 
venient' opportunity; and he now pursued his walk, 
with a rapid pace, toward the habitation of lady Tlieo- 
dora Percy in a inucb more tranquil stale of mind 
than when he set out; and though he was well aware 
that there was a great degree of mystery attached to 
tlie character of Rebecca, yet it was impossible to 
think uhfevorabio of her in the present instance, as 
her friendship fop lady Theodora appeared to be of 
sterling value, for it was without interest; and when 
she heard her reviled, and the pain it had inflicted, she 
bad flown to vindicate the character of her friend, 



THE TERT OF INNOCENCE. 


611 


togivp.lura the most consoling asRurances of her in¬ 
nocence. 

This was an act of humanity and justice as well as 
fricndsliip ; and Adolphus, from the present relieved 
state of his before tortured rellcctions, felt that he ivus 
much indebted to the kind interference of Rebecca 
Mantle. 

He had now arrived within sight of the dwelling of 
lady Theodora : his heart palpitated, and h^a >hand 
trembled, as be touched the knocker which was to give 
*hira entrance there. He liad no time for farther re¬ 
flection however, for his name was no sooner an- 
nouuctHl thaa he was immediately admitted to the 
apartment of lady Theodora, by the attendant Bru¬ 
nette, who, respectfully dropping a courtesy, with 

My lady will attend you presently, sir,” quitted the 
room. 

Adolphus perceived that Theodora still retained her 
predilection for flowers; for several rich vases were 
filled with a collection of the most choice, delicate, 
and beautiful exotics^ which emitteid their charming 
and delightful fragraiia? throughout the apartment; 
every part of which exhibited the tasteful elegance of 
its lovely and aocuinplished mistress. A haqi of the 
most exquisite workmanship w'a.s placed near the fires 
screen; and the popular ballad of “ Rest, thee babe, 
rest thee,” stood open on the music-stand. A volume 
of Shakspcaie’s plays and a sninli* work-basket, were 
on the table; with the former of vrliich ifl -appeared 
that Theodora, had been engaged, for tlie book was 
not shut, a leaf was turned down, and a particular 
passage marked with a pencil. Tlie play was Othello; 
and in a trembling agitated voice, with sensations 



which may bettor be imagined than described^ Adol* 
plius read the fullowing lines:— 

*' Good name, in man, and woman, dear ray lord, 

“ li the immediate Jewel of their aoula: 

“ Who Dtcaia my pome, atcala tragh; 'tis something, nothing; 
’Twas mine, *tis his, and has been slave to thousands; 

“ But he that filches from me my good name, 

“ Robs me of that, which not enriches him, 

And makes roe poor indeed 1” 

, ( ■ 

A sensation, almost approaching to shame, hod over* 
shadowed the fine expressive features of Adolphus, 
when the soft step of Theodora arrested his attention, 
and informed him she was near; and as he listened to 
the sound of her melodious voice, giving some orders 
to her attendants. Adolphns endeavoured to divest 
himself of all unplcasing sensations, and to welcome 
the approach of lady Theodora with the cordial smile 
of confidence and friendship. 

At length the door unclosed, and she appeared, 
leading in her hand a beautiful»littlo girl, whose age 
did -not appear to exceed two years, if so much; and 
lier ladyship presenting it to Adolphus, pronounced 
in the most enchanting accents, though with an nir of 
frer usual gaiety, ^ Walsingham, behold my little 
foundling!” 

The lovely innocent instantly stretched out its little 
arms towards Adolphus, and lisping out, in its scarce 
distinguishable accents, “ liOve Fanny,” was imme¬ 
diately placed on his knee, receiving innumerable 
marks of his attention and honoured with many 
caresses, which indeed it was impossible to deny to the 
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little foundling, for never had he seen a child of such 
exquisite beauty—her complexion being of the most 
transcendent fairness and delicacy, with large dark blue 
eyes, and a profusion of light auburn hair, which parted 
in natural and glossy ringlets on her snowy, fkir, and 
open brows. Her nose was nearly approaching to 
what might be termed acquiline ; and her mouth dim* 
plod at each corner, and just disclosing the little ivory 
teeth, was uncommonly beautiful when she smiled, 
giving to the appearance of this little eherubed*foced 
creature the look of an angelic, instead of a terrcstial, 
being. 

It was some time before Adolphus could remove his 
eyes from examining every lineament in the face of 
the lovely little foundling, which he did in so close, 
earnest, and particular a manner as to excite the 
astonishment of lady Theodora, who, however, pre* 
served the most profound silence, when Adolphus, re¬ 
signing the little cliarge to the arms of her protectress, 
with a sort of struggled anB suppressed sigh, exclaimed, 
“ Could the father, could the mother of this in&nt, be 
human, lady Theodora ? Had they hearts, had they 
feelings, when they deserted this child ? No, they w'ero 
iikonstcrs! Unnatural remorseless monsters ! for whom 
(wltatever be tlteir sulTcrings) it would be impiety to 
dr<»p a tear; for whom it be sacrilege to —” 

Adolphus paused, for the countenance of lady Theo¬ 
dora had suddenly become agitated: the bright hues, 
before so fresh and blooming in her complexion, 
changed to a sickly paleness, and straining little 
Frances to her bosom, with an emotion of tenderness 
which, at that moment, seemed to be involuntary, she 
t'xclaimcd,— 
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“ Spare, o!i! spare, these invectives! They pain 
me, Walsin^hatH, they agitate, they aiTt^ct me!” 

To which Adolpltus iaiincdiately answered (all his 
asauined tranquillity of manner being suddenly va* 
nifibed) 

“ And why should ray invectives either pain or af* 
flict you, any more than they do me, lady Theodora?” 

“ Because, as you do not know eitlier the hither or 
the mother of this child, why should you unnecessarily 
indulge in these invectives against them ?” uttered she. 
“ How do you know that they merit all your re¬ 
proaches ?” 

Adolphus now regardeA Theodora with a less sof¬ 
tened aspect, and fixing on her a stern and enquiring 
look, replied,— 

“ If I do not know them, it is very plain to be per¬ 
ceived that your ladyship does: and however you may 
think it necessary to gloss over the failings, nay, per¬ 
haps, the vices, of some individuals, the world, lady 
Theodora, may not lie inclined to he quite so lenient 
and kindly indulgent. The'history of your little 
foundling is already doubted; and imprudently and 
(I do not say) not maliciously talked of; and even in 
the ueighbourhoad of Austincourt’Priory, they have 
presumed to mention tj>e name of Theodora Percy 
with the most unbecoming levity.” 

“ What! !>ecausc lam the protectress of this in- 
font,” demanded lady Tlieodora, in a manner so 
fectlycool and collected, that Adolphus imagining it 
io be a stronger proof of her indiscretion, and of her 
iudifierence towards him, warmly repeated,— 

“ Pardon me, lady Theodara,!~ryour Iming tlic pro¬ 
tectress of that infant, provided there was no mystery 
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atlatihcd to it, could not be allcjtjed as either a fiiult or 
a mark of indiscretion ; but there are other mysteries 
and other suppositions from which you are not spaii^id; 
and it is with pain, it is with inexpr^ible grief, I 
add, that it will be a difficult matter to exonerate your 
ladyship from those suspicions, which appearances 
have so strongly given birth to, and by that means, 
warranted.” 

The coinplection of lady Theodora, from the palest 
lily, now arose suddenly to a colour brighter and more 
bcatitiful than the tints of morn, when it first breaks 
forth from the soft eclestial sky ; and she even smiled 
as she witnessed the contending tide of tumultuous 
jtassion, which ^ras now so prodominant in the coun¬ 
tenance of Adolphus; ai'id ringing the bell, with a 
composed air, for an attendant, she imprinted an 
ardent kiss on the roseate lips of the unconscious little 
foundling, and iiistaiilly dismissed her ; then turning 
towards Adolphus, she addressed him, assuming as 
'nuch as possible an air of gaiety whicli perhaps might 
be foreign to her* heart. , 

“ And so, Walsingbam, you have really heard some¬ 
thing derogatory to my character in the neighbour¬ 
hood of Austiucourt I’riory? To which I shall only 
say. That 1 do not in the least wondcr'at it.” 

“ Not wonder at it, Theodora !” exclaimed Adol¬ 
phus. 

‘‘ No!” cried lady Theodora, with a voice now 
firm and indignant: I do not wonder at any credibi¬ 
lity which tales of infamous ifspersion may receive 
when Sir Mildred Anstincoiirt himself listeiis patiently 
to their hearing, and sucii guests are constantly in¬ 
vited by him beneath the roof of Austisicourt Priory 
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I am no stranger from whose lips you received these 
friendly hints^Mn Walsingham ; to which your uncle 
kindly adds his sanction and support. And hare you 
heard no reports out of Austincourt Priory of the same 
nature 7 Did you not hear at Pennington too of the 
indiscretion of Theodora Percy ? 

Adolphus was silent and transfixed as a statue: he 
was penetrated to the soul by the manner of Theodora,’ 
and ashamed of the warmth of temper he had be¬ 
trayed; yet jealousy, that demon of all repose, Iiad 
not yet withdrawn his terrific shadow from his heated 
and perturbed imagination: not sullenly therefore, 
but silently, he .waited the issue of Theodora's dis¬ 
course : and never had she appeared so interestingly 
lovely, or so animated ; and<while he rivotted his eyes 
on her lovely figure, which was robed in a superb and 
elegant white muslin dress, she again addressed him 
in the following manner : -> « 

‘‘ I do not know what Edmund has told yon Mr. 
Walsingham; nor what Sir Mildred hasallcgcd against 
me; nor what the scandalous party, may have Ih^cu 
. pleased to report of me; for I have been very careless 
and indiCTerent about myselft 1 never once thought of 
myself when others have been implicated in danger, 
or when the tale of misfortune has reached my oar, I 
never waited for cold inquiries, or frigid ceremony; 
but granted them the immediate assistance they re¬ 
quired by which 1 have been frequently made the 
dupe of my incautious haste. I did not know however, 
that destiny marked me out for something more severe; 
and that while 1 was lamenting your fate, my own 
would too shortly resemble it.” 

“ How dearest Theodora:” iiiquiied Adolphus, 
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wholly thrown off his guard; and soiling the hf^d of 
Theodora with the most passionate fervor, be introfl^ 
ed her instantly to explain herself more explit^tiy^ 
and Theodora instantly replied :-r* 

You Walsinghaiu fled from Austincourt Piiorjr 
because you were bound by a sacred oath never ^ 
reveal the secret you were entrusted with, and that 
lost you the affections of Sir Mildred and involved yon 
irf mystery; and this oath was extorted from you by 
Frederic Austincourt: through the treachery «f hia 
mother you became his victim and her own. But this 
was not sufiicient. After your departure there was 
another victim w'anting to complete the flnal tri«m[di 
of lady Austincourt: Walsingham, that victim was 
Theodora Percy!” 

Heavenly powers!” exclaimed Adolphus, lost iu 
wonder and amazement. And lady Theodora now 
irrcatly agitated, continued. 

“ You had no soonei* quitted Austincourt Primy, 
than I was assailed witit the detestable addresses of 
your cousin Frederic, to whom I ever bad the most 
unconquerable aver-sion, and 1 peremptorily refused 
him. Still 1 WHS unceasingly persecuted and inces¬ 
santly pursued, either by the bold and disagreeable 
advances of Frederic, or the more frightful and con¬ 
tinued reproaches of his indignant mother: I applied 
t<< Sir Mildred, then my guardian, to be.relieved from 
the importunities of his son; but his influence was un¬ 
availing. 1 flew for consolation to Edmund; and to 
<)o him justice, I always found in him a sincere friend, 
till a coincidence of circumstances Mr. Walsingham 
(here lady Theodora blushed deeply, and Adolphus 
was again on the rack) with which this story is con- 

4 I 
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nected occasioned us to quarrel incessantly; after 
ndiich, Edmund married Julia Montgomery and went 
to reside at Pennington, being made rector of that 
place. Previous to this I lost my dear lamented 
firiend Camilla Grandison. I again became the object 
of the most cruel persecution with the unfeeling lady 
Austincourt; who one morning entered my dressing- 
room in an agitation most truly deplorable: she was 
pale, breathless, and almost frantic. I implored her 
to tell me the cause of ,er distress, when she ex¬ 
claimed,— 

“ ‘ Cruel girl! it is you who are the cause of this 
emotion; it is you who have destroyed me.* 

“ ‘ Me lady Austincourt!” uttered 1 in the utmost 
terror and surprise; “(for 1 must tell you Walsing- 
ham, that lady Austincourt always had the power of 
inspiring me with fear, though she failed to excite my 
regard) what have 1 now done to displease your 
ladyship ?’ 

“ To which she replied in the most passionate agony 
of a flood of tears,— 

“ ‘ You have done more thou cruel and remorseless 
girl—you have broken my heart by refusing to man y 
Frederic; and there is now only one tvay of repairing 
the misfortune you have created, and of restoring ih 
both to happiness again.' 

“I burst into tears; 1 felt myself wholly in the 
power of lady Austincourt. I thought of my absent 
lather; and of poor Camilla Grandison, whose remains 
were now mouldering in the cold earth: on her bosom 
I could no more repose my sorrows: to her sympa- 
thiging ear no more repose my griefs: Miss Grandison 
was gone for ever!—and 1 sobired convulsively. At 
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that moment lady Austincourt took advanti^e of mj 
subdued feelings, and throwing, her arms round me, 
besought me to save her and Frederic from utter ruin 
and despair. ‘ Tell me how,’ cried I, ‘ relieve me 
from the solicitations of Frederic—promise that I shall 
never again be importuned to marry him, and what¬ 
ever else you may require I will cheerfully perform.’ 
Ah, Walsinghum, tny destiny was fixed! had you 
st'en the countenance of lady Austincourt at that mo¬ 
ment you could never have forgotten it: her eyes 
sparkled with triumph; and the success of the victory 
'lie had already obtained over my feelings, and in rap¬ 
turous accents she exclaimed,— 

“ Now you are iny own sweet Theodora again; and’ 
arc you ready to comply with my wishes, my sweet 
love, be they ever so extraordinary ? Will you swear, 
Theodora, to perform what I shall require of you ?” 

Without a moment’s hesitation I pronounced Yes. 

Lady Austincourt imijiediately took me by the hand, 
and ojieuing the door of her own private dressing- 
room, introduced me to the presence of two persons; 
the one was Frederic Austincourt; the other, Wal- 
ingham, I dare not repeat the name'of. I am forbid, 
hy the most sacred oath, never to repeat her name, for 
it was ii female that my eyes encountered. I will only 
sum up the evidence of my persecution, which was 
precisely this,—Lady Austincourt inhumanly exacted 
the promise I had given her, by then extorting from 
iuy lips the oath she bound me in, never to revoke; 
the nature of which I cannot at present unfold, nor 
oven to you discover; for 1 have sent it up to Heaven 
and it is there registered. In the expiring moments 
'•f lady Austincourt, she did not absolve me from it. 



I was again compelled to repeat it; atld I believe W 
ttte presence of Edmund, I again prorfiWd his'df^iW* 
^dthof a strict and solemn performance^ 6f ihy dktli, 
of whicl) he remained in ignorance, having heard only 
part of the words which she addressed to me oti that 
occasion. 

“ Walsinghaid, at this period I departed for the 
shores of Italy, under the protection of the Coilnt Dc 
Valmont (now Count Molini, in consequence of his 
accession to some family estates, he is now obliged to 
assume the title); and with him I repaired to the 
chateau of iny father, whose blessing I had scarcely 
received before he expired in the arms of Count Mo- 
lihi. Shall I tell you that here I was hot permitted 
to be at rest; and lady Austincdurt, though dead, the 
nature of her oath still pursued me. I was obliged to 
conform to all that it imposed ; and I came over to 
England once more, with all the inconrenicncics that 
were attached to it. The Count and Countess Molini 
Were the companions of my voyage ; and-^— and-” 

^fbeodora faultered, hesitated, blushed ; and Adol- 
phiis,^ though he could have worshipped the angelic 
creature before him, yet at this part of the narration 
feit all his old sensations rapidly advancing, and ho 
exclaimed, looking full in the face of the blushing 
iTheodora, — 

And Signior Antonia—was he not the companion 
oiT your voyage also lady Theodora ? or have you 
quite forgotten the young mysterious foreigner?” 

To which lady Theodora replied, “ No, indeed, 1 
have but too much reason to remember him ; but why 
that question, Walsingham ? All that I have been 
able to reveal to yob, o|>eiily and candidly I have 
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doht!; ftirthei* I am hot Kdr itftist you 

I'drfuife it, I aih itttdlvi^dHiid Obheeaf- 
rfit!irt'; imt hiy Oath to lady Austi'rtcodi4 is tihie caush 
of it.” 

** riuf one more questioh, Theodora,” impatiently 
demanded Adolphus. 

“ And wiiat is that ?” cried her ladyship, somewhat 
alarmed at his impettlosity. “ So; Antonia^ involved 
in mystery and concealment too ?” 

“ Walsingham,” cried lady Theodora, ih a more 
serious tone than she had yet assumed, “if yoU value 
(he pence of Theodora, you trill cease to que^ioii me 
Ufjotl a Bhbfcct on which I dare not be more explicit; 
menfioH to me the name of Antoina no more, I be- 
sOedb you : he is unfortunate; and were his sorrows 
known to yon, would be'the object of your pity and 
your compassion, as he is now of mine !” 

“ Ah! Th«»dora, pardon me this once, loveliest 
anfd ailored creature, fhr disobeying your injunctidna,” 
cried Adolphus, now passionately seizing her hand; 
“ b'ht has Antonia no stronger interest in that lovely 
!)osom tl>an compassion ?—feels TJieodora no warmer 
sentlmfent for Antonia ?" 

Theodora read with astonishment the suspicions 
that had now entered the imagination of Adolphus: 
she beheld the conflicts that were passing in his heart, 
and without a moment’s pause, firmly pronounced, 

“ 1 call attesting angels to witness ! No ; I feel 
no more for Antonia than if I were indeed a Sister; 
and lie no more for Theodora than if he Were a bro¬ 
ther! It is utterly impossible tjiat any warmer senti- 
nient can be exchanged between us than reciprocal 
confidence and mutual esteem.” 
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“ But is there not mystery connected with Antonia 
enquired Adolphus, without relinquishing her snowy 
hand, which he had now pressed repeatedly to his 
lips. 

And lady Theodora now indignantly snatched away 
her hand, while she uttered in accents that thrilled the 
soul of Adolphus, 

Why am I thus questioned,—and by you, Wal- 
singham ?” ' 

“ Because Walsingham adores you, Theodora; and 
because . " 

“ You are jealous of Antonia !" exclaimed lady 
Theodora. “ Indeed, you have but little cause, when 
I assure you, that long before I beheld Antonia, his 
heart was safely bestowed, and in the possession of 
anotli^.” 

The countenance of Adolphus now brightened up, 
and assumed the most rapturous expression; and 
again seizing the hand she had so indignantly with* 
drawn, he softly pronounced, 

And in whose possession is the heart of Theo¬ 
dora ?” 

There was a beautiful arch expression, which had 
something like cunning in it, when Theodora replied, 
with a blash which crimsoned both her face and neck. 
In my own, Walsingham; and I will exert the 
best of my endeavour to keep it there, till 1 can sur¬ 
render it to that man who will knowhow to regard it 
without suspicion—protect it without Jealousy—and 
give it liberty without fear !” 
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Not the combined pencil of a Rubens, the divine 
colouring of a Titian, nor the exquisite and highly 
finished art of a Correggio, could have done justice to 
’the beautiful blush which “ nature's own hand had 
cunningly laid on,” and which was exhibited on the 
•ountenancc of lady Theodora Percy at the moment 
she uttered these words spontaneously from a heart 
pure and faultless as the nature of frail mortality 
would admit, and Adolphus, no longer cherishing a 
doubt of her most perfect innocence, in language the 
most impassioned, ardent,' and ingenuous, for the first 
time pleaded the unconquerable passion she had long 
retained in his heart, which with a hand he did not 
now deem wholly unworthy of her acceptance he now 
laid at her feet. * 

“ Say then, loveliest Theodora,” uttered he, “ that 
you will be mine. Give me that blest and enviable 
title which can alone bind two feitliful hearts in confi¬ 
dence, purity, and love; that sacred tie once cemented 
between us will dispel all future doubt and mystery*. 
Consent to lie mine; suffer me to be your fiiithful 
guardian, in the endearing character of husband, 
friend, and lowr. I^et Walsingham alone be the 
protector of that unsullied virtue which, not even the 
power of the most inviduous slander can throw a dark 
shade on or rob of its celestial brightness. Speak, 
Theodora, make me blest or miserable; your voice 
alone can now decide the destiny of the Orphan Boy. 
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Theodora did not affect to be either insensible to 
the warm attachment she had inspired, or blind to the 
perfections of such a lover as Adolphus. It was 
impossible to regard him with indifference at this 
mature period of their days, whom almost in infancy 
she .had unconsciously loved better than any human 
behijg bolide ; hiiu for whose sake she had often 
breathed forth the anguished sigh and in secret 
dropped the silent tear ; him for whose safety she had* 
never ceased to offer up her prayers; for whose 
ebsenco slie had mourned incessantly, and at whose 
retuTnher heart had again beat with the most chaste, 
delicate, yet lasting passion, and for whom that passion 
had never been revealed but to one single individual, 
and that individual was Camilla Grandison. To her 
sympathising bosom she had alone dared to impart to 
her long cherished and treasured secret, her love for 
the poor wronged Orphan Boy; and it was to Miss 
Grandison alone that Theodora confessed that no 
other but-Adolplius Walsinghant should ever hayetho 
possession of her hand and heart. At this period, 
therefore, it was not likely that he idn^uhl become an 
reject of indifferedee, much less of aversion tp her, 
when no obstacle on his part prevented the most last¬ 
ing engagements to be formed between them. 

Notwithstanding all this, Theodora, while she 
generously acknowledged that her heart was not 
insensible to his merits, refused to bit]d herself in any 
engagements till she considered that she was absolved 
from the nature of the oath she had so rashly given to 
lady Austiocourt; nor could n}i the fond entreaties 
and eafucst persuasions of her passionate and adoring 
Walsitigham, alter her determination, %vhich was that 
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of never becoming his wife till all mysteries were 
clearly elucidated, and concealment no longer neces¬ 
sary respecting individuals w'hose names she was not 
permitted to disclose, and which it was probable that 
at some distant period there would no longer be any 
necessity of keeping from his know'lodge; or in the 
mysterious light in which they were now considered 
by him and Sir Mildred Austincourt. 

“ Sir Mildred Austincourt!’* exclaimed Adolphus. 
“ Ah ! dearest Theodora, and am I then to wait for a 
distant period before tliese mysteries can be explained; 
and is my uncle also implicated in these fearful doubts, 
these fatal and accurst mysteries which robs me of my 
Theodora, and at once dooms me to a slate of hope¬ 
less anguish and despair. I beseech you to tell me if 
my uncle can avert tlie im'pondiiig blow ? say, would it 
be permitted to fall, once again, to crush his ill starred 
nephew. Oh ! if I thought that were the case, again 
would I fly the roof of Austincourt Priory; again would 
I become a wretched outcast, and end my days in cheer¬ 
less solitary exile, far from Theodora, from” - - . - 

“ Hold ! deartjst WaUingham, 1 implore you,” 
cried lady Theodora, now bursting into an involun¬ 
tary flood of tears. ‘‘ Cease, I implore you, this 
unnecessary, this unavailing, trial of my feelings, and 
patiently abide the severity of that destiny which we 
cannot sufficiently avoid. Your uncle cannot avert 
the im{Hmding blow you dread ; nor are the mysteries 
at his command—(is not in his power to reveal nor 
prevent their taking place. Consider ’tis I—I have 
sworn,—not your uncle, revef to betray. On me 
depends the nature of (he oath. From that oath I 
cannot be absolved—Walsingham, I shudder while 1 

-1 K 
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repeat it to you—until tlio approach of a death bed 
makes a disclosure necessary.” 

“ Heavenly Powers ! and has that inhuman woman 
bound you to this, my Theodora,” exclaimed Adol¬ 
phus, seizinj^ the now cold and trembling hand of lady 
Theodora almost frantically to his lij)s. “ Vile sor¬ 
ceress ! and whose death bed did she allude to—mine 
Theodora ?” 

“ No, dearest Walsingham, you had al.-eady been 
her victim.” 

*' “No, it is in the issue of your uncle’s approaching 
demise or mine that 1 am to discover certain myste¬ 
ries, and be absolved from my oath. In the supposi¬ 
tion of that awful moment being near at hand I am 
then permitted to unfold them.” 

“ Cruel, merciless, unfeeling, and abandoned 
woman!” uttered Adolphus, “ thus to take advantage 
of the softness of thy gentle ^ature, and the easy 
confidence of thy unsuspecting heart. Oh! my Theo¬ 
dora ! teach me how to bear this unheard of cruel per¬ 
secution ! yet, dearest angel, w herefore do you hesi¬ 
tate to become thesvife of your adoring Walsingham. 
Whatever be the nature or restrictions of your oath, 
it has, thank heaven, nothing conclusively to do with 
your marriage. Ah ! why, Theodora, do you refuse 
to make me blest ?” 

“ Hear me, Walsingham, patiently hear me,” 
uttered lady Theodora, “ after which condemn me if 
you think proper. What would you say of my decep¬ 
tion, if, after I married you, I w'ere to see Antonia in 
private, write to him’in secret, and receive letters of 
correspondence from him, which I should positively 
be obliged to answer, and from which my husband 
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would be withheld from sharing a part, and with 
which it would be utterly impossible for me to make 
him acquainted. Hay, would your mind be at rest ? 
would you bo perfectly satisfied with the conduct of 
Theodora ? All this Theodora must do if she becomes 
your wife, and yet b(‘ strictly honoura}>lc and strictly 
just.” 

Instantly the before enraj)tured countenance of 
■ Adolplius became intlamed with an e.vpression which 
loo plainly bespoke all the distractin'^ doubts of love 
and jealousy , and he passionately exclaimed— 

“ Accurst Antonia! and is it to thee I owe the 
present disappointment of ail my fondest hopes and 
wishes; but farewell too lovely and beloved Theo¬ 
dora, 1 sidmiit to the d<'stiny you have imposed. 1 
will not tin* you with ic.y presence, nor again urge 
you on the subject of importunities which you so fer¬ 
vently resist, reject, and it is plain utterly despise.” 

“ Unkind Walsingham cried Theodora, “ and 
does the confidence 1 have just reposed iu you merit 
this return ? Wherefore .should 1 now hesitate to 
pronounce, and .that decisively, that I never wdll 
become the wife of Walsinghum till he utterly aban¬ 
dons tliese unworthy suspicions from his heart. That 
Walsingham shall never possess the hand of Theo¬ 
dora till Antonia himself shall provb those’suspicions 
to be false. Meanwhile, Walsingham let us instantly 
separate till w<j can meet again on lietter terms. A 
time may come when you may repent of your petu¬ 
lance, and be angry witli yourself tor having j^iven me 
a second opportunity of discovering the defects of 
your disposition.” 
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Adolphue, still under the influence of that torment¬ 
ing fiend) wlio, having once blindfolded our imagina¬ 
tion, does not instajilly remove the impenetrable and 
impervious veil from oiir delude'.! eyes, beheld nothing 
but Antonia ronversing in private witli Theodora, the 
subject of which lie was forbid t(i enquire into. He saw 
nothing but letters addressed to Theodora and written 
by Antonin, the nature of Tvliich lie was }iot to know, 
and this thought was distraction, and hurried him on 
even to be guilty of rudeness to Theodora, from whoso 
presence he instantly departed without so much as 
deigning to nq)ly to her or bidding her farewell, and 
found himself eimo''t at tim gate of Auslincourt 
Priory before this circinnstance occurred to his recol¬ 
lection ; and the moment it did. it occasioned him to 
experience a sensation of shame and the most he<irt- 
felt regret. The thought of having otl’ended Theo¬ 
dora was Buflicient to render him dojxTted and miser¬ 
able ; bnt the idea of having acted w itb rudeness 
towards her was insupportable, and he would have 
returned to Heath Cottage and implored her forgive¬ 
ness, but for the ex/rerne latene.ss of'tlie hour. 

Adolphus once more entered the roof of his uncle 
with a heart torn by the most conflicting sensations, 
ashamed of having yielded to the indulgence of them 
in the presence of her who alone was the cause of 
them, and yet feeling the impossibility of erasing the 
image of the lovely tormentor from’his heart; and 
however poets may have feigned that there is only one 
original of love, tlnsse who have experienced its in¬ 
fluence in all its plcasiingand unpleasing variety, have 
been obliged to confess that there is at least a thou- 
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s!iiid copies of it, uod uiay well Ihj illustrated in the 
fdllowiiif!; lilies from a judicious and celebrated 
author; 

“ Uv NatiiO! the foiircc of the iiasslon is }(iveii, 

“ !?) I'am v its ; "tis hy Vanity nurs’il; 

‘‘ ''ri-. Syninntiiv iiiiike. if the itiuefc <if tieavei., 

U> t'ninif*' l>v i'oily it always is Curst." 

« 

if liowcvfr tiicie i.- a iovt' j-ttre ttrid exenijit from the 
'iii.xtiirc of oiiu r jiaK>ious, its source must be hidden in 
ihe aiil;!: jv. :: le.h ‘ ' e' hotirt; ami it is so difficult 

fodetine it, tiia'. w.’ teay proiio-iiue it to be a symyiatby, 
a secret and lielictile tie-'ire to i.os^ess what wc admire, 
a wish to < iianr:, ami a iiojje to rei^ii. All those M'ho 
know their miiKis iiowever, do not know their hearts; 
and Adolplius felt the t’uil foVee of this observation, as, 
entering the ap.i'tmeut ii,ai;i!ly occ.iipied by Sir Mil¬ 
dred Austincourt, he perceived that his elbow chair 
was vacant, in which was iiis coiistanCcustom, as W'cll 
as favorite haliil, of readini;: for an hour before be 
retired to his cliamlier; and ('xpectiu^ to find him in 
t!)e saiotin, he instantly rcoaired thijher for the jiur- 
jiose of inijuirin^ after hi- beloved uncle, where the 
foilowiiii^ personajros were seated at the supper table; 
lord Villcroy, lady Villeroy, lady IVJuuutsorrel, and 
Mr. Ivlarklaud, who saluted Adolphus on his entrance 
iuthc following manner: 

“ So Mr. Wal^in^ham you are come at last!” 

“ And it would have been well if IMr. Walsin";ham 
had been here some low hours sooner,” observed lady 
Mountsorrel (a malicious e.vprussion having taken 
possessiym of her countenance), “ it might have pre- 
vonlod the very alarmiiur and sudden illness of Sir 
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Mildred; which certainly was the cfli'ct of agitation 
produced by the paragraph he read in (he paper. 
Now the presence of a relative so tenderly beloved as 
Mr. Walsingham might have been extroinely consola¬ 
tory in such a moment to his uncle; but what could we 
do? we were obliged to put him to bed in a state almost 
of insensibility : he called for his nephew, but that 
nephew was nut to be found: he was paying- his duty 
elsewhere; where doubtless his attentions were moVe 
neces-sary, at the nuinsion of lady Theodora Percy. 

Thunderstruck at hearing intelligence he so little 
expected, and shocked and alarmed to find that he had 
been absent, as w ell as being thus suddenly accused of 
negligence towards his beloved uncle, be indignjiiitly 
replied to the unnierited rej)roac!i of lady Mouulsoi-rel, 
—“ To tiie mansion of Lady Theodora Percy I was 
expressly sent by that uncle towaiils w hom your lady¬ 
ship so inhumanly taxes me with a want of attention 
ami duty in a moineiil w hen was impossible for me 
toknowof any accident ha^ing occurred in my absence, 
much less that my dear uncle reepured my attendance 
or assistance; to have known (.his, your ladyshij) 
must naturally have supposed tlmt I possessed a gift 
of foresight superior to any human being; hut he 
assured, had 1 been apprised of any danger or incoii- 
veuieuce' aifrnd’tig my beloved and revt red uncle, I 
should Jtavo flow n hither on the immediate summons, 
and not considered the presence yf lady Theodora 
Percy as any drawback on those duties, 1 have ever 
found if a source of pleasure, as well as being incum¬ 
bent upon me to dincluirge towards my veiiersible and 
respected relative Sir Mildred Austincourt. Your 
ladyship’s acci'.^alion thorefoie in (Ite jjrescnt instance 
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is not only unfminded and im^oncrons, but permit me 
♦o observe, has not even truth lorecoinrnrnd it in return 
for so unprecedented a want of feel in".*’ 

And Adolphus, not in the least disposed to notice 
(he stern look with which he was now regarded by 
lord Villcroy, nor to relish a renewal of any conversa¬ 
tion with her linughty ladyship, instantly quitted the 
saJoon to make ijujuiries after the health, as well as to 
learn the cause of indisposition whicli had so suddenly 
aifected his uncle, and was almost immediately follow¬ 
ed by Mr. Markland into an adjoinin" apartment; by 
whom he was presently informed of the whole particu¬ 
lars in the following manner. 

“ Imagine my surprise my dear boy,” uttered he, 
“ when on iny return from Avondale, I found my ex¬ 
cellent friend incapable of speaking to me: he had 
been suddenly att acked by a fit of an apoplectic nature, 
and they were in the act of conveying him to his cham- 
Iier at the, moment of my arrival at the Priory. The 
cause of which is the following pai'agraph in the 
Morning Herald of Yesterday.” 

Mr. Markland taking a paper from Jtis pocket placed 
it in the hands of Adolphus, who, with astonished and 
pained feelings, perused the contents of the paragrapli 
alluded to, which w'as precisely thus; 

“ FASniONAliLK ELOPEMENT IN HIGH 
LIFE. 

“ Yesterday morning eloped from her splendid and 
magnificent mansion in Grosvenoc Square the beau¬ 
tiful accomplished, and so greatly admired Maria Hen¬ 
rietta, wife of the Hon. Mr. Frederic Augustus Aus- 
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tincourt, with a well-known and notorious gentleman 
of the turf. It is reported, tliat this circumstance has 
occasioned but small surprise in the fashionable hemi¬ 
sphere, owing to the licentious conduct of this cele¬ 
brated beauty and the immoral character of her gay 
deceiver. It is expected that a dut l will immediately 
take place between the injured party and the para¬ 
mour of the beautiftil inconstant.” 

No sooner had Adolphus finished reading the infa¬ 
mous paragraph than every nerve trembled, and every 
vein bled in his heart for the wounded feelings of his 
beloved uncle, and he involuntarily exclaimed,— 

“ Lead me Mr. Markland, lead me to the presence 
of my best and worthiest of uncles ! Oh! let me fly to 
console him, and to offer 'him every mark of the most 
devoted duty—every proof of tlie most tender un- 
clianged affection.” 

And Adolphus arose distractedly from his chair; in 
which how-ever he was interrupted by Mr. Markland, 
who assured him, that this was a most unseasonable 
moment for seeing Sir Mildred,* to whom medical 
restoratives had been administered, with the express 
orders from the physician, that he should on no account 
be disturbed: composure being highly necessary to 
prevent a second return of the indisposition with 
which he had so suddenly been attacked, the utmost 
precaution had been taken to present 1j»e slightest 
noise from approaching his chamber; and that he had 
left him in a profound and quiet slumber ; from w'hich 
every possible hope was entertained of his recovery.” 

Adolphus was now so overpowered by this account 
of his beloved uncle, and the manner in which Mr. 
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Markland had related it, that he burst into tean, 
while he exclaimed,— 

Oh! may every good and blessed angel watch over 
him and guard his slumbers; and when he awakes, 
may he ultimately be benefited firom his repose! Oh 
Mr. Markland! you have no idea how much I love my 
uncle!” 

“ Yes, but I have a pretty near guess,” uttered Mr. 
Markland, his eyes filling with tears; while he grasped 
the hand of Adolphus with the fervor of the roost un¬ 
disguised afiection, “ I have a pretty near guess my 
dear boy and respect you all the' better for it. You 
loved him when he happened to care very little about 
you. A little bird that sings at no great distance from 
the Priory has put me in posscssiou of all the secrets 
of the castle: I have a key to all the mystery relating 
to that shocking afiair, the seduction of Fanny Rose- 
berry, and that most shameful profligate her seducer, 
Mr. Frederic Austincotfrt, and that determined virago 
his more shameless mother: 1 know very well for 
whose .sake you were slandered and driven from the 
protecting roof of. iny deceived and mieguided friend 
Sir Mildred : I knew ail this when you were absent, 
and 1 now' welcome your return with the most rap¬ 
turous congratulations, and most heartily rejoice in 
your exaltat ion. A.s to Frederic, wliat could such a 
scoundrel expect after having wounded the heart, and 
ruined the reputation, of an innocent woman ? Did 
tie imagine that his own would be at rest, or that he 
would ultimately escape from the punishment due to 
such a crime; Did he suppose that the vengeance of 
Almighty Providence would slumber for his sake more 
than for that of others; No indeed, he could not 

4 {. 
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expeot it ; or if lie did, he has been wofiilly deceived. 
As to the little fly*blow on his eotijugal, felicity, I am 
not in'the least surprised at it, when he entered into 
a ‘atatrioionial connexion with a woman little better 
tdibth i eonrtesan, whose morals were already conta¬ 
minated by the pernicious counsels of an abandoned 
and profligate mother ; whose example she followed ; 
and.^ by whom she was educated in the very school of 
liomtiou^iess, Italy.” 

Italy !” exclaimed Adolphus, recoiling from the 
verysound as if a serpent had crossed his imagination, 
“ was the wife of Frbderic a native of Italy f ” 

To which Mr. Markland replied,— 

“ No, but her mother was; and it is much tlie same 
thing: she had imbibed ail the princijilcs and habits 
of that dangerous and seductive country nhile on a 
Tisitvwith the sigoiora, who had formed improper 
intimacy with one of the Italian noblesse: by whom 
she was ynreseoUd with a nmgnijlcenl; establishment on 
teitnfr the most disgraceful and shtjcking to female 
delicacy: and it was with such a niotber that Maria 
Heniietta was educated. On her seturn to England, 
her beauty, aided by superior art (in which she was 
dexterously skilled by her designing .mother) gained 
her the possession of innumerable admirers; and among 
the number of the most passionate and subdued cap- 
tSms to her all-powerful attractions w as Fix*<leric Aus- 
IthSjbuiH, who .married her. No soaner however was 
h>«dd%h(ed at the torch of iJyiuen, than he discovered- 
thntnhii'were- not angels who wore an angel’s form; 
it«d)tbat iii8/Mai'iu Henrietta was nothing more than 
a)‘fprefi%ate'saBd a. wantonand the consequences 
wfaich'ltwasaiatucal tK) suppose would result from such 
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a unioa have successively followed. N oW, U^UgU 1 
am sorry, nay, inexpressibly grieved, tlmt this a<;cjdpn(r 
should have so powerfolly affected the feelingst of my. 
worthy ol.d friend, yet, 1 have really no compasMon fqr, 
the situation in w'hich it has placed Frederic, as it is.p. 
just punishment fur the miseries he has heaped on th/a 
heads of t)thers. Had he never licserted poor Ffumy' 
there might have Ikhmi something said to palliatp ^ 
‘indiscretion, and 1 should now feel for his domeMu^ 
misfortune; but 1 positively can neither respect;,ppr 
pity the sorrows of that man, who could wa^p^Jly. 
betray a female to dishonor, and. then aband 0 ipi.hei',^ 
the reproaches iff her own consciei\cetaivd tJhe,jiit^i^> 
ing scorn of her merciless and rancorous;ctieini^^’,,.,, 
Adolphus listened with the most protoufid aj^t^ti.C|^ 
to the communication so ybligingly offered^to ihini -by 
Mr. Markiaud, in wliom, be discerned amaiii^pfi^e 
most extraordinur) uhiiities, although apcottqiamed 
with some excentricitiijs of character;,yet a bqoevplent' 
Iieart, like the briglit beaming sun, shone conspicuously 
through the whole, and linished the portrait of a gq^ 
man. Still Adoljdiiis could not avoid bf^towinigaoi^q 
thought on iJie situation of the \A'retch«^,,f^deric; 
ami the idea of bis life being at last sacriticd hj the 
uiisconduct of an unworthy woman, made,him express 
liis fears and apprehensions to Mr. MarUland, i that 
Frederic might fail by a duel; and intreatedi.hMd:,^ 
suggest soin^ i^oans |)y which,such a calamitpus qir- 
cumstancc, every way so shocking to the feelings of a 
father, might be prevented. At which Mr. Markland 
smiled, and involuntarily exclaimed, 

“ Fall by a fiddle de dee! My dear Walsingliam, 

1 thought you had known your cousin Frederic better. 
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No, take my word for it, Frederic will never Oght.. 
The man who is coward enough to injure and betray 
a hapless Woman, will never meet a man of honor 
or courage if there is a possibility of avoiding such an 
encounter you may safely rely upon it. No, he will be 
very glad to get rid of his Maria Henrietta as soon as 
be can on the only terms that are now left: he will 
sne Ibr a divorce as speedily as possible, which there 
Hk no doubt but he will as speedily obtain; and by this* 
means emancipate himself from slavery. Had 1 such 
a wife, I should have thanked my fortunate stars to 
have bems relieved fi'om such a troublesome bargain.*' 

Adi^hes could not resist smiling at Mr. Markland's 
remaifc in spite of his utmost efforts to prevent risibi- 
^^,andadded, ^ 

« But my dear sir, you would not have liked to have 
. parted with a wife on such terms, would you ?” 

I do not know,” answered Mr. Markland: “ If 1 
had married such a woman I should have expected it.” 

. An old and fidthful domestic of Sir Mildred’s now 
pot his head in at the door, and without ceremony, 
joyfully exclaimed,— 

" God be thankeh! my honored master is better: he 
has had a comfortable sleep; is now awake; and is 
derirous of seeing Mr. Walsingham immediately.” 

** Let us both ‘instantly attend him,” cried Mr. 
Marldand; and they immediately followed old Gregory 
to the chamber of Sir Mildred Au8tin(y>urt. 
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CHAPTER LV. 

Adolphus on approaching the bedside of his uncle 
was shocked at the change which only a few hours 
had produced in a countenance, which, at other times, 
always bespoke cheerfulness and serenity; gri<rf, and a 
peculiar expression of impatient anxiety, were now 
strongly marked in his features; and in a voice languid 
and mournful he exclaimed to Adolphus as he drew 
near to him with the tenderest inquiries after his 
health,— 

“ Why better dear Dolphy, much better; but I have 
been much shocked by the intelligence I ye^erday re« 
ceived, and felt for Frederic what perhaps he nevw 
felt for me: but I am his father: I have always acted 
like one towards him, and I cannot now be insensible 
to his misfortunes, or rejoice at his sufferings^” 

To which Adolphus^king the hand of Sir Mfldred 
and pressing it to his lips, replied,— 

Heaven forbid my dear uncle that any one should 
rejoice at the misfortunes of another: and I am too 
well acquainted with the sensibility of your own ex¬ 
cellent heart not to imagine what your feelings must 
sustain on this distressing occasion. For my own 
part, 1 have long forgiven Frederic ftie injufy he once 
did me, and could any assistance of mine be avaiftng, 
would most willingly tender him an offer of my ser¬ 
vices.” 

“ Ah! my dear Dolphy! you do not know the excess 
of misery into which Frederic is plunged by his un¬ 
fortunate marriage with this abandoned woman,” cried 
Sir Mildred, raising himself on his pillow and speak- 
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ing in a more firm and elevated tone than he had yet 
done, “ it is not sufficient that, she has disgraced the 
name of Austincourt and dishonored her husband, but 
she found means to plunder him of his effects and pro¬ 
perty : Frederic is a ruined man nephew! Long have 
I borne the consequence of liis imprudent connexion 
with this Italian Circe with a patient shrug, and Jong 
have I known of his embarrassments ; but 1 was not 
prepared for this finishing stroke to the sum of his 
affairs ; l^^niay endure poverty; 1 can tear affliction, 
when it has pleased the hand of Providence to heap U 
on my devoted head; but 1 cannot support , disgrace 
andintamy!” 

. “ With which you have no conegru my worthiest 
jQrjiendr’ exclaimed Mr. Markland, who had seated 
himself near Sir Mildred the opposite side to that 
where Adolphus was placed, “ and with which you 
cannot charge yourself with the smallest part. There¬ 
fore 1 intreat you to be coinpo^nl and listen to pason, 
listen to friendship. Frederic 1ms brought this mis¬ 
fortune upon himself; therefore lio cue is answeralde 
for bis conduct: and perimps it is .sych as Provideince 
is pleased to visit him with ; we cannot sec into .futu¬ 
rity, nor must we murnier at its decrees.”., 

“ It is true exclaimed Sir Mildred, while excessive 
agitation nnarkecK every feature and greatly uigrmed 
Adolphus, “ it is all true Markland, hut this is uo 
moment for evasion, when 1 know uo^ how soon 1 may 
te summoned before that awful tribunni, at which all 
concealments must be revealed: why therefore should 
I hesitete to copless that I have lovod Frederic, even 
with his faults, much Bettcr/thanthe rest of my children, 
by having permitted him to make a beggar .of lih> 
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father. Markland, in the presence of my nephew 1 
now grieve to say, that Frederic has, by liiis own In- 
volvemeTnts, greatly ■embarrassed roe. Ido not think 
thirt after my demise there will be a shilHng left for my 
poor Edmund and his sisters. And this is not all, 1 
have now in my cabinet an unanswered letter of Pre^- 
(leric’s, where he advises me to apply for pecuniary 
reimbursements to lady Theodora Percy ; ‘ whose 
purse,’ he obsorres, ‘is large enough to support «8 
all, and whose generosity wawboundless. Besides, he 
added that he had claims on Theodora which no one 
knew of but himself, claims which she dare not disown; 
and that he expected I should immediately apply to 
her and remit him a supply to recruit his finances. 
Yon may suppose witli what disgust I received this 
letter, for I ne\x>r answered it; and respecting Theo¬ 
dora I ha4ft ever been silent : she has imprudently in¬ 
volved h^tvtdf in some mystery (which, I understand, 
was Iwjfoife the death »f laiiy AasliuCourt) the nature 
of which, she either does not choose, or dare not make 
me acquainted with : this, together with some olwerva- 
tions that I made os certain characters who accompanied 
her from Italy, has occasioned a coldness between us.” 

Sir Mildreti now sunk nbnost breathless on his pil¬ 
low, and for the remainder of tlie night was unfit for 
further convorsiition with his beloved nepheuv, wlio 
retired only to an adjoining apartment with Mr. 
iVIarklaiid ; whew; they determined to watch through¬ 
out the night. Ad-Iphus felt no disposition to sleep 
in the agonizing state of his present teelingS ; which 
were greatly augmented by the disclosure of his unclels 
affairs and the increased mysteries which involved the' 
conduct of latly Theorlora Percy, whom he yet loved 
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wkh tbe moat unabated ardour of affection. In short, 
Adcdphus felt the necessity of coming to an arrai^- 
ment of his own afiairs, and to o£^ assistance to his 
imele KB he might require it; and he conceived it only 
his ^ty to give to the protector of his tn&ncy and the 
brother of his mother. Of the property bequeathed 
to him by the generosity of Miss Grandison he had not 
yet received a shilling;-the whole of which exceeded 
ten thousand pounds, including her family mansion iA 
Wales; mhich Adolphus, before he learned the em> 
barrassment of his uncle, predetermined to present as 
to his beloved Edmund; and he resolved, that 
even now, he would not give up that intention. But 
Adolphus was possessed of other sums which he had 
accumulated, with the most persevering industry, 
during his partnership in.the concern of Leonard 
Morrison; and with these he determined to part for 
the relief and necessities of his uncle. Well knowing 
that the property left him by Camilla Grandison was 
lodged in such sufficient hands, that he could draw for 
the whole at the shortest notice, besides some rents in 
Wales which were yet unpaid. A]1 these reflections 
served to occupy* the mind of Adolphus while Mr. 
Markland alternately slept and watted by his side. 
And as Gregory constantly brought repmls to them 
of Sir Mildred, tHat he was better and now profoundly 
sleeping, they took coffee, and conversed without any 
interruption till daylight began to peep through the 
windows. 

Mr. Markland however had not failed to expatiate 
greatlyon the vile misconduct of Frederic Austincourt; 
cff his wanton depravity in persuading his fother to 
borrow money to supply his wants from the purse of 
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lady Theodora Percy, aud of the deplorable state 
to which he had reduced and squandcMl the 
property of that father, already too HUnd to hw 
failings and tfH> indulgent to his hiults. 

** Bat what has he to do with that angd i that is 
what I want to know,” continued Mr. Maiihmd, 
fixing bis eyes with a peculiar and mariced expressioi 
qn the flashed cheeks of Adolphus as he mode the 
enquiry; who replied, but with some degreis of eoibar* 
rastment— > 

What angel, Sir ?” 

And Mr. Markland immediately retorted—> 

** That is an excellent joke, by Jove! then you do 
not know the angel I allude to. You are incon¬ 
ceivably dull, 1 must needs own, Mr. Walsingham; 
want of sleep has rendered your wits somewhat 
muddy, 1 must therefore repeat what has such a cha* 
racter as Frederic Austinoourt to do with such an 
angel as lady Theodora Percy !” 

“ That, Sir, 1 do not know,” answered Adolphus 
in the utmost confusion. 

“ But cannot you guess ?” cried Mr. Markland 
impatiently, and not removing his expressive eye from 
the countenance of Adolphus, who after a short 
pause, answered— 

“ I Imlieve Mr. Markland, I almost fear that lady 
Theodora’s well known generosity of character has 
been greatly imposed on by the deceptive arts of the 
Austinconrt family, and by which she has been un¬ 
warily drawn into the knowledge of some mysterious . 
affair which she is bound in honour, perhaps by an 
oath the most sacred, to hold secret.” 

I suspect as much,” cried Mr. Markland, and 
4 M 
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j^ort I have lately began to suspect souiethiRg 
ellie Rilatlve to that sweet creature, and which Idare 
0$!^ repeat; to you, fearlul you should: blow out nay 
lu'ains !’* and Mr. ,Markland buret into an itnmodinttte 
i«^?4ai^^ter at the amazed and alreost. petkificd 
. of Adolphus, who in alamied accents 
^|;cbu9ed>-> ,, 

TeU me, %r, for heaven's sake, what you su^ect 
of lady Theodora Percy !” 

To which Mr. Markland replied— 

“ Why I believe, Sir, that my suspidoos will 
stand the tast of tte strictest investigation, whea 1 
poaitivalyvdoclnro to you that 1 have discovered an ini- 
portant secret-^he. is passionately in love! and I 
have- dispovared the dsject of that pasdon without 

being a conjwwr—his name is”- 

Adolphus fediiag n return of all his old sensations, 
and dreading to bear the name of Antonia pronounced 
by Mr. Markland, oxclairaeth— 

“ If the name is a disagreeable one, Sir, forbear to 
mention it-1 do not wish to hear it.” 

: Mr. Ajlarkland now lauglied heai^ly, nod grasping 
tha hand of Adolphus, exclainied-^ 


•'* Trifles tight as air, arc to the jealous 
“ (kxdrnisiUoB, ftroog AS proofs 
“ From-hoi; writ.” 

Sir, the'name 1 rnetto is by uo menns a disa* 
j^eeabte one, aod by your leave 1 will roenticHi' it, 
though you should fiuut at the sound. What think 
you of Adolphus Walsingbam !” 

Mr, Markland, you will think me a-very foolish 
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fellow," returned Adolphus, returning his grasp ttf 
feicndship the moment he had relieved hisfettn.' 

To which Mr. Markland replied— 

•* No, my dear boy, but I should tiiink you a very 
insensible one if yon could look at lady Theodora 
Perry, and afterwards pronounce that yon did ntft 
love her! Why I love her, and every body lovesltra. 
No, no, I mistake, lady Mountsorrel and lady Villu* 
*roy do not love her; and why they do not does not 
remain a parable. She is a Imlliant Star, over #hit!h 
they cannot throw a dark cloud. She is a fiowef itt a 
lonely desert—there is none resembles her. TPheris is 
a fragrance in her smiles wafting odours Sweeter'than 
the balmy breath of roses ; and her voice— 

“ Conies o'er the ear, like the sweet South 
“ Breathing from a*bank of Tiolcts! 

Bdt don't be jealous of me, Walsingham, 1 have no 
design on lady Theodora's heart; or if 1 had, 11tUve 
a shrewd guess that I must send my arrows through 
yours, for it is safe in your possession.” 

Adolphus looked transported at the thought; not* 
withstanding which he was profo*aadly silent on the 
merits of Theodora, leaving Mr. Markland to fdrui 
what conclusions he thought proper as to the situa* 
tion of his heart. 

While they each retired to their respective cham¬ 
bers in order tp take some necessary repose, having 
first paid their duty to Sir Mildred, who declared that 
he felt himself considerably better; in whicR supposi¬ 
tion they were not deceived, for the physician in the 
course of that day did not hesitate to pronounce Sir 
Mildred oat of danger, to the no small joy of his 
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and attached domeetica, and the rapturous 
cflOftatulatipfB of all his friends. Not indeed that he 
wai ^t perinitted to leave his chamber, but he was 
enabled to converse without that impatient and rest- 
Ibm anxiety he had exhibited through the first stages 
of Us indisposition ; and it is possible, that as he bad 
obtained several private conversatiiHis with Adolphus, 
bis Bund was considerably relieved. 

Meanwhile the guests at Austincourt Priory went 
on in thrir usual way of amusing themselves without 
eMiSttltiog any body’s taste or humour but their own. 
Lord ViUeroy continued to be the bumble and pas* 
sionate adcwer of the charms of the bewitching lady 
Mountsorrel; and lady Mountsorrel continued to 
tcHinent by every species of coquetry in her power her 
captive lord and slave. 

A letter had also been dispatched to a certain tair 
persmiage not many miles distant from the Priory, 
informing her of the state of Sii* Mildred’s health, and 
the domestic misfortune of Frederic, which was quickly 
answered, not by the return of the messenger, but wiUi 
lady Theodora herself. Adolphus received her from 
her carriage with ft trembling hand and a transported 
couofonance, and as he conducted her to the chamber 
of his’uncle, softly whispered— 

“ Oh, Theodora ! loveliest creature, do you pardon 
and forgive my rash and impetuous disposition, which 
made me guilty even of rudeness towards you when 
last we luet i By Heaven 1 never more will offend! 
never again cherish such impressions. Say you. for- 
^ve me Theodora, and”— 

“ ITou will not do* so again till a future opportu¬ 
nity’/ exclaimed Theodora, with a smile so truly and 
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bewitchingly lovely, that Adolphus caught the snowy 
hand that was half yielded for his acceptance, and 
pressed it fervently to bis lips, while he passionately 
repeated— 

** No I will never again betray such maiiis of 
folly, Theodora. I will not by that bright and blessed 
planet that now surrounds us.” 

It was certainly a case in point. The moon was 
then shining with her soft resplendent light on the tUT' 
rets of the Priory. 

Lady Theodora repeated the following passage from 
Romeo and Juliet with the most inexpressible bar* 
mony and beauty 

*' Swear not by the moon, the iaconitaat moon, 

“ That monthly chuiges in hm- circled orb, 

** Lett that thy love prove likewise variable.'* 

Adolphus was about to reply to the lovely and irre¬ 
sistible speaker, when steps were heard advancing 
towards them. It was lord Villeroy and Mr. Marit- 
land. The former rested his eyes for a moment on the 
face of Theodora, and started with involuntary sur¬ 
prise, while he exclaimed— 

‘‘By Heavens! the same sweet'creature that I 
encountered this morning in the Woodman's but!” 

“ It is lady Theodora Percy,” sofljy whispered Mr. 
Markland, and taking the arm of lord*Villeroy, they 
proceeded hastily along the corridore. 
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CHAPTER LVI. 


Wtedmr tbe exctomation of lord Villeroy had 
reached the ear of tbe then h^hly happy and tran<4- 
ported Adolphus, or the sentence which afterwards 
tbUowad ftrom the lips of Marfciand remained a secrch, 
for his heart beat with rapture, and his countenance 
was euppraasive ef the tumukuous feelinj^s which 
feigned 'wkiMR; Ror did the roseate blush which 
mantled in crimson hue the fair cheek of the lovely 
Theodora, prove that she was insensible to the warm 
praises of her pa9(4o9^i8 lover, as they entered toge¬ 
ther, arm in wrai, the chamber of Sir Mildred, wiiu 
now, placed in an easy chair, seemed not only free 
from the effects of his late severe indisposition, but 
disposed to indulge in cbeerfud and enlivening conver¬ 
sation, every precaution being observed not to agitate 
bis feelings by adverting to the subject of Frederic’s 
domestic misfortune. At length,, after a painfully 
suppressed sigh/ Sir Mildred turned towards lady 
Theodora and exclaimed— 

1 suppose, my dear girl, that Dolphy has told you 
all about Frederic’s misfortune?" 

To which lady Theodora, taking the hand of Sir 
Mildred and pressing it to her lips, replied with an 
air of tbe most compassionate kindness— 

“ Why I will not pretend to say that he has not; 
bat positively 1 will not hear you say any thing on 
that subject unless you wish to banish me from your 
presence an liopr sooner than I intended to go. I 
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know ver> well that Frederic has lont a wife in a way 
not the most pleasant to his feelings; bnt these are 
<< accidents that will happen in the best regtilaited 
iamilies,” as the play says. 

Sir Mildred shook his head, and felling 8<nMbn* 
dioly smile, observed— 

No, dearest Theodora ! they are such aceideate 
that will never happen in a well regulated feftilly, 
which I grieve to say Frederic’s was not. Ha was a& 
infatuated as to leave the whole government of hia 
uifairs in the hands of an abandoned woman, aitd now 
too late I fear repents of his fellyk*’ 

To which lady Theodora immediately answered.^. 

“ But, dear Sir, if we cannot govern ouraelvcs^'itfe 
morally iinpos-.ible to suppose that we shall be abie'to 
^uccoed in our attempt to govern others. What right 
lave we to expect it? however we won’t talk of one 
another’s failings, unless we feel inclined to coBteet 
our own; and I am iti no humour to be angry frith 
myself at this time, when I have the inexpresrible 
happiness of seeing you so much recovered from your 
indisposition.” 

Theodora uttered these words with sneb enefcanthtg 
sweetness, that Sir Mildred, casting on her a look of 
the warmest approbation, exclsnaied— 

Theodora you have a metitocT of creeping into 
hearts totally different to every other person, has not 
she nephew ?” 

This was a most unfortunate ap)>eal made to Adols- 
phus, for he blushed a colour of the deepest dye, well 
knowing tliat he had aflected pn indifiei*ence to the 
Im> witching manners of Theodora, which had always 
been more ^rarticularly marked when in the presence 
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of Ub uncle; but this was no moment for evasion, and 
he felt so completely happy in the transporting 
thought that he at last possessed the entire affections 
of this lovely creature, that glancing towards her with 
a rapturous smile, he exclaimed— 

^ She has indeed, Sir, a magnetic influence, and I 
have long felt the power of her enchanting spells.’' 

** But some hearts would rather be bound in slavery 
than be free,” cried Sir Bfildred; **andl think, Dolphy, 
that is precisely the case with yours.” 

Walsingham I will thank you' to order niy car¬ 
riage,” cried lady Theodora, with a face covered with 
blushes. ** There is no standing this invasion of com¬ 
pliment ; when the advance of the enemy is so insi¬ 
dious one does not know when we may be obliged to 
retreat.” 

“ To surrender you mean, you little gipsey,” cried 
Sir Mildred, " fbr I think that is a much more probable 
conclusion of the engagement between ttvo such hearts 
aa those of Adolphus Walsingham and Theodora 
Percy, neither of which appears to be impregnable.” 

Adolphus looke(| too transported'to utter a word; 
and Theodwa contrived to conceal her blushes 
beneath the shade of a large straw bonnet, which 
completely hid from observation her lovely and be¬ 
witching futures. The carriage having drawn up, 
she arose to depart, having bade Sir Mildred a kind 
adieu, with a promise of repeating* her visit very 
shortly, and actually bad retreated as far as the door, 
when she suddenly quitted the arm of her conductor 
and tripped back to Sir Mildred, presenting him with 
a sealed paper, which she drew from beneath her 
scarf, and without waiting to hear a single sentence. 
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slie hurried Adolphus down the stnircase, bowed to 
Mr. Markland, who had stationed himself at the en- 
tranco of the ball, and sprung into the carriage with 
the light-footed niinbleness of a fairy; which inime- 
diately drove off from the gates of the priory. 

Lord Villeroy, however, had been drawn to the 
window, as well as Angelina, by motives expressly 
opposite to each other; for, in the former, there was a 
’predominant curiosity, which, in spite of the invidious 
glances of lady Mountsorrel, he could not dive.st him¬ 
self of^ to behold again lady Theodora Percy; and in 
his amiable little sister, it was involuntary respect and 
admiration for an object she had always held in estemn 
and veneration, and for more reasons than one, was 
very desirous of renewing an acquaintance witli. Mean¬ 
while,-poor Rebecca Mantle did not dare to stir front 
her sent, nor yet retnove her eyes from a silk purse 
she was netting for her beautiful iiiistresB, who sat in 
sullen and indignant silence by the side of her cAtre 
fORie, the dear, kind consoling, and always nccommo- 
duting lady Villeroy, who never offended, because she 
invariably copie<i the propensities, let them be ever so 
absurd, or highly ridiculous, of tin? divine Elinor: she 
had observed the almost electric motion of lord Ville¬ 
roy as he flew towards the window when lady Theo¬ 
dora was getting into her carriage, fi.s also the fond 
impatient anxiety of Angelina to obtain a glance of 
her so greatly ^dmired friend. A-nd lady Villeroy, 
who had nothing to employ her time but by incesffiuatly: 
watching the looks and actions of others, coidd not-let 
even the poor silent Rel}ecca Mantle pass unnoticed 
in the calculations of her ladyship’s alert observations: 
she must watch her too: in order to do which, she was 

4 K 
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oUifed to peqp under her dark eyelashes (for Rebecca 
had fine dark eyes, although she apparently had red 
hair}, and lady Villeroy tho'ught she could discover in 
fhosn eyes a glistening tear, which fell in silence, but 
withoat sympathy from lady Villeroy. It was very 
atrange, she thought, that Rebecca Mantle should 
died a tear, whose situation was so enviable. The 
oonpanion of the divine Elinor shed a tear! It was 
very mysterious; and turning with a look of severity* 
towards her daughter, she exclaimed,— 

** Upon my word, 1 protest that the sight of lady 
Theodora Percy has occasioned some peculiar symp* 
toms of curiosity and of anxiety, which is all wonder- 
ftiUy strange. You, my lord Villeroy, must needs fly 
to the window to obtain a glance of her ladyship! 
You, Miss Villeroy, were doubtless equally anxious: 
and here is Miss Mantle, absolutely crying because she 
could not see this extraordinary phaenomenon. 1 pro¬ 
test, that I think you all amazingly ridiculous. 1 
should not put myself to the smallest inconvenience to 
behold lady Theodora Percy, I promise you.” 

LiadyMoontsorrel, regarding the seally tearful eyes 
of Rebecca with a..look of the most supercilious scorn, 
burstJnto a loud malicious laugh, not deigning to in¬ 
quire into the cause of her uneasiness. Lord Villeroy 
looked at His mother with an air of displeasure, and at 
lady Monntsorrel with surprise. While Angelina, 
pitying the ieelings of her favorite Relvicca and resent- 
fblty blushing, exchimed,—’ 

** 1 oohld not possibly conceive my dear mamma 
that you could fbel displeased at my going to the win¬ 
dow to look at lady Theodora when roy brother was 
there at the same instant; and ns to Miss Mantle, I 
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don’t in the least wonder at her eyes being fbll of tears, 
she is in so much pain: she has been complaining all 
day of the effects of a most distracting tooth-ache. 
Have not yon Miss Mantle?” 

To which Miss Mantle coolly replied, bat not re¬ 
moving her eyes from her work,-— 

Yes Miss VOleroy, I am really at this momeat eof- 
fering from the effects of pain, which I just now foond 
to be ia tolerable. I did not however wish to trouble 
any one with my complaints; andfeel infinitely obliged 
to you for the kind anxiety you have expressed on my 
account.” 

Lady Villeroy now really looked ashamed at the 
gentle reproof of her amiable child, for which she de¬ 
termined to give her a lecture at some more convenient 
opportunity ; and turning to Miss Mantle, with an aia 
of affected kindness, she exclaimed,— 

« Poor dear Miss Mantle! and so you have got the 
tooth-ache! WeU, I am excessively sorry I assure 
you. If I had known it 1 would not have said a word 
to distress you; on the contrary, I beg you will make 
use of my medicine chest: you will find something in 
it that will immediately give ydb relief.” 

To which Miss Mantle replied with a peculiarly 
marked expression,— 

“ 1 thank your ladyship, but there is no medicine 
which can at present relieve me: patience is my best 
remedy, and I must try its power.” 

Whether at this moment the tones in Rebecca's 
voice were more than usually pathetic,'or that they 
seemed more melodious, or from some cause which 
could not at present be eas'ily accounted for, but lord 
Villeroy seemed electrified at the sound of that voice 
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lio liad hitherto been wholly indiCTerent to; and look¬ 
ing at Miss Mantle, with an air of astoiuBhineut, he 
exclaimed,— 

** Rebecca, if 1 did not know that the thing wrb 
impossible, I should have imagined that you were in¬ 
spired with that voice from the mouldering ashes of 
her who has long since been consigned to the dust, 
for never did I listen to such familiar tones.” 

Lady Villeroy looked reproachfully at her son, as 
lady Mountsorrel appeared highly displeased with his 
familiar conversation with her companion, whom she 
never treated but as a servant, and exclaimed,— 

“ I protest Chaiies you have taken leave of your 
senses; for the person you allude to, and who has 
been dead a considerable length of lime, had not in 
^he first place, the smallest resemblance to Miss Man- 
.le, for she was considered extremely beautiful; and 
then she had so remarkable a voice, that that”—— 

“ I never hoard any voice but IVJiss Mantle’s that so 
remarkably resembled it,” cried lord Villej-oy, with a 
deeply suppressed sigh, and a considerable silence 
ensued; during which, Miss Mantle quietly putting 
away her nitting, arose, and with a respectful courtesy, 
quitted the room at the same instant that Adolphus 
and Mr. Marklaiid entered it; and the latter seating 
himself without ceremony, very delibeealely took a 
paper from his pocket and rend over a list of names, 
among which were the followingSir Mildred Aus- 
tincourt; lord Villeroy; lady Villeioy; Miss Villeroy; 
lady Mounteorrel; Adolphus Walsingham :— 

“ And lady Theodora Percy,” exclaimed Mr. Mark- 
land. “ What an angel‘1 she has liberally subscribt;d 
the sum of two hundred pounds to relieve the distresses 
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of the poor in the neighbourhood of Hcathwood, bp- 
aides having daily administered to their sufferi^ 
herself, her very sweet self; with her own hands has 
she carried provisions to the sidi, the aged, and the 
infirm I What do your ladyships now think of lady 
Theodora Percy?” 

Lady Mountsorrel preserved the most contemptuous 
silence. Ever since Adolpims had retorted on her 
’ ladyship's severity she had been particularly guarded 
in her speech, or in making any pointed remarks on 
the conduct of lady Theodora for reasons most potent, 
and which were for the present Ibcked up in her secret 
repository of thoughts; while lady Villeroy replied to 
Mr. Murkland in the following manner:— 

“ Yop are prodigiously fond of applying to me Mr. 
Markland, though 1 dare-say you do not care mrm for 
my opinion than any other person’s; andl shall give it 
you without fear, or having respect for any person¬ 
ages whatever, w'ho nay not choose to relish my senti¬ 
ments (here lady Villeroy glanced most maliciously 
towards Adolphus, who was playing with Sambo, and 
iilternately conversing with Miss Villeroy, to whom 
lie always paid the most respectful attention). In 
regard to lady Theodora’s very lilmral contributions, 
1 do not see any thing so very extraordinary in such 
marks of her liberality, when it is coRsidei%d that she 
is in the possession of such immense property: she can 
aRbrd to be liberal: and 1 am sure she makes herself 
very ridiculous and very conspicuous in her manner of 
bestowing it. . Did ever any body hear of a personage 
of her exalted rank going into filthy cottages and 
taking dirty little brats out of-their beastly beds to ex¬ 
amine whether they have got the fever, on purpose 
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will ghre a patient hiring at all events to your roman- - 
tic and interesting cottage tale; which 1 dafc say will 
be found to be highly amusing. Cannot you introduce 
a knight-errant too, and a lady of the lake, to finish 
yonr adventures.” 

Although'this was uttered with a most invidious side 
glance towards Adolphus, he did not choose to regard 
or notice it; as he so far entered into her ladyship’s 
feelings, that he did not completely relish the warni 
eulogiums which lord Vilieroy had so passionately 
pronounced on the merits of lady Theodora Percy, 
which he could have dispensed with altogether from 
the mouth of such a notorious admirer of female per¬ 
fection as his lordship. 

Meanwhile, Markland, who had actually been per¬ 
sonating Marplot, in the j^omedy of the busy body, 
was almost convulsed with laughter behind the chair 
of Miss Vilieroy, who could scarce preserve her gravity 
at the gestures he made, at haying introduced a scene 
of such extraordinary novelty; as lady Vilieroy had 
taken a bottle of aromatic perfume, which she was 
holding to the delicate nose of her beloved Elinor, 
while her displeasfed lover addressed her in the follow¬ 
ing manner. 

“ The approach of the violent tempest lady Mount- 
sorrel which assayed me ,this morning on my intended 
journey to Avondale induced me to take shelter in a 
woodman’s hut in the neighbouring;, forest. On my 
entrance I waf attracted by the neatness and clean¬ 
liness of <ts humble inhabitants, which consisted of the 
following personages: an old woman approaching to 
seventy sat spinning dt a wheel with all the cheerful¬ 
ness, tiboagh not the activity of youth; while a 
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/ ■ —gw 6IIC, whose ptift and 
lier«o4n«tt invttlit, seated Hi a fat^ iltKMr dbair 
near to tie Maaing embara of a trbod fire, ffi file bp* 
poMte eoner otjr attentioa was directed to die teoet 
iatefeetiag; s^t baagiiaible; it «His the Ignte tt a 
yeat MM IHaaie, fa ttfaihearwtan iniktrt irasifadffiog, 
aad wb ae o little'Cberab face rested oa a bosom more 
aiiite mid traospaieat ifain the snowy bloseottts of 
May. A grey nan^, arhidi aras partly thrown oflf 
her shoidders far the eoarenieney of nursing the infinity 
discovered the corresp ond e n theanty of her form; and 
although her features trme dfdieate, eoncealed under 
alarge steaw hat, they were at moments so poiw^ible, 
as to discover a &ce of uncommon loveliness to my 
observation. 1 could not for a inomeOt imagine that 
the object before me wa# the moUier of the sleeping 
innocent, or that she was an infadiifaiit of so lowly an 
hut, aad my eariostty led me to make an inquiry of the 
old woman, in whos%hands 1 deposited some silver as 
refam for her civility, and she answered me in ^ 
following terms t 

^ * Sir, she is our benefectress, and the feiend of the 
poor, and we do not know her by kny other title.* 

* And that is tiiq best title, and the most flattering 
<n>e you could give her,* uttered I, * hadshe the rank of 
a duchess, or the title of a queen.** 

* Ah sir! there would net be so many com^aints 
of poverty in the land if that were the case,’ retard the 
old woman, ‘ for she would make ettery body happy 
round far.' 

* And that is theooly purpose for which kfaginn^ 
queens should reign over us, rftorted I.’ 

** ‘ Yes sir, but they don't always keep to thM 
4 o 
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fgcUm nde,’ replMl tiwold vobmuii, duddog h^r iNMd 
iB^BiwryMfntfksBt auuciB^ * Bat tiuvt lovd{r bdy 
•ir i»bcttar tlu^ m g iie eB to vs; fiir iho coawsevery 
day in tke bleaead iredk to aee whether wo have got a 
victuals. There's my poor Naony that you sea 
ritting by the fire, she bos had the feyor sir t^ has 
taheo off so many poor souls at Heathwood; ai^ both 
she aad her little baby would have died for want of 
Bouriahment, while th «9 by so wdly Mcfc, if it had not 
been for the charHalde Idadaeas of tlmt sweet lady; 
for 1 could not do mtich flat my poor daughter sir, 
1 ant old and fbeble; and her husband bad the misfor* 
tune to go to sea and was drowned: Imt now Nanny 
is getting better and her baby too.’ . 

* And* has the prettiest nurse imaginable,’ 
cried 1. 

Ah! sir, she o^s no more nursing of it than I 
do: she will sit for an hoar or two with little Harry on 
her lap, though she has got such affine lace gown on.' ” 
Zdttle Harry now awoke, and the old woman took 
him from the arms of his beautiful nurse, with whom 
I entered into conversation tf a most interesting kind, 
and soon discovered, the quaUty, but not the name of 
the lovely benefirntress.’ The tempest having sub' 
sided, she arose to depart, slipping intothe hands of 
the old woipanlher customary donation. ‘ You have 
the power maibm,’ cried 1, ^ofeonoee^ng every thing 
bat your peifoctions.' A modest blush, and a gncefol 
courtesy wuf all the r^y font I received to my com- 
{dimeiit; ^d she vanished in a moment: but not 
before she had left behind her, by the meerest aceUUmt, 
the following specimen of her poetical and tasteful 
cpmpoaifhm.” 
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Tbe (rfd vroMnn fiWDd itin1lM6«lMur lAie m^^uitted, 
and Iwd Vilt^y Mad aldiid tike feOdaria^ lines, -in 
spite of malicioas todks of Ids IntUgnaat nwtlier, 
the envious sneers of lady Mountsnrrel, and tlK no 
very highly gietified, or pleased sensations of Adol¬ 
phus Wakra^iaie. 


THE WOODCUTTER* 

Hail to thy niaoj &oe1 Hiou man of toil! . 
And morn's first blessing cheer thy native soil! 
Thy rugged hands bespeak Hiee what thou art! 
Thy honest fikce prodaiins an honest heart, 

Wcdl worthy of thy gains I 

Hard laboiu o’er thy hoary heatj.haS past; 

But sweet reward dhaH crewa thy wodk at butt 
Yet by those cheerful sBulea which now appear. 
That cheek waaaever wet by sorrow’s tear. 

Son cd’the rustic plains! 

Well caa'sl thou tread the thicket's thorny way! 
Direct thfe travdicr, if led astray, 

Safe to thy cottage when the tep^wst loWra: 
Invite him home from the inderaent show'rs. 
And place.faim by thy &e! 

«• 

Thy old wife brings forth ajug of ale! 
While thou thyself relate some i^rry tate; 

And bid thy Meg^ iriio dtucklbg at thy side, 

As good a bed as die era make, provide! 

What mere can guest desire! 


Written by thu aiitliori'iss at tlie early period of fdnrteen yean. 
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Thete we tl|]p joya old faoaeat niaUc, Umw I 
And tlu^ thj Ktioni, ever anre to pleaMi 
Beyond wbat pride, what pomp, or tmlUi can give, 

If honert Industry, by which we lire:— 

Meat be the hallow’d Otrine! 

That shrine, at which, the woodman breathes his pny’r, 
Stiil to defend his cot from woridly caret 
From prond oppression: and from deadly hate; 

From all these ills avert the woodman's fate. 

And make this prayer mine! 


“ There lady Mountsorrel,” cried lord Villeroy, 
carefully folding up the paper written in lady Theo¬ 
dora’s hand-writing and replacing it in his pocket- 
book, “ is precisely the histol-y and conclusion of the 
cottage tale; in which, I have the honor of being the 
knight-errant, and lady Theodora the lovely lady of 
the lake. ‘ 1 have a plain unvamhihed tale delivered,’ 
and now claim a smile from your ladyship to reward 
me for my pains.” 

“ Bravo ! bravo ! my lord,” cried Markland, who 
now stole from beh^d Miss Villeroy’s chair; “ and I 
am sure there is no lady here who will refuse, a smile 
to such a tale; and I exclaim in the words of lord 
Randolph,—' 

‘ Was ever tale with such gidlaatry mherrsed V ” 

But to the no small astonishment of all present, lady 
Monntsorrel fell into a violent fit of hysterics; and 
lady Villeroy, in compliihent to her divine Elinor, im¬ 
mediately fainted away ; and a scene of confusion 



TUB TEST OP INKOCENCE. (>61 

ensued whieh baffled all deaeriptioa. Mr. Mnrltknd 
flew to tbs assistanee of lady Villeroy, and Adsdphtis 
to that of lady Moontsorrdi, for lord Villeroy wae 
absolutely transfixed in amaaeuMnt; aad Angelina, 
not knowing whether to laugh or to cry, resaained 
quietly standii^ by his side. 

The bell was rung for Rebecca Mantle immediately 
to come to the assistance of her lady, and she instantly 
arrived with a fresh supply of hartdiorn, lavender 
drops, aromatic vinegar, and every other restorative 
necessary for a fainting and hysteric lady. Meanwhile 
Adolphus had applied himself very sedulously to the 
recovery of his fair charge, and Markland as sedulously 
to his, to whom he quickly administered a very 
copious draught of brandy which stood in a decanter 
on the table, while Angelina.artlessly exclaimed— 
Miss Mantle had you not better give lady Mount* 
sorrel some brandy too. I know it wilt do her good, 
l>ecause 1 have seen her {ake it a good many times.” 

“ Oh! by all means Miss Mantle administer to her 
ladyship this relief,” cried Mr. Markland. It is 
an excellent remedy for hysteric ladies.” 

Miss Mantle, however, \.’as now bathing her lady¬ 
ship’s temlileB with -vinegar, and could not find a 
baiidker^ief immediately ready to bind them up. 
Adolphus, drawing from his pocket the very Identical 
one which Rebecca had dropped in tte Park, now 
presented it in his hurry to her assistance, while he 
added— 

“ Here is a handkerchief,” Miss Mantle, .which 
1 believe belongs to”- 

“ Somebody, Sir, but not to nid,” instantly replied 
Miss Mantle, turning as pale as ashes, and trembling 
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SO exoesBivdfy that dw coald searcdy stand. ^ That 
haadkerdiief won’t do, it is too small; and Adolphus 
was just going to replace it in his pocket, nnahle to 
guess at the extraordinary emotion of Rebecca 
Mantle, when Angelina slipped it out of his hand, 
and spreading it on the table^ exclaimed— 

** RiaaU 1 why it is exeessiv^ large ; and only look 
what a pretty, name is marked at one comer of it, 
« Rosella Aubrey.’ ” 

Instantly lord Villeroy started with shocked and 
involnntury surprise, and darting forward grasped at 
the handkerchi^, .while he exclaimed— 

“ Rosella Aubrey ! said you Angelina ? Inipos* 
sible! it is utteriy imposmble ! it cannot be!” 

To whidi Angelina, holding out the handkerchief, 
replied— 

<< Dear me, inotber, cannot you see; it is Rosella 
Aubrey as plain as possible, and marked with black 
hair.” . 

On these words lord Yilleroy made but one involun¬ 
tary motion, and that was to snatch the handkerchief 
out of the hands of his sister, and immediately to dis¬ 
appear with it. < 

‘‘My brother is certainly bewitched,”'exclaimed 
Miss Yilleroy, and turned towards Miss Mantle, who 
was rouph nearer to fointing than ^ny one else had 
been. My gracious Heavens! Miss Mantle, what is 
the matter with you ?” ^ 

Rebecca made no reply—but she had caught the 
attention of Mr. Markland, who exclaimed— 

“ Why, upon my honour and credit, my dear Miss 
Yillmoy, 1 think w>3 are all bewitched. Lord Yille- 
ray is bewitched-^-lady Yilleroy is bewitched—lady 
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Mountsorrel is bewitcked»-«nd aomethinf hm» be¬ 
witched poor dear little Rebecca too. Egad 1 Aink 
we have all been performi^, not in the C<HRedy, but 
in the Tragedy of Emm ! what aay you, Wal* 

singham ?” 

Adolphus not knowing how to account for the 
agitation of Miss Mantle, and yet feeling most com¬ 
passionately for her situaticm, at the same time he felt 
convinced there was some mystery attadied to the 
handloerchief, knew not what apology to (dfer for 
having so unintentionally pained her feelings, and 
approaching her, in a whisper repeated— 

“ Fear nothing—I will not • betray you to lewd 
Villeroy! Whatever be the consequence, rely on my 
fidelity.” 

The countenance of Rebecca instantly brightened 
up; she gave a look of gratitude to Adolphus, and by 
the time that lud> Mountsorrel had thought proper to 
open her eyes, had recovered her self-possession. 

“ Where is that monster ?” uttered she. 

“ Gone to carve on every trw 
“ The fair, the chaste, the inexpressive she.’’ 

exclaimed Mr. Markland. He is by this time in the 
‘ Forest of Arden* in search of his Rosalind.” 

“ Barbarian!” exclaimed lady Mouiitsoirel.' 

“ Ungrateful viper!” uttered lady Villeroy. 

** Blow Mow thou winter's wind, 

“ Thou art not so unkind 
“ As man’s ingratitude.” 

cried Markland, assuming a theatrical tone and atti¬ 
tude. Walsingham, let’s you and I make an honour- 
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able ntre^ thoogrb we have aot been mo fortunate as 
tu obtaib a vietoijr.’* 

Mn Maddand it is highly necessary for you and 
Mr.fWalBiag’haai to leave the ruosij'’ tstimd lady Vii> 
ieroy. “ EUnor, dear love, let us retire sweetest.” 

** We wfll dearsst!” rqnlied lady Mottnteoreel. 

Mantle ring the bdU for candles.” 

The order was iasaMdiately obeyed; and Adidphus 
and Mr. Markland having wished tiieir fodyships 
most sincerely a bom repbi alhmr their ettraordinary 
fotigue, were hastily retreatiag towards the door, when 
Mr. Markland Suddenly tamed round, and crossing 
his hands iMrer his breast, repeated-^ 

Adieu thou eouple of incomparables ! sublime 
lady Villeroy ! divine lady Mountsorrel! May yoor 
slumbers be guarded by, a legion of angels; and yet 
while I gaze thas on ywur beauteous foces, 1 could 
say, tiiat— 

“ Farting ii vnch fweet torAm, 

“ That I could lay good night till it were morrow.” 

Adolphus, now almost convulsed with laughter, 
forcibly drew hi>u out of the room, bowing respect¬ 
fully to all Che ladies, who in retiring to their respec¬ 
tive chambers, suffered the curtain to drop on all 
further’mystories till the ensuing ntCrning. 
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Roibrc Adolphus had quitted hin chamber the- 
eiisiiiii*' iiioriiiiig, he was surprised by the appearance 
of lord Villeioy, who, with a countenance pale and 
uj^ritated, and with a manner almost abstracted and 
wild, apologized for his early intrusion. 

Hut did you know, dear Walsinghain,” uttered 
he, the tumult of my mind, ^ou would easily com¬ 
passionate my feelings on the present occasion. I 
bo.seech you to inform me by what means you came 
into possession of this handkerchief, marked with the 
name of Rosella Aubrey. Surely you could have no 
knowledge of such a personage, even when she was 
lixing, but now slie is no longer in existence. Rosella 
.\ubrey is no more!” and a deep and agonized sigh 
burst from the bosoni of lord Villeroy, followed this 
remark. 

Meanwliilc Adolplius had collected all that he 
intended to saj respecting the, handkerchief, and 
rejdied to his lordsJiip iji the follofting words : 

Your lordsliip is perfectly right in supposing that 
i have no kjiowledge of such a Ijoing as Rosella 
Aubrey. 'I'he handkerchief 1 imagine to have been 
dropped in my uncie’.s park, for there I found it; and 
by mere accident 1 presented it to Mis.s Mantle, who 
appears in ignorance as well as myself respecting the 
owne r of it, since she disclaimed being the owner her¬ 
self; and this, my lord, is alH know about the hand- 
kerchief which you or any other person may lay claim 

-t !• 
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to if they pleese, since it certainly does not belong 
to me.” 

With this account lord Villeroy appeared to be per¬ 
fectly satisfied, and taking the handkerchief from his 
pocket, he began to examine it with the most scruti¬ 
nizing attention, and after a considerable pause he 
exclaimed— 

** It is singularly strange! it is profoundly myste-- 
rious! and 1 know not why I suspect there is some ‘ 
extraordinary deception at the bottom of it. The 
persdn who dropped this 4iandkerchief, Walsingham, 
in Sir-Mildred’s park,*dropped it by design, and not 
accident you may rely upon it. Would that I could 
discover the mysterious intruder; whether male or 
female they should repent of their temerity.” 

To which Adolphus replied— 

I grant that the name of Rosella Aubrey is not a 
hackneyed one; yet still there is a possibility of two 
or three persons being called by Jthal iiame.” 

“ Ah! but they could not ineiih my Rosella,” 
exclaimed lord Villeroy. She sleeps in the moul¬ 
dering dust, the victim at once of herjown fond credu¬ 
lity and my unvrortHlness towards her.” 

“ I beheld the sweet maid in an humble vale, pure 
as the blossom of the peerless lily, and more tran- 
scendantly lovely^than the summer rosct She was the 
pride of an aged father’s heart, and repaid his love 
ivTth all those endearing and gentle attentions, which 
in the'evening of our days smooths the passage to an 
eternal life; and such was the afiectionate Rosella to 
lier aged and Infirm parent. In a luckless hour I 
teheld the beauties of tlie lovely maiden, and like the 
serpent of old, insiduously crept into the peaceful cot- 
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tage which had so long given shelter to her innocence 
and youth. I deidsed means to get acquainted with 
the father of Roselia, in such disguises that he knew 
not of my rank and quality; fortune but too well 
fovoured my designs, and the good old man> pleased 
with my modest advances, invited me to partake of his 
humble board. 1 advanced higher to his friendship 
-and his confidence, and I was often left in the society 
of his lovely daughter without suspicion and without 
fear. In those moments what did I not avail myself 
of, even u hile seated as a guest at the fireside of my 
too confiding host. I rifled him of all his heart held 
dear! 1 robiK'd him of his child, and that child of the 
brightest jewel in a woman’s possession—her honour. 
In fine I stole Roselia from the embraces of her aged 
father, and bore her seciretly from her native village; 
for awhile pleased with the novelty of her situation, 
and with a sacred promise I had given her to become 
her husband, she did not reflect on the rash and 
imprudent steps she had taken with her destroyer, and 
thought not of her father till it was too late. The 
poor old man hqd died of a broken heart as soon as he 
bad discovered the flight of Rofiella; and when the 
news reached her ear, she grew almost frantic. I at¬ 
tempted to console her under an assurance of our im¬ 
mediate unioa taking place ; and* as 1 really passion¬ 
ately loved her, sought every means in my power to 
reconcile her ip her fate. At length 1 persuaded her 
to accompany me to Italy, where 1 proposed to mairy 
her; and hired a beautiful cottage on my*arrival for 
her reception. But 1 had so immerged into the vices 
and follies of a life of pleasure, that I too ftequently 
left her a prey to her own melancholy reflections. 
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In short, I sometimes wholly neglected my beautiful 
recluse, having formed an acquaintance with some 
females of licentious habits, whose wit, vivacity, and 
sprightliness of conversation, at this period, amused 
me infinitely more than the grave and pensive man* 
n«« of my poor Rosella: she'liaving heard of ray 
gallantries, reproached me for my'inconstancy towards 
her in a manner, which, though it stung me to the 
heart, neither my pride or passion well could brook, 
and "I quitted her in disdain and silence. 

“ Alas! little did I then imagine, that it would be 
the last time I should ever behold the victim of my 
cruelty again ! I returned to the cottage the ensuing 
morning, but saw not Rosella! I inquired of her 
attendant, but could only learn, that her mistress had 
gone out a few hours after h had left the cottage the 
preceding evening and had never returned.” 

And left no message! uttered I, almost panic* 
struck at the intelligence.” f 

“ ‘ None but this, my lord,’ replied* the servant, 
holding out to me at the same moment a note, which I 
hastily tore open, and found it contained only the fol* 
lowing short, but impressive words;— 

‘“lam gone for ever! The victim of your cruelty, 
deception, and hasb ingratitude will ni'ver again in* 
tnide herself on your notice, or disturb you in your 
profiine haunts of licentiousness. 

“ * Villeroy, fere well! Rosella is fled to the grave of 
that aged’fether from whom you stole her: she will 
sleep in peace! When Villeroy shall seek Rosella 
she shall not be found !’ 
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“ Imagine, my dear Walaingharo,” continued lord 
Villeroy, “ the excess of my surprise, my astonishment, 
my grief, and my despair at receiving these lines from 
my poor Rosella, conscious that I had wrung«froro 
her heart these short, distracted, and incoherent sen¬ 
tences by the impropriety of my conduct, and my un¬ 
kind negligence towards her. I searched to recover 
my lost treasure, but fruitless were my inquiries. 
What had been her resources to enable her to take 
her flight I could not discover by any means whatever; 
for she had left behind her the whole of the elegant 
ornaments with whicli, in the moments of my fond re¬ 
gard, I had presented her; nor had she even taken any 
article of apparel along with her : all remained in her 
apartment. Unable to gain the least intelligence of 
her flight, or the manner, in which she effected it, I 
instantly resolved to quit Italy, and the seductive and 
dangerous society which had deprived me of the pos¬ 
session of the only vyoman I had ever truly loved: 
the loss of w'hom now preyed on my heart, and loaded 
me with compunction and remorse. At other inter¬ 
vals, 1 rushed into the bosom of dissipation: but the 
wounding thorn of reflection followed me there also! 
The image of Rosella fresh in unsullied beauty, such 
as I first beheld her in the humble cottage of her aged 
sire, haunted me perpetually, and strengthened me 
further in the resolution I had formed of immediately 
repairing to England to seek Rosella even where she 
had directed me, at the grave of her father. In one 
word, I did not doubt but the lost infatuated girl had 
wandered (though I knew not by what means, to her 
native village ; and there I determined to go with the 
utmost expedition. Having made these arrangements 
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in nyown mind, 1 became moretranquillixed: pre¬ 
determined, that if I could a^in recover Roselle, to 
repair all the injuries 1 had done to the unhappy gjrl, 
by immediately making her ray wife.” 

Lord Villeroy, from excessive emotion, now paused 
and sighed heavily; while Adolphus, most heartily 
commiserating his feelings, exclaimed,— 

And such a resolution my lord is worthy of aii 
honorable man; and the only reparation which he can 
ofer to the female he has betrayed: it is the only- 
atonement he can make to soften the wounds he has 
inflicted on her heart; while he gives repentance to 
his own.” 

“ And so I would have done Walsingham,” cried 
lord Villeroy, “ had chance blessed me with the sight 
of Rosella again ! I have.already informed you that 
I intended to depart from Italy, and I had arranged 
every thing for my embarcation on board of an Knglish 
vessel, when, owing to the following singular and ex¬ 
traordinary incident, I once more redoubled my search 
to find my lost Rosella. It was the last night that I 
had yet to remain in Italy, and I unconsciously stole 
that night toward# a chapel there, styled the chapel of 
the saints of Holy Mary; at which place my Rosella 
frequently attended. There was no mass performed 
on thatoevening;, yet still I entered tho'holy sanctuary, 
dear to me from the recollection of my Rosella. There 
was no light but what was reflectc(l from the pale 
moon-beam which gleamed faintly along the vaulted 
roo&. A^lemn andan awful stillness reigned through¬ 
out ; and no vestige of a human being near to distarb 
the profound and ro^ancholy reveries into which I 
bad fallen : 1 exclaimed, aloud* Ob! Rosella! dear 
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loot Rosella! now do I indeed meet punishment due to 
an apostate heart once offered to thee in vows of ever* 
lasting tove: but here, here in this holy sanctuary I 

swear’- Walsins^ham, I was on the point of pros* 

tratin^ myself at the foot of the sacred altar, before 
which so many had breathed their vows, when a melo¬ 
dious strain stole softly on my ear and swelled through 
the vaulted roofs of the chapel of Holy Saints. I 
started from my recumbent posture: 1 listened with 
profound attention: when a female voice (but certainly 
it was not that of Rosella) sung the following words: 
and I became suddenly transfixed with mysterious awe 
and amazement:— 

‘ Cease prophaner! cease thy prayer! 

‘ In this hallowed place of rest: 

‘ Can'll thou ho{Ie to itill despair, 

‘ By these tumults of thy breast! 


‘ Kneel no).|o that hallowed shrine ; 

‘ Nor to that holy altar bend, 

‘ Till thou hast made Rosella thine, 

‘ Angels will not be thy friend 1 

» 

‘ Offer then thy homage hero! 

‘ Saints will hear it from above! 

‘ When rejwnlance is sincere, 

‘"Doubt not mercy 1 douHt lyjt lova!’ 

The voice ceased, but its melody vibrated on my 
ear; and its impression never afterwards faded on my 
recollection! In vain did I attempt to discover the 
mysterious enchantress: I attentively surveyed every 
part of the chapel, as far at lea’st as the moon admit¬ 
ted her glimmering light, but I could perceive no 
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traces of a human being within its sacred walls. 1 
inquired without, but no one had seen a human being 
enter. Heavenly powers! thought I,*can this be 
superstition! No, it was not imaginary: it was a 
human being that I listened to with such profound at¬ 
tention ; and its prophetic warning 1 dare not disobey ! 
I hurried to niy hotel in a perturbation that may easily 
be conceived from the instantaneous effect which this 
incident had produced oti my feelings, and the follow¬ 
ing day renewed my search after Roselia,‘but in vain. 
Without further delay I embarked for England ; 
where, at the very first interview I had with my 
motljer, I found that she had seen Rosella! Almighty 
Popvers! uttered I, and how came she hither!” 

“ ‘ That,” cried lady Villeroy, “ is a circumstance 
she did not choose to inform me of; nor can I easily 
forget the impression which she made on me when she 
threw herself at my feet, and confessed an acknow¬ 
ledgment of her error ; and when with uplifted hands 
and streaming eyes she implored my protection, I, 
after some hesitation exclaimed, unhappy girl, what is 
your name, and who was your seducer ? J »ulge of the 
surprise which your mother then ex|>enenced Charles 
when she faulteringly replied,’— 

“ ‘ My name is Aubrey: and he who betrayed me 
was, lord Villerov !” 

At this discovery of my indiscretion VValsingham, 
the unfeeling lady Villeroy turned an unpitying ear to 
the sufferings ,of my pour Rosella; and indignantly 
reproaci>ing her, bade her instantly begone from her 
presence, and seek an asylum where she would be 
more welcome. Lady Villeroy was obeyed; and I 
was almost frantic to learn, that after this interview, 
she had ne\er beheld Hosella morot 
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It is imposaible to say with what reproaches I ag« 
sailed my mother at her inhuman conduct towards 
the poor unfortunate; and without waiting for fur* 
tber discussion on a subject which every moment 
filled me with the most insupportable anguish^ I set 
out post haste for the village of Hampden. On my 
arrival^ I disguised myself so that no one could have 
known me from my former appearance in that seques* 
lered spot, and flew with impatience towards the once 
happy cottage .of poor old Aubrey ; wbifb I found to 
be in the possession of a new inhabitant. With emo¬ 
tions that almost overpowered jne, I ventured to in¬ 
quire of the old woman, with an air of as much in- 
difiercnce as I could assume, if she knew wbat had 
become of the daughter of Mr. Aubrey. To which she 
replied in the following, words: ‘Why truly sir I 
cannot say I know much about the family, for I am 
not a native of this village; but my son has latdy 
rented this cottage, ^nd I am come to look after it. 
All 1 know is, that I hro pretty certain there was a 
young woman buried out of this parish about a month 
ago and that her name w'as Aubrey, because I read it 
on the coffin when they were putt ii^ it into the ground; 
but it was quite a poor body, 1 assure you sir, just like 
myself; and as plain a coffin as ever you’d wish to see: 
not so much as a bit of black.’ The old v(oman might 
have talked on till doomsday without meeting with any 
interruption ; for at the very first part of her intelli¬ 
gence, 1 had become almost motionless and struck 
dumb with horror; and remained looking stedfastly at 
her, without the power of being able to articulate a 
single sentence. All that l*can remember when 1 
recovered from my state of stnpifiiction was the old 
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woman standing by me with a glass of water in her 
hand, and a younger one holding some vinegar to my 
nose. I had been placed in an arm chair, and, as they 
afterwards informed me, had sunk completely into 
insensibility: nor did I perfectly recover, till a shower 
of tears relieved my full heart. * But now I am truly 
glad to see you better sir,’ cried the old woman, ‘ to 
be sure I did not suppose you would have taken on so 
sadly, or I would pot have said a word about’—— 
1 intreated the old woman not to repeat a sentence 
more on so distressing a sulgect; adding, that 1 was a 
distant relative of the deceased, and had not been in¬ 
formed of the afflicting news till the present moment; 
that it had a little overcome my feelings, by the sudden 
surprise into which it had thrown me; and thanking her 
for her humane attention tou ards me, I threw into her 
lap a purse full of silver, and precipitately rushed out 
of the cottage; not chusing to -make any further in¬ 
quiries in the village of Hampden before I departed : 
I bad heard suffleient to unman every feeling of my 
inmost soul. My Rosella w'as indeed lost for ever! 
and according to her prophetic words, I had sought 
hef, but she was only to be found in the grave of her 
ftithcr, with whose ashes she now reposed. 

“ Unable to contend with the agonizing reflection, 
that I had destroyed this lovely flower ere its blossom 
was half blown, I arrived in town in a state of delirium; 
and for three weeks my recovery war doubtful, as I 
raved continually for Rosella, and acknowledged my¬ 
self the author of her sufferings and death. At length 
time softened iny despair, and threw a veil over the sad 
history of my poor Rosella, and in compliance with the 
wishes of. lady Villeroy I once more became an inhn- 
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bitant of the gay world, and again a votary of its faS' 
cinating allurements. If I thought of Rosella, it was 
only for a fleeting moment. I thought I imagined that 
iny heart was capable of forming a second attachment 
equally fervent as the first; and that when my mother 
introduced me to lady Mountsorrel, I had discovered 
in the charms of the beautiful Elinor a mind as replete 
with elegance, a heart as full of tender sympathy, and 
a temper mild and engaging as that of Rosella Aubrey. 
I need not tell you Walsingbam, that this suppomtion 
is erroneous; it was mere illusion ; Elinor has none of 
the qualities of that enchanting maid;, and I will 
never marry lady Mountsorrel, Walsingharo, you may 
rely upon it. Judge then what were my emotions on 
beholding this handkerchief last night in the hands of 
my sister marked with the name of Rosella Aubrey; it 
is most mysterious!” 

“ And yet I will venture to pronounce,” uttered 
Adolphus, “ that you will find, after what you have 
related to me, this said handkerchief to have a con* 
nexion, in some way or other, with the mysterious 
songstress in the chapel of All Saints, though who she 
is, I cannot divide.” 

Lord Villeroy and Adolphus immediately proceeded 
down stairs to breakfast, where the usual party, with 
the exception,of Sir Mildred, wq^e assembled, Miss 
Villeroy, Miss Mantle, and Mr. Markland, who was 
employed in pulling a very pretty posey to pieces, 
which, as he leaned over the back of Rebecca's chair, 
he had actually strewed tl)e carpet with, pid at the 
entrance of Adolphus and lord Villeroy he gaily chant* 
ed,— 
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“ ' Bilkce life it bo more than a puttge at bert, 

' I<et Bi strew the wajr over with flowers.’ 

At. which Angelina exclaimed laughing,— 

^ And I wish Mr. Markland you had found any 
thtRg but my flowers to strew over the carpet. Look 
Miss Mantle, he has destroyed the beautiful nos^ay 
that I brought over with me from lady Theodora’s 1” 
“ From lady Theodora’s, Angelina !” cried lord 
Villeroy; while Adolphus looked equally surprised; 
and Rebecca Mantle exhibited signs of the utmost 
embarrassment, scarce knowing what she did, as she 
attempted to.pour out some coffee. 

“ Yes brother, Miss Mantle and I have been over 
to lady Theodora’s because she wanted to speak with 
her, and so I accompanied her also, because I wanted 
to see the beautiful little foundling. Pretty creature! 
how prodigiously she is grown. Do you know that 
she can repeat her name so plain, and so prettily! 
What a lovely soul it is! 1 doh’t in the least wonder 
at lady Theodora being so fond of it.” 

“ Nor I either I am sure,” cried Mr. Markland, 
** it would be a very unfemininc like quality, not to 
love a beautiful liHle innocent when it is fostered on 
qnr protection; and yet this is a quality which I have 
heard some ladies strongly protest against in the ciia- 
racter of Iddy Theodora Percy. Lady Mountsorrel, 
for instance, professes an almost invincible dislike to 
ctiij^ren of every description.” 

, Tp Angelina very artlessly replied,— 

• v’P,.y*8, I remember she could not bear to endure 
the sight of little Frances when lady Theodora once 
brought her over to Avondale: but lady Mountsorrel 
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is so ill-natured, she likes nobody but mamma and 
Miss Mantle." 

And she will not like either of them long," 
uttered lord Yilleroy, hxiiig hie eyes with peculiar 
earnestness on the changing countenance of Rebecca 
while he added, ^ what think you Rebecca, you have 
lived long enough in the service of lady Mountsorrel 
to discover the caprice of her ladyship's disposition ?" 
* To which Miss Mantle very gravely replied, half 
averting her countenance from his penetrating glance— 

“It has been my misfortune, my lord, to have lived 
too long, to discover the caprice, of friendship." 

“ And the inconstancy of love, did you mean to say 
too Rebecca,” retorted lord Villeroy. 

Miss Mantle, with a quick involuntary sigh, and a 
blush deeper tinted than the beautifiil rose which Mr. 
Markland had just demolished, replied in alow falter¬ 
ing voice— 

“ I have lived too Ipng to prove both, my lord." 

Lord Villeroy looked confused and surprised; he 
had never heard Miss Mantle say so much; while at 
the same time Markland repeated, in his usual 
strain— 


“ And what i« friendship but a name ? 

“ A charn that lulls to sleep, 

“ A siiadc that fulloNs wealth and fame? 

“ And leaves the wretch lo weep!” 

When Miss Mantle, with ah enchanting variety of 
expression in her manner, totally diderent t6 what she 
had ever evinced before, exclaimed in the words of the 
same poet— 
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And love m still an emptier sound. 

The modern &ir one's jest, 

“ On earth unseen, or only found, 

“ To warm the turtle’s nest.” 

“ Bravo ! my little Miss Mantle!” cried MarkUtnd. 
** There, my lord, try and parry that if you can.” 

Lord Villeroy had never removed his eyes from Miss 
Mantle, and when she closed the couplet he started 
from his chair, and walking to the window, exclaimed-*- 

“ It is fancy! it is illusion 1” and then returning to 
the table, he apologized for having quitted it. 

“ Well, and upon my honour and credit, my lord, I 
deem your lordship's apology highly necessary,” cried 
Markland, both to me and Sambo, for you have 
turned over a cup of tea in your haste to get to the 
window, partly over my blue pantaloons, and the re¬ 
mainder into Sambo’s ears.” 

Which was actually the case, and Sambo, highly 
offended with the affront he had received, sneaked to 
his master, and remained quietly under bis chair, till 
the breakfast things were finally removed. 

Sir Mildred Austincourt dines with us to-day for 
the first time sin^e his dangerous indisposition,” 
uttered lord Villefoy. “ How 1 rejoice at his recovery, 
worthy excellent man. 1 should have been sorry to 
have returned to .Avondale, without.the pleasure of 
being one day in his society.” 

“ One day, my lord,” exclaimed Adolphus. “ I 
hope your lordship has no intention of shortening 
your visit at the Priory.” 

No indeed, my dear Walsingham, it has been 
considerably prolonged,” returned lord Villproy, “ but 
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there may be circumstances which would have the 
effect of rendering some society at the Primy, were I 
to continue, much longer one of Sir Mildred’s guests, 
somewhat less pleasurable than 1 expected. Panlon 
me (for the blood of Adolphus had mounted his fine 
expressive countenance, you cannot for a moment 
suspect that I mean any part of Sir Mildred’s family. 

allude to lady Mountsorrel; her ladyship you 
know is offended with me, end as 1 certainly do not 
mean to apologize to her ladyship for any offence that 
I have committed, of course we shall not be the most 
desirable companions to each other.” 

She is a ivoman that it is utterly impossible to be 
in good humour with for four and twenty hours toge> 
ther,” cried Mr. Markland, turning to Rebecca, “ I 
am only surprised, Miss*Mantle, how you can so 
patiently endure her ladyship’s intolerable insolence, 
i have seen her insult you a number of times, and 1 
confess 1 have actually>been astonished at your conti¬ 
nual forbearance.” 

To which Miss Mantle, after a moment’s hesitation, 
replied— 

« Sir— 

“ Sweet are tiie uses of adTcrsity, which, 

“ Like the toad, venomous and ugly, 

“ Wears yet a precious jewel in its head.” 

“ Liiidy Mountsorrel is my benefactress, Mr. Mark- 
land, and I have been patient, because from her lady¬ 
ship’s hand alone 1 receive my support. I had a home 
once—1 once had a parent’s home to receive me in—I 
once had a friend too ? but he—-deserted me !” 

“ Then by Heaven he was unworthy of the name 
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of Bian r* criod Mr< Markland, iostantly ^hanging his 
gBf .tone into accents of the most compassionate 
kiadaeas. 

. Meanwhile the eyes lord Villeroy were fixed on 
the expressive countenance of Rebecca Mantle with 
astonishment and surprise. The pathetic tone of her 
voioe, when she altraed. the last sentence, seemed to 
have awsd&ened in his laind the most painful recollec¬ 
tion ; aipd he was probably thinking of Rosella 
JAit>rey all the time he was intent on a close examina¬ 
tion of her featarek, which induced him si^denly to 
exclaim^ 

** Pardon roe, Miss Mantle, for an impertinent 
enquiry, but had you ever a near relative of the name 
of Anb^- 

To which Miss Mantle, in tremulous accents, 
replied— 

“ Yes, niy lord, a very near one—he was my 
fother!” ^ 

** Impossible, madam,” cried lord Villeroy, springing 
from his seat, and pacing the room in the most violent 
disorder. 

“ To my knowledge, and agonizing now is the 
recollection, Mr. Aubrey had but one daughter, and 
she-” 

“ Is now in the presence of lord Villeroy,” ex¬ 
claimed the disguised and trembling Rebecca, who, 
with a slight movement of her hand, removed part of 
bar head dress. The red locks which had before nearly 
concealed the whole of ber forehead and part of her 
features, instantaneously dropped off, with the large 
muslin bordered cap whidi she constantly wore, and 
disclosed to the view of the astonishel [larty which 
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surrounded her, a head and countenance of the most 
perfect Grecian mould, surpassing in loveliness any 
they had yet beheld either of ancient or modem times. 

“ Rosella Aubrey !” exclaimed lord ViUeroy. “My 
own Rosella!” and she instantly fainted in his now 
protecting arms. 


CHAPTER LVIH. 


The extatic joy of lord ViUeroy—the tender, yet 
delicate, sensibility of the no longer disguised Miss 
Aul)rey—the surprised Angelina—and the astonished 
Mr. Marklantl, all together produced a combination of 
feelings in the breast of each party hard to be de¬ 
scribed. On the mind • of Adolphus it occasioned 
neither, having long known, from the hints given him 
by Indy Theodora Percy, that there was mystery at¬ 
tached to the situation of Rebecca IVJantle, and that she 
was not what she appeared to be in the service of lady 
Mountsorrel; which her late conduct respecting the 
handkerchief, and the sensations which she afterwards 
discovered in the presence of lord "^iHeroy^ the more 
strongly confcmed. Still, however, there were mys¬ 
teries which she herself could only explain, not doubt¬ 
ing bnt she bad disguised her voice in the chapel of 
the Holy Saints as effectually as she had contrived to 
veil the beauties of her person so long from the admir¬ 
ing eye. The hump on the back had also disappeared 
with the red locks, and was no longer perceptible Tn a 
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form which satute had spared no pains to render a 
model of perfection. 

Miss Aubrey however did not remain many minutes 
in a state of insensibility; she soon recovered 8uffi> 
eient composure to apologize for the confusion and 
trouble she had occasioned, and immediately to disen¬ 
gage herself from the encircling arms of lord Villeroy, 
whom she addressed in the following manner:— 

Permit me, my lord, to justify myself in the 
presence of the present company, froni appearances 
which may condemn me. But as I Wiis about to quit 
the service of lady Mountsorrel, from some altercation 
which I yesterday had with her ladyship, and return 
to that fostering roof which has ever given me protec¬ 
tion, 1 did not deem concealment of my former appear- 
i^nce any longer necessary*; but before 1 quitted the 
service of lady Mountsorrel, 1 wished to apprise lord 
Villeroy of the real situation of Rebecca Mantle, and 
to explain some mysteries with which he was totally 
unacquainted before he left Italy, respecting the 
nuddaa flight of Rosella Aubrey from his lordship’s 
protection, as well as the incident which so unexpect- 
alarmed an^ surprised him on the evening he 
paid a visit to the chapel of the Holy Saints.” 

“ But one word, Rosella,” exclaimed lord Villeroy, 
bqfore yon procetid to particulars; but one word to 
satisfy my resistless curiosity. Whose ^as that voice 
W>ieh uttered the prophetic wanuug>? me recollection 
of which DOW sinks into my soul, and penetrates my 
heart.”* 

. ; To which Miss Aubrey, inunediately replied, to the 
astonishment of all pre^nt,-:-. 

“ The voice you heard.was lady Theodora Peiry’s 1” 
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“ Lady Theodora Percy’s !” exclaimed lord Yille* 
roy in amazement. 

The voice of Theodorarepeated Adol^us, 
now glancing a look of the most anxious enquiry 
towards Miss Aubrey, who proceeded as follows- 

“ Yes, iny lord, it was lady Theodora Percy, who 
had accompanied roe that evening to the chapel of the 
Holy Mary, she having understood that mass was to be 
fMM’formed for the repose of one of the nuns at the 
Convent of St. Julian, whose funeral obsequies had 
taken place but a few 'days since in that hallowed 
sanctuary. It was she indeed, tjiat angel of cpmpas> 
sion, it was my protectress^! who, as we were about 
to leave the‘chapel in darkness and concealment, by 
one sudden ray of the moon, which reflected on the 
glittering star of the ord^ that you wore, discovered 
a human being approacliing to the holy shrine. In¬ 
stantaneously I caught a glance of your features. 
‘ ’Tis Villeroy !’ whispered I to my benefactress. At 
that moment you pronounced the name of your lost 
Rosella; when you were on the eve of kneeling at the 
foot of the sacred altar, lady Theodora began that 
melodious strain in words which so powerfully alarmcid 
and surprised you; believing that’ it would imprest: 
on your mind the image of your lost Rosellct ^aiore 
than any other f>xisting circumstanse : afte;^ which we 
suddenly departed by a private passage, known poly 
to the professors residing at St. Julian, to one of 
whom my protectress was a visitor and friend, and 
gain&d the grand portico without any intemqptioB, 
and of course without being discovered by the holy 
fathers.” 

‘‘ Of whom 1 made enquiries, which were fruttlesa 
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and'bWavailing,” uttered Villeroy ; “and now, my 
adored Rosella, inform us by what accident you be* 
eaiae Repainted with lady Theodora Percy 
' Mira Aubrey, blushing deeply at the passionate 
manner in which lord Villeroy now addressed her, 
immediately proceeded with her narration. 

“ I bad been accustomed my lord constantly to 
attend every morning and evening that vespers or 
matins was performed in the chapel of the Holy Mary; 
and on the evening you quitted me, I repaired to my 
fiivorite place of devotion. The service was solemn 
and aflteting. I thought of my aged sire, whose re¬ 
mains now slumbered in the mouldering dust: I thought 
®f the village of Hampden ; and of my once peaceful 
and happy home: and. Oh t forgive me Villeroy, I 
reOected with the most bitter anguish on your broken 
and apostate vows. My heart was brimful, and my 
eyes overflowed: I sobbed aloud. The eyes of the 
i^ctators were directed towards me; some with curi¬ 
osity, and others with sympathy and compassion ; but 
none were led to inquire into the cause of my suflerings 
OP my grief. But one fair lovely youthful creature, 
who like a bright star, shone transcendently above ail 
the rest: she had a female companion with her habited 
hi black; but whose features, or countenance, 1 could 
not discern.^ being' deeply veiled. The attire of my 
bebefactress bespoke her of superior rank and quality, 
ffierceived that my strong and powerful emotions had 
Mtakened her compassionate attention and excited her 
tenderest'pity; and when the vespers were concluded, 
she desired me to follow her in a gentle whisper; her 
companion retiring to a most respectful distance during 
the moments that we conversed together. 1 gave her 
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a brief outline of the nahire of my misfortunes; inform* 
ing her that I had neither home nor parent left; that 
my indiscretion had robbed me of both; but that I had 
resolved never more to enter the roof of my betrayer. 

In which resolve,’ answered she in the sweetest 
accents imaginable, ^ I think you are right; for had 
lord Villeroy loved you, lie would have acted differ¬ 
ently. Therefore, trust him not: he would not have 
neglected you if ever lie bad intended to have made 
you his wife. In a few days I depart from Italy, and 
if you really wish to avoid the di%raceful situation 
in which you are now placed, if. you wish to fly the 
man who has betrayed you, I offer you my protection: 
you shall accompany me to England; and when arrived 
there, I w ill not desert you, nor ever shall you want 
an asylum under the roof «f Theodora Percy.’ 

“ I threw myself at her feet: I bathed the hand of 
this kind angel with my tears; and from the chapel of 
the Holy Mary acccofiipanied my young protectress 
home. It was an elegant chateau on the borders of 
the lake; and where I had no sooner arrived than I 
was treated with,every mark of kindness, from not 
only the domestics of my beautifuPjirotectress, but by 
her particular friends the count and countess Molini 

and-and-(At this part of her narration Miss 

Aubrey, casting lier eyes on the iKfwgreatly agitated 
and surprised countenance of Adolphus, paused with 
painful embarrassment, at length added in a tone 
marked with peculiar circumspection) and signior 
Antonia the young nephew of the amiable •countess 
Molini; he too was exeessively^polite and friendly in 
his attentions towards me during the whole of our 
voyage to England; previous to which, and before I 
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finally bade adieu to Italy, my protectress cautioned 
me to disguise my person as singular as possible. 

‘ You must study concealment niy dear Rosella,' 
uttered she, ‘ to avoid any description of your person 
given by lord Villeroy, who may think it necessary to 
pursue you; and even under my protection you wrould 
not then be safe. What think you of a red wig with 
a hump on your back : his lorddhip would not easily 
discover his beautiful sultana in such a disguise.’ 

‘‘ The plan, as you may easily imagine my lord, 
was immediately adopted; and lady Theodora, liaving 
christened me by the,, name of Rebecca Mantle, there 
was no longer any appearance of such a personage as 
Rosella Aubrey. I disguised my voice too as much as 
possible from its former tone.” 

“ No, Rosella, that you fould not do,” interrupted 
lord Villei'oy, “ for often has the very sound of that 
voice, though utterred only in the softest whispers, 
rivetted my attention, and awakened the most power¬ 
ful emotions in my heart.” 

“ So it has brother,” cried the artless Angelina, “ I 
have seen you turn so pale when Miss Aubrey has 
been speaking to mamma or lady Mountsorrcl, that 1 
have often wondered what could make you so grave 
and spiritless afterwards.” 

“ You ipterrupt Miss Aubrey my dear MissVillc- 
roy,” cried Mr. Markland, pray go on madam, if it 
is not impertinent in me to request it, for upon iny 
honor and credit, I am extremely solicitous to learn, 
how, after having lived with such an angelic being as 
lady Theodora Percy, you cquld repose beneath the 
roof of such a fury as lady Mountsorrcl; whom 1 never 
yet encountered without it remiiiding me of the- sea¬ 
man’s ditty,— 
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“ When the stormy winds do blow: 

“ When stormy winds do blow.” 

As this was actually sung as well as repeated by 
Mr. Marldand, it occasioned a momentary laugh, and 
silence being restored, Miss Aubrey again proceeded. 

“ I assure you Mr. Markland that I was neither 
driven from the abode of my lovely protectress, nor 
prompted by inclination to enlist under the banners of 
lady Mountsorrel; but I had a strong and powerful 
inducement to learn the true state of lord Villeroy’s 
affections for that so greatly talked of and fashionable 
beauty, and whether that heart yet retained one spark 
of feeling for the memory of Rosella Aubrey; and I 
could not do this so easily as by becoming the constant 
companion of lady Mountsorrel, and residing under 
the same roof with her. Her ladyship’s w'himsical and 
extraordinary advertisement for a female companion 
one morning met my eye, and I determined instantly 
of availing myself ol‘*thc opportunity both of seeing 
and conversijig with lord Villeroy under the assumed 
character of Rebecca Mantle; when I soon had the 
inexpressible mcp’tification to find that liis lordship 
had no interest in such a heart as fady Mountsorrel’s; 
and that he was likely to become her slave and not her 
lover, from the extreme caprice of her ladyship’s 
whimsical dispbsition. The thought pained and dis¬ 
tracted mq, and I was often obliged to retire to con¬ 
ceal the anguish which this reflection produced upon 
Iny feelings, having no plan to adopt but silence, and 
no remedy but patience. At length my situation with 
lady Mountsorrel became insupportable; as being M 
the Priory, I beheld lord Villeroy every day, every 
hour, without his being able to discover the character 
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1 had with so much pain and difficulty personated. An 
incidentoccurred however which soon determined me to 
throw off my disg;uisc. It was lord Viileroy, the hand¬ 
kerchief which by mere chance dropt out of ray pocket 
one .evening as 1 was walking in Sir Mildred’s park, 
and which Mr. Walsingham soon afterwards found and 
would have restored to me again on the night that 
lady Mountsorrel was so suddenly seized with indis¬ 
position. The emotions which you discovered my 
lord at the sight of that well-remembered name Ro- 
sclla Aubrey awakened in my heart a most powerful 
sense of gratitude, and determined me no longer to 
conceal her from your knowledge: she is now here be¬ 
fore you to bid you farewell, and most sincerely to tliank 
you for the deep i-egret you have experienced on her 
account. My kind and lovely benefactress again re¬ 
ceives me in her house: she again offers an asylum to 
Rosella Aubrey with the same kind humanity as she 
bef»)re gave a protecting shelter to Rebecca Mantle.” 

Miss Aubrey arose to depart, but she was soon pre¬ 
vented from leaving the room by lord Viileroy, who 
gently leading her back to her chair, exclaimed aloud, 

“ No, Rosella, Iw heaven! you do not quit this roof 
till you arc under tny protection, nor till 1 lead you to 
your benefactress under a different name and title 
than those which you have hitherto a{^)eared in, and 
that will be your most proper title; to which, 1 feel at 
this moment, you, and you only, have the most, proper 
claim: it u'ill be in the character of lady Viileroy, 
Rosella, .that you will again behold your benefac¬ 
tress.” 

Astonishment scaled the lips of Miss Aubrey: ap¬ 
plause, the most rapturous applause, burst from those 
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of Mr. Markland : tears filled the eyes of the lovely 
Angelina; and the warm and cheering congratula¬ 
tions which wore bestowed on his lordship by Adol¬ 
phus, almost overpowered him, as seizing the hand of 
the trembling and abashed Rosella, be exclaimed-^ 

“ What, think you that I could again be villain 
enough to desert you I think you that I would ^in 
part with you ? This heart, that has already bled et 
<fvery pore when 1 followed you to England and found 
you not! when 1 fled on the wings of impatience to 
your native village, and heard that»iny Rosella was np 
more!” , 

Good Heavens! my lord, from whom did you 
receive this intelligence exclaimed Miss Aubrey. 

From an old woman who has lately taken posses¬ 
sion of your father’s cottage,” replied lord Villeroy. 
It was she who informed me that a young woman of 
the name of Aubrey was deceased ; she even described 
the funeral, and Oh^'Rosella! what horror, whet 
anguish then was mine. 

“ The mistake is easily accounted for,” cried l^iss 
Aubrey. “ There w’as a young woman who lived as 
servant with the* Clergyman of ear Parish, whose 
name was certainly Aubrey, but h*er Christian name 
was Mary.” 

“ Heaven be praised it was not.Rosell^ Aulmey!” 
cried Mr. Markland, “ and so with your leave we will 
drop the somb^ subject into‘the grave, with poor 
Mary. The present moments are designed for joy 
and mirth, and as 1 happen to be one of mirthVerew, 
J will not allow of any in my company to mdulge m 
Mielanclioly reflections, especisdly as l am now going 
to sing— 



690 the okphan hot, or’ 

* Away with melancholy, 

* No doleful change* ring,’ 

And uprose Mr. Markland from his chair, and capered 
about the room singing and dancing a variety of tunes 
to the amusement of his friends, but mostly to the 
entertainment of the smiling Angelina, who ex¬ 
claimed— 

“ Well, 1 protest Mr. Markland you are the drollest 
man in existence. I never saw you look grave but 
Once, and that waS" w’hen you was looking at”— 

“ Lady Mountsorrel!” exclaimed Mr. Markland, ns 
at that moment her ladyship flounced into the room. 

Bat what was her surprise and astonishment at the 
nppalliitg sight she there beheld ? A beautiful young 
female, at the back of whose chair lord Villeroy leaned 
in the attitude of the fondest love and admiration, with 
one of her delicate hands, which was even whiter than 
those of her ladyship’s, clasped in his, while her dark 
blue eyes rested with confidence on his fine expressive, 
aiiid then love beaming features. 

Let me, Hogarth, borrow but for a moment, one tip 
Ottljr Ofthy pe«cU,'onesbadeof thy colouring, to pour- 
fray at this moment the countenance of lady Elinor 
Mountsorrel, as she screamed forth— 

■ ‘‘ Will .any body explain the nature of this busi¬ 
ness? are yon all dumb? will nobody speak? will 
wetiiody tell me what has become of It^becca Mantle?” 

iMri' Markland now laughed so immoderately, that 
lter<)adychip’s passion arose almost to a pitch of fury; 
frhile lord Villeroy, taking Miss Aubrey by the hand, 
ied her up to lady Mountsorrel, and addressed her in 
the following words;— 
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« Q«hol4 y«tiu<.^rBier.BU4Rdant,ilady Mount$ori»I,- 
no, Ippger Rebecca Maotle^ Jbut Miss Attbrey},;and' 
the next character in which she will appear will be 
that.of,my wife. Has your ladyship any.possible 
cdigection to such an arran^ment being made in fevour 
of your favourite, Rebecca ?” 

To which Miss Aubrey, immediately advancing to> 
wards the astonished, indignant, and offended beauty, 
tiiildly added at the same instant that she extended 
her lovely hand— 

‘I Forgive me, lady Mountsorrcj, for an innocent 
stratagem, which has given pain to no one but mysell^ 
and which would never have been imposed on you, 
had I not been perfectly conscious of your utter indife 
ference to lord Villeroy. The claims I had on his 
lordship would never have been revealed by Rosella 
Aubrey, had the heart of lady Mountsorrel been in 
danger of being broken by the present discovery.” 

The offered hand had been rejected with the 
greatest disdain by lady Mountsorrel, and the apology 
of Miss Aubrey had been received with an equal share 
of her ladyship’s contempt, whom, notwithstanding 
the presence of Ibrd Villeroy, shp loaded with the 
most violent invective and abuse. 

“ And so,” ei’ied she, darting a glance of the most 
malignant expression, “ you are the ckere amie of his 
lordship’s extremely delicate aad horioarat)le attach* 
ment ? you aVe the pretty llosella in the character of lord 
Villeroy’s kept mistress, who had first the presump¬ 
tion to'introduce yourself on the presence of lady Vil¬ 
leroy, where you confessed your amorous intercourse 
with her son; and when she‘very justly discarded 
you from her doors, you had then the audacity to force 
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yootnelf on the fiotiee, and gain the proteetion of lady 
Mountsorrel, 'under a mask of the moat ^aa (k»eep* 
tion, in order to captivate your dying awaitt, and tvoo 
Irin to your anna again ! Upon my word, Miae 
Roselia Aubrey, you would make a moat delightftil 
and ingenious actress, had not your more fortunate 
deatiny marked you out for a coronet. No doubt but 
yoiil 'iidil grace it: there is not the least doubt but 
such uncommon beauty, with such chaste and Tirtnoii^ 
propensities, will add to perfection so rare and to 
talentaso unrivalled—of ail -wliieh 1 congratulate mj 
lord Villeroy, on tiie full and entire possession of so 
great and extraordinary an assemblage of native vil¬ 
la^ charms!” 

Give me a village rose beyond any thing in 
naltare,** exclaimed Mr. Matkland. “ But don’t be 
atigryj my dear Miss Aubrey, for her ladyship has 
just been paying you one of the highest compliments 
she'can confer; and I will tell %ou what that is, and 
what her ladyship docs not .seem to know, that the 
most extraordinary merit is that which forces praise 
from envy.” 

“ Envy indeed!«’ cried lady Mountsorrel, whose 
passion exceeded ell manner of bounds, as she hastily 
retreated towards the door. “ When a kept mistress 
excites envy”— , 

“ From such a paragon of virtue as lady Mountsor- 
rel,'*her situation must be envious indeed,*' cried Mr. 

' t 

Markland. “ But let not lady Mountsorrel advance 
a step further in her scurrilous abuse against Mias 
Aubrey, or by the powers I will make your ladyship 
Hshained of shewing your face at the west end of the 
town for a winter to conic. You arc a jirelty per* 
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sonege itvceme Bere preaching moralitjy my iadyy at 
the same time that yon are giving up every jnst 
hoDonrafaie dairo to it by a claDdestine eorrespon- 
d«m;e wUh such an exalted personage as JMEr. Yaraeyy 
the* discharged steivard of lord Yilleroy; discharged 
for the ncforious practice of robbing bis lordship’s 
tenants of their hard earned labour and the gains of 
their honourable industry; What say you to^thia, 
my lady? deny this assertion if you can, and 1; will 
give you leave to preach of morality as long as your 
ladyship can find time for such employment.” 

“ And at the same time give me leave to suggest to 
lady Mountsorrcl,” cried lord Yilleroy, now rising and 
advancing towards her, ‘‘ that she must not a second 
Umeipresume to insult Miss Aulwey with impunity.” 

“Or suppose that it will ever meet with any;en- 
couragcmient or toleration under the roof of Austin- 
court Priory,” exclaimed Adolphus. 

On these words lady Mountsorrcl, casting a look of 
Uic most inefiable (fisdain on all parties, made an 
immediate and precipitate retreat, closing the door 
after her with a violence which but too clearly justi¬ 
fied the nature oY her malignant disposition ; and in 
less than half an hour after they had the satislaction 
of beholding her ladyship’s travelling canriage at the 
door, into which she shortly ascended with her inse¬ 
parable and dearly beloved friend, the partner of her 
joys, and the p^fect model of her ladyship’s amiahie 
propensities, lady Yilleroy, who, before she took her 
final leave of the Priory, left a short note for Sir Mil¬ 
dred, and another for her son, which was coached in 
the following terms* 

“ You cannot expect, Charles, after what has passed 
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betwmn you and tbe sweet creature whom yea have so 
iniurbuBljF treated, that I shall stay to witness a 
further nepetition ^ your disgraceful conduet, or oon« 
descend any longer to continue the guest of those per* 
bnages, who have dared to encourage you by insulting 
lady Mountsorrel. I am therefore going to acconi* 
pany my divine Elinor to her seat in Wales ; where 
in retiring shades wc shall sympathize together over 
our mutual sufferings: she will mourn over the incon* 
stancy of a bithless lover; and I lament the follies of 
an ungrateful son. „ 

“ As to your sister, you have so completely indulged 
and spoiled her, that I have no longer any controul 
over her, and therefore leave her under your oare; and 
the sooner you get the girl married ttie better. 1 am 
very indifferent about her choice: she may marry who 
she likes provided she does not bring poverty into the 
family. 

“ I am very angry with you Charles, so you cannot 
expect that I should say any Ihing very pleasant: 
but 1 am shocked to find that you have any intention 
of marrying Rosella Aubrey, when you might hare 
had her under your, protection on inhch easier terms. 
Heavens! what will, the world say of such, an alliance ? 
how will you be able to shew your nose in fashionable 
society with a village girl hanging on your arm, who 
has nothing to ret-ominend her but a pretty face? Are 
you not ashamed Charles of such perversion of taste, 
to wear at your breast a simple wild flower when you 
could have selected such a splendid and beautiful ex* 
otic rose as the charming Elinor. However, I shall 
cease to rail, as I know you will follow your own 
incliiiatioiis with respect to Rosella whether 1 like it 
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or not. I shall only add that, if your father had not 
evinced a more elegant and refined taste, you would 
not at this moment have been the earl of Villcroy, 
nor I 

“ Your excessively displeased 

“ and highly provoked mother, 

“Cr.EESTTWA Vl’Gt'STA VlELEROY.” 

The only impression which this letter made on the 
mind of lord Villeroy was a regret that his mother had 
not made mention of Angelina in kinder terms; for 
hia own sensations were not reitdered very painful by 
any sentiments she hart expressed on his account. It 
was precisely such a letter as he expected to receive 
from such a mother; and he buried his own reflections 
ill silence as he again rqoined his friends, resolved 
that neither th • feelings of Rosella, nor those of his 
sister, should be wounded by an exposure of the con¬ 
tents of Indy Viiieroy’s unkind letter towards them : 
he was not proof however against the inquiry of the 
artless and affectionate girl on his entrance to the 
apartment, who «}xclaimed,— 

“ Is mamma really gone away brother?” 

To which he replied,— 

“ Yes, Angelina, lady Villeroy is really gone with 
lady Mountsorfel to visit her ladyship’s seat in Wales, 
a distance pf nearly three hundred miles; where, she 
informs me, she intends to remain a considerable 
time.” 

** And did mamma leave no letter or message for 
poor Angelina,” further inquired the sweet girl in a 
tone peculiarly affecting, and it immediately found its 
way to a brotlier’s heart: he approached her; drew a 
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chair close beside; and taking^ her hand with an air of 
tlie tenderest kindness, softly whispered,— 

“ Though your mother is unmindful of her duty to 
so amiable a child, your brother, Angelina, will supply 
her place with all that affection and attention you 
deserve. You shall never want protection while Ville- 
roy lives.: your brother’s home will be that of Angelina 
too; and you will ever be the object of his solicitude 
and anxiety!” 

The lovely girl was neither proof against the un¬ 
kindness of her moUier, nor this unexpected flow of 
tender sympathy in her brother; they alike touched a 
heart composed of the most gentle materials: she 
burst into tears; and it was many minutes before the 
redoubled attention of lord Villeroy, or the kind as¬ 
sistance of Miss Aubrey could restore her spirits to 
their usual tone. At length they succeeded, and An¬ 
gelina again began to smile and enjoy the good humour 
and mirthful pleasantries of Mr. Markland, who how¬ 
ever in alow whisper, thus exclaimed to Adolphus:—r 

“ Here is a lovely girl just opening into ]the bloom 
of womanhood without a mother's fostering care; and 
yet that mother in'* existence spending her hours, in 
rural and retiring''shades with a bosom friend^,while 
her own daughter is only a secondary consideration; 
and this Mr. Walsingimm is one of ♦he habits of a 
fashionable system of Education: but accursed be 
U^ch system^ Had I a wife, shc-should l^rn tp 

nurse her own children if she brought me the dowry of 
a, princess. 1 should expect that she would perform 
the fip:f(t, duty which nature has imposed upon ayroman 
after sUo is. become a mother and a wile; and. she 
who id)andons this is unworthy of being ca^ed 
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she may be a iroman, but she will be diveeted of the 
most lovely ornament which can adorn her sex, or the 
sweetest charm that can give her value in the eyes of 
men, matebnal affection.” 


CHAPTER LIX. 


A few hours were now left for the compositre of all 
parties prior to their again assembling at dinner* 
time, when their venerable host was to make one of 
the number; to whom, load Villeroy now felt it a duty 
incumbent upon him to pay his respects, and to apo¬ 
logize for the abrupt departure of his mother from his 
hospitable and benei^lent mansion; and of clearly 
elucidating the mystery and confusion which the space 
only of a few hours had produced in the priory. In 
order to do which, he intreated Adolphus to accom¬ 
pany him to the dressing-room of* his worthy uncle, 
where he immediately disclosed to ^ir Mildred every 
transaction that had passed between him and Misa 
Aubrey; the kind part which lady* Theodora Percy 
had taken in the misfortunes of Rosella; and con¬ 
cluded with ultiiigately declaring,‘that it was his inten¬ 
tion of immediately leading Miss Aubrey to the temple 
Hymen, provided that Sir Mildred would'have no 
'objection to the nuptials being ^solemnized under the 
roof of Austincourt Priory; which has been the scene 
of my repentance, my contrition, my returning lot® 
4 T 


THE ORTirAN BOY, a* 


69» 

for a treasure, which 1 deplored as irrecoverably lost 
to me for ever. Oh ! let it now be the auspicious 
omen of nty felicity,—let me bail it under your bene¬ 
volent roof Sir Mildred, as one of the most transport¬ 
ing moments of my whole existence; acknowledging 
myself to be the husband of Rosella, I shall from that 
moment renounce all fiwraer follies, and bury all pain¬ 
ful retrospections by the only way in which I can in¬ 
deed atone for her wrongs, and make her forget those 
wounds I once inflicted on her gentle heart.” 

To which Sir Mildred replied,— 

And doubt not r.iy lord but that it is at the same 
instant the most honorable way by which you can 
insure the approbation of your own conscience, and 
for ever command the good opinion of all just and 
honest men; and most heartily do I congratulate you 
on the pleasing turn in the tide of your aflairs, in 
regaining the woman whom your heart first elected, 
while you prudently resign the fancied claims of the 
second, with whom you never could have enjoyed that 
felicity which all men hope for but seldom find in the 
'matrimonial life; and for the loss of which, neither wit, 
beauty, or accomplisliments however transcendent, can 
ever compensate. I, for my own part, married a fash¬ 
ionable beauty, and discovered too late my repentance 
and my folly. Would to heaven that Uiis had been 
all I was destined to encounter in my marriage with 
hidy Austincourt; but she perverted my children too : 
they followed the pernicious habits which she had 
early taught tliem to adopt; all but one were the d% 
ciples of their mother out of the four of whom I was 
the father; none but my Edmund have evinced towards 
tee the affectionate duties of a child.” 
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.A tear'startcd unbidden in the eyei of Sir Mildred 
a»)liieniBde this remark; and Adolphus eagerly snatch' 
ing his uncle's hand to his lips, repeated with the most 
uncontrollable emotion, 

’ And is not your Orphan Boy one of your children 
too! Would he not resign at this very moment erery 
flattering hope, if by that sacrifice he could secure the 
fardbarer happiness of his revered Ijeloved uncle!” 

’ The action of Adolphus was beautiful; his fine manly 
and ingenuous countenance beamed with the most ani* 
mated grace and expression, and a*tear glistened’ like 
the pearly gems of mom in his eloquent and speakipg 
eye; while Sir Mildred, no less powerfully affected, 
returning his warm and affectionate embrace, eaclattB* 
ed,— 

Yes, child of my adoption, orphan son of a beloved 
sister, you have invariably proved worthy of my ten- 
derest affections, and may every blessing crown your 
dutiful and unexampled fidelity towards me; for 1 feel 
in my old age how necessary you have been in- pro¬ 
longing that existence, which had l)oen wretched with¬ 
out your affectionate attentions. As to poor Edmund^ 
he cannot come o(len to see me; the fiinctione of hie 
calling keep him actively employed.'* 

But you will yet sec him much sooner than you 
expected my dear uncle,” uttered Adolphus, Ed¬ 
mund will be here to-morrow. 1 did not wish to alam 
him unnecessarily while you continued so indisposed, 
but the moment of your recovery, I hastmied to infi>ra 
Edmund of the favorable issue, and he proposes visH* 
ing the Priory to-niorrow.” 

To which Sir Mildred smilingly replied,-- 
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** I am amazingly glad to bear it my dear boy, for 
you see that his services will be in requisition before 
he is aware of it. What say you my lord, have you 
any objection to my son Edmund officiating on a cer¬ 
tain happy occasion? We can soon procure a special 
licence; and we shall be at no lose for bride-maids, 
for there will be your lovely sister and Miss Mont¬ 
gomery, who I dare say will accompany Edmund to 
the Priory.” 

“ Believe me, nocried lord Villeroy, I am on 
the contrary delisted with your proposition; and 
shall heartily rejoice .to receive the services of Mr. 
Edmund Austincourt on one of the most important 
events of my whole life.” 

But you say nothing of the fair bride-maids,” cried 
Adolphus, with a look of the most anxious inquiry, 
and betraying a little embarrassment by no means un¬ 
remarked by Sir Mildred ; and lord Villeroy replied 
Buiiliagly,— 

“ Of course I admit my sister, she cannot do less; 
besides, she was much attached to my Rosella when 
she only knew her in the character of Rebecca Mantle, 
to whom poor Ai^eliua must now look up for those 
kind and soothing attentions which she has never ex- 
gserienced from her mother. But may I not be per- 
.mitted to select another bride's-maid, .as also having 
taken a deep interest in the welfare and. happiness of 
Xtosella Aubrey; or am I too presumptuous in cherish¬ 
ing a hope that lady Theodora Percy will grace with 
h&r presence the nuptials of her in prosperity, whom 
she did not deem unworthy of her friendship in the 
dark hour when adversity frowned upon her: in one 
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word, ought I to oxpoct tljat lady Theodora Percy 
will be present on the marriage-day of her grateful 
Roselia ?” 

Adolphus was wholly silent; he did not dare trust 
himself on the subject of Theodora without betraying 
sensations, which he felt it utterly impossible to 
conquer while such a being as Antonia existed, and 
the birth of the Italian foundling remained yet a mys¬ 
tery; though, at the same time, he daily discovered 
new perfections in the object he adored. While these 
sensations were rapidly* passing in the mind of the 
agitated and* perplexed lover, lord Villeroy was lost 
in amazement at his silence ; well knowing that lady 
Theodora was the object almost of idolatry with the 
too conscious and sensative being before him. And he 
was just on the point of retiring from motives of the 
extremest delicacy, and without discussing the subject 
any further, believing that there was some misunder¬ 
standing between them, when, after a considerable 
pause, Sir Mildred exclaimed,— 

“Yes my lord, we may expect any thing that is 
cither kind and condescending in lady Theodora Percy; 
and were she not sometimes carried away by the over¬ 
flow of her excellent spirits, w'hich make her incauti¬ 
ously follow the bent of a little somewhat too highly 
romantic disposition, and listen with p tow indulgent 
car to the tales of others, she would be a paragon of 
womankind; as ^he is indisputably the loveliest crea¬ 
ture in existence.” 

Lord Villeroy coloured high, in a supposition that 
Sir Mildred was alluding to j^Iiss Aubrey ; which 
Ixiing immediately perceived, Sir Mildred added,— 

“ My lord, heaven forbid that the kindness which 
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has been manifested by lady Tbe€>dora to Miss Au¬ 
brey should now be the cause of my reprehension : it 
is not Miss Aubrey that would ever have reflected a 
rourmer of disapprobation on the conduct of lady 
Theodora Percy; but there are other objects, on whom 
she has bestowed her condescension ar ’ kindness, and 
to whom she has given h 'r confidence and friendship, 
not quite so properly selected as, to continue to be the 
bosom friends of so youthful, beautiful, and exalted a 
personage as .’ady Theodora; and whom, notwithstand- 
the utmost caution 'and intreaties of her more expe¬ 
rienced advisers, she persist ? in her fixed and unalter¬ 
able attachment to. It is this feature in the character 
of Theodora that 1 would rigidly condemn ; and that 
1 still condemn, without being able to alter her deter¬ 
mination, or change her plans.” 

Good heavens! Sir Mildred, how you astonish 
and confound mo, ” uttered lord Villeroy, “ by this 
representation of lady Theodo'a, to whom, though 
certainly an almost entire stranger (as I conversed 
with her even without the knowledge of her name), 
yet I should not have hesitated in pronouncing her 
to be the most ikuUless being in creation.” 

. And so she is still in all but this particular,” ex¬ 
claimed Sir Mildred, but the woman who bears about 
her mystery and concealment my lord must ever cxcito 
Suspicions: in one word, the conduct of Theodora 
with respect to this one circumstance yet unrevealed 
to her dearest friends, though she bad the eloquence 
of an an^el to plead in extenuation of the fault, would 
inspire me with displeasure towards her. However 
let us dismiss the subject, it grows painful and dis¬ 
tressing to all parties, and particularly so to my dear 
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-wcpbcw, who is possibly more intcrosted than any of 
us in this mysterious affair.” 

Adolphus indeed looked pained and confounded, 
but he refused either to join in the praise or dispraise 
of lady Theodora; till at the departure of lord Ville- 
roy, he could u:»burthen his whole heart to his uncle, 
and then he confessed thr sr:.te ot his feelings with 
repect to the idol of his affections and concluded with 
assuring him, that he eatertained i>ot the slightest 
suspicion of the honor or strict intentions of the so 
greatly adored and lovely maid; ifnd that he believed 
the rejectioieof his baud was merely otving to the im« 
penetrable mysterv in whichshc was involved,and which 
she had di'clared to him, dcutii only could dissolve.” 

Sir Mildred looked aghast and confounded, w hile he 
exclaimed,—- 

“ Death! it is mere evasion '.—-imprudent, rash, and 
mysterious girl! What death can she possibly be 
alluding to, unless inileed it is the death of that ac¬ 
cursed Italian, to w hoin she has been giving an indis¬ 
criminate promise of marriage, or is already privately 
contracted to bim^for aught we know.” 

Instantly the complexion of Adolphus changed to a 
death-like hue and he almost gasped for breatli, while 
he passionately exclaimed,—- 

“ Oh! my deer uncle, if yon value my existence, 
suggest not^a thought so terrific, so soul-harrowing to 
iny imagination J—Theodora privately contracted to 
Antonia!—Oh! forbid it every pitying power; for then 
would she be lost to me for ever, and year Adol¬ 
phus miserable-distracted-;— alas! I know not 

what;—I should I feel, never, oh ! never, survive the 
conflict.” 

Adolphus bad already risen from his chair: he paced 
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the room in the most wild and pasRioimte disorder: 
at length growing more calm he burst into an agony 
of tears, which greatly afflicted and astonished his 
uncle; who, shocked at his appearance, intreated him 
to be calm. 

“ My dear boy,” uttered Sir Mildred, “ recover 
these wild tumults 1 beseech you; you distress me 
exceedingly; I never saw you so before.” 

To which Adolphus replied with a deep and agonized 
sigh and endeavouring to recover his self-possession,— 

“ Oh! my dear iincle, but 1 have often been thus. 
This Antonia has bfeen the torment oft my existence 
ever since Edmund”- 

Adolphus paused: he had incautiously mentioned 
the name of Edmund, and he could not recede; and he 
continued,— 

“ Ever since Edmund informed me of the change in 
Theodora’s disposition.” 

“ 1 thought as raucji,” cried Sir Mildred, “ Edmund 
like me had his suspicions. I liked not those private 
conferences, those mysterious ine<>ting3: shut up for 
hours together in a nursery with jui infant, the birth 
of whom is only known to these two individuals, 
Theodora and Antonia, a being, who, strange to say, 
bears neither decidedly an appearance of male or female. 
1 never beheld sd extraordinary a character. ‘ Yes’ 
and ‘ No’ was all I heard him utter during the whole 
time that he remained a visitor at Hpath Cottage: but 
when he departed, I hcaid that his emotions had been 
powerful and uncontroled, and that he sobbed and 
wept over the foundling with all a mother’s soft affec¬ 
tion. 1 must own, that 1 fancied the tone of Antonia’s 
voice was feminine.” 

“ Feminine !” repeated Adolphus. 
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To which Sir Mildred almost instantly replied,— 

‘‘ Yes, but that the coarse turn of his features, and 
the swarthy colour of his complexion, which is exces¬ 
sively dark and forbidding, absolutely repelled the 
supposition. A|ier his departure, and frequently be^ 
fore he quitted the residence of Theodora, have I 
questioned her on her peculiar intimacy with this 
.Italian; hut as her replies were neither consistent nor 
perfectly well-bred, 1 forbore making any further in¬ 
quiries on a subject, on which we incessantly disa¬ 
greed and which always produced an altercation, and 
even a coldness l>etween us. Ndr was Edmund treated 
more favorably: he once surprised her in the nursery 
with this Antonia; and 1 believe that Edmund did not 
then scruple to censure appearances every way so un¬ 
becoming in such a charatter as Theodora Percy; and 
they parted on no very cordial terms: indeed Edmund 
has never been at Heath Cottage since. As to the 
infant, once only has^e 1 beheld it, and then it was 
sleeping in her arms; she was in one of her sportive 
humours, ‘ Will you not imprint a kiss on the lips 
of this little innocent,’ uttered she, and held it towards 
me. Now you know Dolphy, that I am naturally 
fond of children, but for my life and soul, I could not 
caress this Italian foundling; it may be wrong, but 1 
had imbibed an almost unconquefalile dislike towards 
it, and somewhat more sternly than 1 intended, 
desired that sIk would never again presume to take 
so unwarrantable a lilrerty, as to intrude upon my 
notice her little Italian minion ; when, to* my utter 
astonishment, still conlirmingimore strongly than ever 
my suspicious, she burst into an agony of tears, while 
she exclaimed,— 

4 t 
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** Unkind Sir Mildred! on me bestow your invec¬ 
tives—let mo l)e the object of your hatred, of your 
aversion, your contempt, but spare. Oh! spare this 
child: she is innocent whatever be the indiscretion of 
the parent who has deserted her! Oh! do not frown 
thus upon its smiling face; the sight of which methinks, 
should disarm all anger, and banish all reproach !” 

“ Speak, mysterious girl then,” uttered I, “ and all 
these suspicions would instantly vanish; and my heart 
be at rest respecting the origin of this infant ! Tell 
me at once, are you acquainted with the authors of 
its being ?” 

To which she answered in a firm unshaken tone,— 

“ Yes :—and one of them is dear to my heart, dear 
as this steeping innocent: the other (and a deadly 
paleness overspread the countenance of Theodora, and 
she trembled and faultered while she uttered these 
words) the other, I despise!’ 

“ She then rang the bell, and the infant was con¬ 
signed to the care of its nurse. 

“ ‘ Is this all that you intend to reveal Theodora,’ 
cried I. 

“ ‘ It is all that I dare to reveal Sir Mildred!’ ex¬ 
claimed she, ‘ even though my own father were here 
i^anding by me imploring me to confession, I could 
rtfveal nothing mure respecting this child, save alone, 
that‘1 never will desert it, nevt'r will neglect, never 
wHl abandon it to the mercy of another. Frances is 
mine By adoption, mine by protection, and mine by a 
m'dst sacred oath, which is now registered in heave'n: 
arid by'that'heaven, I now' swear, 1 never will resign 
hei* but to those dear arms from whence I received 
her. This is all Sir Mildred you w ill at present learn 
of the mysterious little foundling.’ 
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“ Whut think you of this Dolphy ? do you imagine 
that after this coincrsation I ever more repeated iiiy 
inquiries ? No: I would disdain to solicit a confi¬ 
dence I was thought unwortliy of. All that I suspect 
is, that tfie father of this child is no less than this very 
mysterious and dangerous character, this young Anto¬ 
nia ; and the nmther”- 

“ For heaven’s sake my dear uncle, whom then do 
•you suspect the mother to be?” cried Adolphus, with 
a countenance which too plainly evinced the disorder 
of his mind. 

To which Sir Mildred replied,— 

“ There Theodora has left us in utter darkness and 
impenetrable mystery. You might as well attempt to 
explore the Crotati labyrintii as to find out that she 
probably docs not exist ; or if existing, Theodora is 
ashamed of owning that’ she has any connexion with 
her; and that is the only probable conclusion I can 
make of the business. And now my dear boy, let us 
immediately dismiss this painful subject, in which your 
feelings have sustained an' extraordinary trial. At all 
events wait wdth patience the issue of that unerring 
Providence, which w ill in due tjme reveal all that it 
is necessary for us to know: and^f never revealed, it 
is much better for us not to know. And this is the 
only ren>edy you can adopt on the present occasion. 
In the mean time, be on good terms if*you can with 
that little Circe, Theodora: gnd as to the bantling, 
let her do whatfshelikes with it: she may one day relent 
and tell us all about it: she is rich enough you know 
to provide for that and half a dozen more if they 
should be palmed upon her*! for with all her little 
foibles, she is still the most generous-hearted girl in 
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existence. What do you think were the contents of 
the pacqaet which she left the other morning in my 
hands. Judge then my surprise on perusing the fol> 
lowing words:— 

‘ Dear Sir Mildred, 

‘ Use the inclosed at your discretion 
and you will infinitely oblige me. I am sorry to hear 
of Frederic's misfortune, because he has occasioned 
you some involvements by his excessive lolly. At all 
events, make me your banker on this occasion. 

‘ And believe me, 

‘ Your’s truly, 

‘ Tiieodor.\ Percy.’ 

In this note was a draft for a thousand pounds Dolphy; 
and 1 have actually sent it to Fred, because I know 
that Theodora intended it for him though she did not 
like to say so. This will relieve him it is to be hoped 
till he can make some arrangemert in his alTairs.” 

Adolphus, at this fresh proof of the exalted nobleness 
and goodness in the disposition of Theodora which 
raised her to a standard of perfection beyond which it 
was almost impossible to go, felt sensations hard to be 
defined, as they kept continually changing from uric 
extreme to the other, and staggered all belief of her 
infidelity with Antonia; in the next moment however 
they were le^s favorable, and he beheld her conduct in 
a double light, reflecting a mirror only of deceptive 
arts; and be exclaimed in the presence of his uncle, 
who perceived the conflicts which were passing in his 
agitated mind,— 

Oh! Theodora, lovely and beloved Theodora! why 
have you perverted such angelic virtues? Why, why 
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was I not permitted to bend to that shrine without a 
knowledge of thy indiscretion, which I would so fondly, 
so willingly disbelieve, but for appe.arances so mys¬ 
terious, so doubtful”- 

“ But which have never yet been confirmed,” cried 
Sir Mildred, “ therefore, our doubts are traitors, that 
make us lose the good we oft might win by fearing to 
attempt.” 

“ But surely my dear uncle there is no necessity of 
making lady Theodora .your banker when my purse is 
ever open for your service. Ther;c is yet the property 
of the excellent Camilla Grandison remaining un¬ 
touched ; except that I have reserved the seat in 
Wales for a particular purpose, in which I should not 
like to alter my intentions.” 

“ And of which vou have an undoubted right to 
dispose in what manner you think proper,” returned 
Sir Mildred, “ it is considerable to those who are rich 
enough to purchase it, and will pos,sess superior ad¬ 
vantages without having the slightest incumbrance 
whatsoever.” 

“ 1 rejoice to hear it my dear uncle,” cried Adol¬ 
phus, “ although these consideraiions are of no mo¬ 
ment to me, as it will never have a purchaser; in fact, 
I am going to give it away.” 

Sir Mildretl looked astonished t^nd confounded; and 
he exclaimed,— 

“ Give *the estate in Wales away th4t was once 
Camilla Grandison’s! No, Dolphy, you will not do 
any such thing, I think I know you better!” 

Adolphus smiled, while he answered,— 

“ I think my dear uncle you ought to know me 
better than to imagine that I should ever consent to 
en joy the whole of Miss Grandison’s property without 
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bestowing some part of it on those wlio would have 
been her heirs had not her high sense of the little ser¬ 
vices I once rendered her induced her to alter the 
balance in my favor. You well know that Edmund 
would have been the heir to all the property of which 
she died possessed; and think you I w’ould ever behold 
him destitute while by such means I had become en¬ 
riched? No, uncle: perish so mercenary a thought. 
If fortune is blindfolded when she bestows her favors, 
let us gently remove the bandage iirom her eyes and 
shew her those worthy and inestimable objects who 
have aii equal claim to her smiles, and whom only her 
caprice had neglect^. The estate in Wales shall 
become the property of Edmund Austinedurt without 
a flaw in the indictment if you please uncle.” 

Astonishment, for a moment, sat upon the counte¬ 
nance of Sir Mildred, which presently yielded to a 
smile, rapturous and genial as the rays of a bright 
sunbeam ; while he burst forth with the following 
exclamation,— 

“ Excellent boy! generous and exalted youth ! And 
can you indeed resign the one half of your property 
for the welfare of y/>ur cousin Edmiind without one 
selfish consideratior of your being impoverished by so 
liberal a gift! In what words can 1 acknowledge 
your kindness, in what language can 1 record your 
praise!” 

To which'Adolphus replied,— 

“ Dear Uncle, say no more, I beseech you, f>n this 
subject. 1 am satisfied with having made those I love 
happy; and if any praise be due for that, it is record¬ 
ed in my own heart, from the consciousness of the 
purity and the integrity of iny intentions.” 

The eyes of the venerable uncle as he directed them 
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towards the amiable countenance of his nephew were 
filled with tears very diflterent to those produced by 
anguish or suffering, they were tears of gratitude to 
heaven, which had rewarded the merits of an exem¬ 
plary son through the medium of as exemplary a 
nephew. 

The dinner bell having twice rung to remind them 
>Iiat it was time to make their appearance to their 
guests, Sir Mildred, leaning on the arm of Adolphus, 
entered the saloon, an^ once more found himself in 
his old elbow chair at the head of J|iis tabic. 


CHAPTER LX. 


“ A thousand congratulations dear Sir Mildred on 
your recovery” t^as eagerly pronounced both by Miss 
Villeroy and Miss Aubrey on hisontrance to the sa¬ 
loon, who smilingly presented a hand to each of these 
fair creatures^; while he jocously uttered,—“ But 
pray, have I the honor of addressing^Miss Aubrey, for 
positively 1 only heard the voicp of Rebecca Mantle.” 

“ Ah! sir, id both these characters 1 am greatly 
your debtor; and in both, permit me to offer you a 
return of my most sincere acknowledgments,” exclaim¬ 
ed Miss Atibrey with a blush \fhich added new charms 
to a set of features so perfectly lovely, that Sir Mildred 
coutimied to gaze on her long after she had spoken to 
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him with surprise and astonishment, which indeed was 
most natural, when it is recollected that he had fre> 
quently conversed with this same beautiful creature in 
a form so different from what she now appeared In 
the place of the red wig and frightful large French cap 
there was now a profusion of soft and bright shining 
dark tresses, gracefully parting over a forehead of 
snowy whiteness, in addition to lovely checks, on 
which the rose sometimes yielded to the fairer lily. 
There was a look of fresh health displayed in a 
pair of red and pouting lips, which, with her very 
dark blue eyes, formed a bewitching contrast; and 
in the whole contour of these lovely features, there 
was a combination of grace, expression, and harmony. 
Wholly unadorned, except that she was robed in a 
dress of transparent white muslin, the simplicity and 
elegance of her form shone to the most superior adraii' 
tage ; and Sir Mildred, as he placed her at the right 
hand side of him, could not poid whispering to Adol¬ 
phus his admiration of the loveliness of Miss Aubrey. 

“ Did you ever sec such eyes Dolphy—such lips— 
such a shape? What think you of a village rose?” 

“ That it is worthy of being transplanted to the 
fairest garden in Europe si»,” uttered Adolphus. 

Meanwhile, Mr. Markland had seized the hand of 
Miss Villeroy and led her, nothing lo'ih, to a chair 
close beside, at which Sir Mildred exclaimed,— 

“ Mark) that is not fair to lead off tlte prize just as 
my nephew was going to take possession of it.” 

To which Markland, heartily laughing at his success 
and the slight embarrasmient which Adolphus betray¬ 
ed, replied,— 

“ Then your nephew should not have been looking 
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another way; and fair or foul I have gained the vie* 
tory and resolve to keep the day.” So 

“ Turn Angelina ever dear, 

“ My charraer turn to me,” 

was repeated by Markland in his usual extravagant 
manner; and this being followed by a fund of agree* 
able pleasantries, which he introduced with the most 
whimsical style, thougir they did not exactly ‘‘ put the 
table in a roar,” had thd effect of producing universal 
harmony and smiles, which reodel^ed his company a 
great acquisition on the present occasion. Adolphus 
smiled too ; and in compliment to the friends and 
guests of his uncle, joined to amuse them with the 
most social and enlivening conversation. But, as the 
old song says, there was something wanting to com¬ 
plete his felicity, and that was “ the girl of his heart:” 
he sighed at the recollection of his beloved Theodora. 
And when Markland, wh$ was an excellent melodist, 
gave the beautiful air of “ Tell her I love her” in a 
style of superior excellence, it was very perceptible in 
the countenance of Adolphus, thafhe had not been in¬ 
sensible to its expressiqp. 

“ Be gone dull care, 

“ 1 pr’j'lhee lie gone from ma.’ 

uttered Markland, remarking, and at the same instant,, 
wishing earnestly to change the countenance of his 
beloved young friend, he intreated Miss Villeroy to 
f&vor them with one of those"enchanting ditties she 
had been singing in the morning to amuse Miss 
Aubrey; to which the smiling Angelina replied,— 

4 K 
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“ Indeed Mr. Markland you i^istake, it'was Miss 
Aubrey who was amusing me. It was one of those 
songs she used to sing when she was Rebecca Mantle; 
and it is so delightful 1 Ah! Miss Aubrey, don’t 
blush so, for you know you said it was one of your 
own making.” 

“ Did ihe!” cried Mr. Markland, “ then upon my 
honor and credit my lord Villeroy, you must persuade 
Miss Aubrey to sing it immediately.” 

Miss Aubrey sir has no need of persuasion when 
she is asked to oblige her friends,” uttered lord Ville- 
roy. 

And without a moment’s hesitation, Rosella began 
to sing the following words: charming her auditors 
even to fascination, as they rapturously called out 
fncore. 


“ Says a rose to a lily, much fairer art thou, 

“ Than I, who am queen of t^e bower. 

“ Oh 1 lend me thy charms, a^id dear lily I vow, 
“ I’ll return them in less than an hour. 


“ Oh! take them ssycet rose, bat, rcmeinlH-r they're mine; 

“ And betray not a heart in my name! 

“ Tho' sages and poets have callct thee divine, 

“ No ambition have 1 for your fame. 

^ ( 

“ Your charms, they attract, and to love they’re Iteguiling: 

“ Yet 1 feel what-jharp pangs they impart! 

“ Then what arc those charms tho’ so lovtiy and smiling, 
When a thorh is the price of your heart.” 

'Viifiib these words Adolphus seemed excessively pleas- 
edytand, in.a low voice requested Miss Aubrey to 
iavtnr htiit witita cqpy the ensuing morning; which she 
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promised lo do at an early hour: while at the conclu¬ 
sion of Iiet song; Markland exclaimed,—^ 

“ Thanks, thanks Miss Aubrey for your charming 
song; and I would, for your fair sake, that roses had 
no thornsthen would those delicate hands ue^ver be 
wounded by tliein. But, alas! to get at roses, we are 
often obliged to encumber ourselves with the thorns 
whether we like them or not.” 

(leneral conversation now ensued, when Sir Mil¬ 
dred suddenly turned round to Mr. Markland, and in¬ 
quired how he had settled his business with his friend 
fanner Stul>I>s. “ 1 will tell* you,” answered Mr. 
Markland, yery huiuourously drawing from his pocket 
a large roll of paper and spreading it on the table, 
“ I have it all here for the entire amusement of niy 
friends ; and farmer Stuldis has it all there,” pointing 
to the roll of paper. “ When I write, I always 
sprinkle a little acid mixture with my oil of roses to 
prevent the possibility o^f one being considered too 
sweet or the other too sour. But to my friend farmer 
Stubbs 1 have actually administered a dose of worm¬ 
wood, which 1 promise you he did not relish very cor¬ 
dially, as it has made him the laughingstock of all his 
acquaintance, and the^ust reproach of his more inti¬ 
mate friends.” 

To which Sir Mildred repliea,T-“ Pray let us 
hear it;”-,and Mr. Markland Itegan in the following 
manner the hisiory of Farmer Stubbs and the Dying 
Negro. 
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ULRIC THE DYING NEGRO. 


Yiew, ye proud mortals, blest with ease and plenty, 

A negro youth, who scarce had numbered twenty. 
For want expiring at a Christian’s door. 

Or one so called by all the Christian pool! 

Yes, be was blest, for he had fields of corn « 

And yellow meadows did those fields adorn: 

Fat sheep and lambs still to i'lcreasc his store; 

And each returning autumn brought him mure. 
With good dried bacon was his kitchen lined; 

On dainty ducks, and puddings too he dined 
And though his neighbours seldom drank his ale. 
Yet, farmer Stubbs, could tell a Christmas talc 
As well as any}—certain he had wit. 

For he could talk with any London cit. 

To all he saw, and all be ever knew, 

’Twas, ” Serrant, ma’am,—My service, sir, to you.” 
Ah 1 well-bred man ! he got a nt.nc in piMe, 

As many do,—by putting on a face. 

With smirks and smiles, and bowing very low. 

He made his fortune long enough ago : 

So farmer Stubbs profusely gave away 
What cost him nothing, wisely too, you'll say : 

A plut most sure to make a i&an content. 

Who of prodigality could ne'er repent. 

And Mrs. Stubbs, Oh ! what was Mrs. Stubbs indeed I 
Why, Mrs. Stubbs, was of the lambdike farced : 

And, like her Ducky, so kind and civil, 

Poor folks wished her at the very devil*. 

Oh ! bleak was that morn, I well remember. 

Near about the middle of December, 

When chill'd to see! <all nature seem’d to mourn. 
And wish’d that summer might again return. 

When dews no longer wash the rose. 
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Nor flow’ret in the i;arden growi. 

But nought was felt but Winter's chilling blsst. 

And nought was seen but wintry clouds o’crcast. 
When iarnier Stuhbs near to the fire had crept. 

And close beside him Mrs. Stubbs she slept. 

Then Betty, with a scream, her pail upset. 

For, at the door, the dying black she met. 

A rag, a tattered rag, was meant to hide. 

The graceful form that once was Nature's pride: 
For manly grace, and manly beauty too, 

Dwelt in the black, unseemly now to view. 

Alas! poor Ulric now no charms could boast. 

Since Christians dragged him front his native cemst! 
In vaindbr him a mother’s tea^ were shed; 

In vain a father at his feet lay dead ; 

In raid the maid that begg'd his ransom’d life. 

The negro maid that would have been his wife! 
Remorseless they —the vessel bore away. 

And Ulric never more beheld the bay 

Of Afric’s treasur'd shores. Ah ! wretched slave ! 

Why did'st thou not perish in the wave? 

For Mrs. Stubbs declared, to sec a black, 

Without a shirt upon hss filthy back, 

A sight too shocking for her nerves to bear ! 

So farmer Stubbs of course began to swear 
And storm Betty, who, with weeping eyes. 
Stood by, and heard poor L’lric's plaintive cries. 

“ Of black-a-inoors^'ve heard yod talk,” said she, 
” But you’re a greater black by iar,than he! 

“ I’ll serve no more a master who would beat " 

“ A fellow creature, dying at his feet; 

Sesmadam Stubbs this night may feed the pigs! 
“ My very^esh do crawl to see such rigs!” 

No longer able to contain his spite. 

The farmer would have killed poor Ulric quitcy 
That he should dare to kindle such a strife 
Betwixt his maid and very loving wife. 

And quick a bludgeon seized; but vain the blow; 
The trembling limbs of Ulric scarce could go : 
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And while on B«Aty still his eyes he threw, 

He felt iJie fluting minutes now were few; 

“ Whitd man, farewell!” he cried, then bow’d his head i 
And &rmer Stubbs beheld his victim dead! 


“ Bravo Marky, excellent I” cried Sir Mildred, 
when Mr. Markland had concluded his poem, much 
to the amusement of his friends, except that they had 
commiserated the situation of poor Ulric. 

“ I heard of this aifair of fafmer Stubbs,” cried lord 
Villeroy, and severely, reprehended him for his inhu¬ 
manity to the poor black, who was actually found 
dead in one of his plantations the ensuing morning; 
iiaving been driven from the gates of the farmer. But 
it proved that the poor creature liad been in an ex¬ 
piring state many days in the neighbouring village; 
though, probably, owing to the blows inflicted on him 
by this unfeeling wretch, his sufl^rings were increased, 
and his miserable existence' intich sooner terminated. 
The farmer however disclaimed having any band in 
the inhuman aflair, and got clearly olf; though I 
doubt whether his Conscience is perfectly clear from 
the tranagression.”' 

“ Conscience my lord!” uttered Markland, “ and 
can you suppose that such men as hinv a^'e troubled 
with conscience! N o, indeed, that is a vLsitpr they do 
not attend to till they’have done witi| eoiiAting over 
the moneybags and finished their calculation of |Mmnds, 
shillings,' and pence. Somebody else will dot and 
carry one then you may j*ely upon it, without so much 
as their crying peccavi n the husiness.’’ 

“ Yet they will one day have to settle their ac- 
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counts IheVi is not a doubt of it,” cried Sir Mildred, 

when poor Ulric the dying Black will have as good 
a chance as any of them.” 

Here ended the history of farmer Stubbs, and the 
evening concluded with the social party in the same 
manner as it had began, with rationality, and without 
the aid of scandal or ill*nntured insinuations being 
thrown out on the characters of their neighbours. 

In the morning, it was the intention of Adolphus to 
pay an early visit to lady Theodora Percy, whom he 
had not lately seen, owing to the ifonfusion and bustle 
which had, fOr several days pastf been going on at the 
Priory. Apd he was impatient to be the first to 
inform her of the absence of two of his uncle’s guests, 
both of whom he knew w'erc extremely obnoxious to 
her feelings. Some other arrangements he also wished 
Tiieodora to be apprised of; and as he was charged 
with so many kind remembrances to her from the ladies 
and his uncle, to in^reat the favor of her company 
shortly at the Priory. As sOon as the breakfast things 
were removed he prepared to set out for Heath 
Cottage; and Sij* Mildred, as Adolphus was leaving 
the room, exclaimed,— 

Pray Dulphy be baak in time lor dinner, and try 
if you cannot prevail on Theodora to make one of our 
party to day. fTell her who is expected to accompany 
Edmund ti^the Priory, her favorite little gpod-rihtured 
Bella Montgoi^ery, and if she'does not return with 
your persuations, I will see what she will do with 
mine and Marky’s, for we will go and storm her castle 
by main force. Sliall not we Marky ?” 

To which Mr. Markland replied with peculiar ex« 
pression,—; 
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“ I don’t know that I shall do any such ’thing: she 
is too sweet a creature to have any violent measures 
adopted with her; and 1 shan’t be the first to put it in 
practice, I promise you.” 

“ Ah! Mr. Walsingham won’t be very severe with 
lady Theodora Percy,—will you sir?” cried the lovely 
Angelina, producing a laugh instantly on the coun¬ 
tenances of the whole party, which animated the 
cheeks of Adolphus in a moment, and he immediately 
made a retreat to avoid the further lively sallies of his 
friends; and while the three gentlemen set out on a 
walk to inspect somc’improvements which had been 
making in Sir Mildred’s plantations, the. two ladies 
being left together, entered into the following con¬ 
versation; which commenced, with an inquiry of 
Angelina’s.— * 

** You never saw Mr. Edmund Austincourt, did 
you Miss Aubrey ?” 

To which Miss Aubrey replied,— 

“ Yes, once, I believe, 1 did. O yes, I now recol¬ 
lect that he came over to A vondale one morning with 
Sir Mildred, while lady Moiintsoirelwas on a visit to 
your mother.” 

To which Angelina with a deeper colour mounting 
to her cheek than was usual, replied. 

“ And do^you retnember nothing moire of him than 
this!” 

Miss Aubrey looked surprised. 

“ Your inquiry is excessively odd Angelina!” an¬ 
swered she. “ What should I remember, but that he 
was Mr. Edmund Austcncourt, youngest son of Sir 
Mildred Austincourt of the Priory.” 

Was he in black ?” demanded Angelina very art- 
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lesaly. ^nd Mies Aubrey could not forbear laughings 
while she replied,— 

Really I don’t know; I did not observe him very 
particularly.” 

Angelina looked disappointed, while she retorted,— 

“ But you would have observed him very particu* 
larly, Mias Aubrey, if he had been my brother.” 

, To which Rosella replied,— 

That is very likely, I should have had much stronger 
inducements. But surely my dear girl, as an entire 
stranger, it would have been extremely ill«bred, and 
not perfectly consistent with the situation of Rebecca 
Mantle, ta have stared Mr. Austincourt out of coun¬ 
tenance in the house of lady Villeroy.” 

“ And particularly when you did not admire him !” 
cried Angelina, and yet,*I think be is almost the hand¬ 
somest young man I ever saw in my life. To be sure 
Mr. Walsingbam was always thought the handsomest 
of the tw'o by all tfafe y^ung ladies who visited at the 
Priory; but, Oh my gracious! he is no more to be 
compared to his cousin Edmund, than I am to lady 
Theodora Percy. But 1 say dear Miss Aqlnrey, what 
shall I put on to day ? How ill-natured it was of lady 
Mountsorrel to persutfde mamma that I was too young 
to wear French dresses and French caps :.I think a 
French cap i% so becoming. I shopld like to look be¬ 
coming cm this day above all things, because”——— 

“ Because what ?” inquired Miss Aubrey. 

** Because ” answered Angelina, there is company 
expected at the Priory to day Miss Adbrey, tiiat 
is all.” 

“ And because Mr. Edmund Austincourt is to make 
one of themis not that it my pretty Angelina?** 

4 V 
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cr^ '^VBs AMbrfy, ltiu$liiiig; upon my wortf my love, 
you have evidently a design on the heart of the yxmng 
widower, that you are so anxious to display the power 
of your charms.” 

“ Ah! that would be of little use ^Miss Aubrey,'he 
would never regard poor Angelina, after having nrar> 
ried such a woman as J nlia Montgomery, She was such 
an angel; and I have often heard him declare, that if. 
ever he became a widower, < he never would many 
again.” 

To which Miss Aubrey replied,— 

‘‘That is of little consequence my dear, men will 
sijreax any thing, apd forswear every thing, on purpose 
to be thought superior creatures to us wou»m, who 
are considered by them wavering and inconstaift; But 
we very well know, that men are really so, let them 
svvear wbut thqy will; and tlierefore I think it very 
iikdj;ibutlVIt, Edmund Austincourt may marry again 
in, spite ofhis a.sseverations to theuontrary.” 

.But then Miss Aubrey, Mr. Edmund Austincourt 
i^ jSPj pj^rticuhir, that 1 don't think it possible for any 
qme to .please him who is not as particular as himseif.” 

. IVJii^s Aubrey smileJ,— 

^my love we will not ai^e about the point,” 
Umgpiisbe, but. it' is very clear to me that there is 
sofpejkwt^ who! to try the power of pleasing! 

hiraifjihe'eiMi,,’’ it : ; 

They no.w > retired to their chambers to dresn^i but 
h^dt Apt been lotig there before she'isarhe 
b|^fhipiif^ito;Mis£(.Aubrey to knotv in what manner 
she should arrange her hair; what ornaments Idle 
shpuMtMblc Pn.it ;.und,’whether she might wear one of 
her jj^ippgh/dre^es, instead of the plain wdiitP ibuslin 
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rrocjkH'wi|icli lady.Villeroy had never jyet pcriinitted l«Br 
to throw aside; merely because Angelina beiiig yhuhg', 
it was the wish of lady Villeroy thAt she should appear 
twen younger, in order that her ladyship hcrselfttu^bt 
not he considered much older. An idea, so ridiculous, 
that it would never have entered the imagination of 
any but such a woman as lady Villeroy. ' 

Meanwhile Miss Aubrey endeavoured to persuade 
Angelina that Iheru vv^s nothing so Iwscoming to an 
English woman as a |)lain English dress: and no 
ornament more iKiautifiil than *thc luxuriant auburn 
tresses with whieb'nature Iji^d already so liberally 
adorned ,her. The consequence was that the French" 
cap was immediately rejected for a wreath of roses; 
iUHl the white ilock exchanged for an elegant lecodthss 
of Miss Aubrey’s. They now descended together<tq 
U>e drawing room, a full hour before the' lexpdeted 
visitants arrived; during which time, the eyes of Ajh 
gelina were so oljjen directed towadb the window^ 
Uiat it excited the- notice of lord Villeroy, wh6 in-- 
quired, what she was looking at so intently; and as 
slid really loojieil unconunonly beautiful, he’could no^ 
aV<nd admiring her pt'rsonal loneliness with a brother’s 
paiiialiiy. 

, WhOi, me brother! I was looking to aed if Mrw 
Walttinghtfia was on his retura home/’ * ; 

TJien you arc looking in a very.op)tosite direoticuK 
Miss Villerpy,” cried Mr. MarklUnd,*'^ tor Walsing- 
hani is gone to the left, and you have been looking to 
the right for thtsibalf hour. But long loo|ted for comes 
at lastj foras I live, here js a carriage coming up the 
avenue, and in it arc two personages, whom i take to* 
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be Miss Bella Montgomery and Mr. Edinunfi Austin* 
court. I must instantly go and meet them." 

Away flew Markland, and at the'moment that An¬ 
gelina was hastily retreating from the window, the 
voices of a fond father and afiectionate son were heard 
mingling together in the most rapturous and heartfelt 
congratulations. 


CHAPTER LIX. 


Before we return to the Priory, and to the happy 
party assembled there, let up take a peep at our 
OrjAan Boy, lost, or rather transported to the fairy 
regions of love’s creative fency. It was the first 
nMwoing that the frowns of sullen printer seemed re¬ 
laxed in her dreary reign, and the sun sent forth its 
enlivening rays to hail the new-born little stranger 
iwhich had just begun to raise its he^d above the 
surface of the earth and seemed to ask protection; it 
was the modest snow-drop. Ther^; was also a mild¬ 
ness in the air, the tenants of which, all seemed to feel 
the kindly in'fluepce, and warbled notes not unpleasing 
to the ear of Adolphus as he walked over the .heath, 
with more pleasurable sensations than he bad ever felt 
before; and hope, enchanting hope, smiled in the per- 
spective of the prospects which surrounded him, and 
he involuntarily exclaimed jn the words of the in¬ 
spired bard,— 
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But thou, O hope, with eye» to fiiir, 

“ What was thy delighted measure i 
Still it whispered promised pleasure; 

“ And bade the lovely scenes at distance hail.” 

Ah! why must wc remove the mystic veil that boand 
his charmed senses to forgetfulness of all but love and 
Theodora? Why snatch the cup filled with the balmy 
and nectarious draught which rosy love was now offer* 
iiig to his lip ? Because he was forbidden to taste of 
it ? No, but because a'mysterious power had willed 
that he should not enjoy those sweets till a proper 
season: when* he should taste of«them unaccompanied 
by their biUers, and in the full perfection of every 
charm. But whither was Adolphus wandering? To 
the mansion of lady Theodora Percy. He had arrived 
within sight of it, and his* fond and imaginary dreams 
of fancied happiness were quickly ended where the 
powers of enchantment should only have began. When 
Adolphus found himself at the entrance of Heath Cot¬ 
tage, which was through a shrubbery of rich aromatic 
and flowering trees, that had been collected, by lady 
Theodora at an exorbitant price from Italy, France, 
and Germany; when his heart bounded with the ex- 
tatic hope of meeting ^is beloved * Theodora with a 
countenance full of love beaming smiles, and^thathis 
approach would be hailed by her with^the most cordial 
and pleasiitg welcome, what was his astonishment and 
surprise to bchqld her pale, spiritless, and dejected, 
shrinking with retiring coldness from his ardent and 
impassioned gaze; and answering his anxious*and im¬ 
patient inquiries after her healtji with an air of chilling 
apathy, which did not appear to be perfectly free firom 
timidity, and even apprehension. Adolphus looked 
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aghast and confounded, and surveying fiier altered 
looks with an expression of the utmost alarm, ex¬ 
claimed,— 

“ Dearest Theodora, you are really ill, and must 
instantly have medical assistance. You have neglect¬ 
ed your health, to me more precious than life itself, 
and have incautiously exposed yourself to danger. 
Your hand is cold:—your looks feverish! Oh! tell 
HMJ how you feel!” 

To which lady Theodora' instantly replied with a 
melancholy smile,-'- 

“Is a cold hand the indication of fever? Du nut 
I beseech you alarm yourself unnecessiirily on iny 
account. 1 have no fever Walsingham, tinless it is in 
my heart; that, 1 confess is agitated and does not feel 
quite in its usual quiet temperature; it is pained, it is 
inexpressibly grieved by sonic unpleasiiig intelligence 
that 1 have received. But as to medical assistance, 1 
require none, as I feel well convinced, there is no 
earthly medicine which can administer to a mind 
diseased such as mine now is from internal inquietude, 
that has, 1 own, tor several days pfcyed most dread¬ 
fully on my spirits.' 

Adolphus still held the han^l of Theodora, lie still 
gaEcd upon her face with fond solicitude; and still re¬ 
garded her with the most impassioned tenderness, anil 
lie uttered,-;- 

And may J not inquire into thp cause of this 
sudden intelligence which has so seriously affected 
you that*you have not even a smile to bestow' on me. 
From whence has this intelligence arrived? May I 
not know it Theodora ?” 

“Ceriaiiiiy : 1 did not intend to keep it secret, 
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(hough it ciVi in no way concern you. You never knew 
(he amiable countess Molini, and it is the intelligence 
of her death that I have received : she died suddenly; 
was a most, amiable, and accomplished woman; and 
so you cannot wonder that 1 should deplore her loss, 
having l>een honored so long with her confidence and 
friendship.” 

, It is very certain that the very moment the name 
of t!»c countess Molini wits mentioned by lady Theo¬ 
dora as the cause of her present altered appearance 
and depressed spirits, Adolphus suddenly dropped the 
lovely hand which he had be^n pressing only the 
moment before with fervour to his lips, and that he 
felt the approach of some sensations creeping upon hiin 
which made him regard the countenance of Theodora 
with the most scrutinizing ami piercing inquiry, whilfe 
he uttered in a sort of careless and rapid manner,— 

“ Of coiii’se then you have heard from your friends 
in Italy?” 

'I'o which Theo-iora, with a (aint l)lnsh tinging her 
cheek, replied,— 

“ Yes, 1 have-oeriainiy heard from the count Mo¬ 
lini.” 

* 

“ And are these a?f the letters which you have 
received,” deniande<i i\dolphus, with an air ivul man¬ 
ner totally ditlerent from what he I’ud at fitst addressed 
her. Theodora’s cheeks instantly kindled into a bright 
crimson ; whik?*the eye of Adolphus was impressively 
fixed on her. “ You make no reply,” said he. 

«N o sir,” answered Theodora, “ I <lo not choose to 
reply to a question so rudely and so abruptly asked. 
When yoifr inquiries wear the forni of good manners, 
I may then I'eel inclined to gratify your curiosity.” 
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“ Or rather say my anxiety, my torturii% anxiety,” 
cried Adolphus, “ to learn whether you still encou¬ 
rage a clandestine correspondence with that artful, 
mysterious, and perfidious Italian !” 

And suppose 1 were to say that I am still com¬ 
pelled to do so,” uttered Theodora, “ what would 
Walsingham be the better for my information ?” 

“ No, but he would be much the worse,” uttered 
Adolphus, ** and would once more repeat what he has 
so often done before, his dislike, his utter abhorrence 
of such proceeding#. By heaven! there is no female 
of delicacy ought to correspond privately or clandes¬ 
tinely with any man, unless that man were her father, 
her brother, or her husband.” 

“ Then Walsingham, us you are neither,would 
be equally culpable if I were to indulge in a corres¬ 
pondence with you,” answered lady Theodora, wiih 
an air of the most provoking non chalence, that Adol¬ 
phus, now roused to a renewsl of all his former 
jealousies, exclaimed, 

“ No Theodora, I feel that 1 am not indeed your 
husband, and under existing circumstances, it is very 
improbable that I siball ever be inclined to aspire to 
the honor of that titW. But thit is of little moment to 
you, when you can freely indulge in your favorite pro¬ 
pensities with you}* particular friends, wAile you wring 
with anguisl\the heart of that man who is<pained at 
your folly.” 

Adolphus had uttered all this with the passionate 
warmth of the most violent disorder of a wounded and 
agitated mind, and he |Kiced the room without once 
looking at her, whom he had so resentfully Addressed, 
till a convulsive sob, which seemed bursting from a 
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powerfully surcharged heart, directed his eyes once 
more towards her ; and one momentary glance of her 
now pale and heautiful features bathed in tears, with 
her hands crossed over her bosom, which seemed to 
palpitate with the strongest emotion, instantly sub* 
dued and calmed his anger: while Theodora in mourn* 
ful and most aiTecting accents repeated,— 

“ Would that 1 had indeed a husband, a protector, 
a faithful friend to guidij and direct, to save, to defend 
me from this mercilestt cruelty and unceasing and un* 
merited persecution; oV would that 1 could 6nd relief 
ill that iandof celestial spirits where my father is gone, 
for there should I be at peace.” 

Instantly Adolphus was ‘at her ftet: he wept, he 
sued, he implored of Theodora to pardon his rash, an* 
thinking and impetuous conduct; imputed it to the 
warmth of his temper, and was again as gentle and 
penitent as he had been violent and resentful. 

“ Dearest Thcodgra, will you not say that you par* 
don me,” uttered he. 

To which she replied,— 

“ I must pardon every one, even they who have 
deeply injured me: I pardoned*]ady Austincourt; 1 
pardoned Frederic; jnd 1 feel thAt 1 roust yet pardon 
another who is the author and the source of all my 
present sufferings; and yet this mdividuSd^is not you 
Walsingham, it is Antonia! Antonia is the present 
cause of all m^disquietude—ahxiety—mortification- 

grief-Yet 1 do not hesitate to pronounce, that 

he is at the same instant the object of my*tanderest 
pity and compassionate attention.” 

“ May fiiries—plague—pestilence—and”—— 

Adolphus paused: he had never yet invtAed a 
4 s 
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curse on mortal, and he trembled to proimunce its 
while Theodora taking his hand, he immeoiately be¬ 
came composed, only uttering,— 

No, Theodora, I will no( curse any of God’s crea¬ 
tures ; but are you not convinced, that this Antonia 
is of all, to Waleing ham, the most obnoxious, the most 
hateful. 

To which Theodora replied,— 

“ And yet yon have no jnst pretensions to dislike 
him. Be but patient, dearest Walsingham, till time 
unfolds'this mysterjeus link in the destiny of Theo¬ 
dora, and happiness and honor will yet crown our 
virtuous, though chequered, loves.” 

Adolphus on Ahese words again became the most 
transported and blessed of human beings. 

“ Are you serious my angel ?” uttered he. 

To which Theodora immediately replied,— 

As serious as I should be in that parting hour 
when I should change a mortal ^or an immortal and 
immutable existence.” 

Calmer moments now succeeding, Adolphus ex¬ 
claimed,— 

* » 

Oh Theodora! I never more will doubt your truth 

and constancy !” And he now .immediately disclosed 
all he had intended to do when he first set out from 
the Priory relative to the situation of the now happy 
Miss Aubrey and of the absence of the two highly 
offended fair ones, lady Mountsorrel and lady Villeroy; 
at which lady Theodora could not resist laughing 
most heartily; while she equally rejoiced in the good 
fortune of her favorite JElosella. Adolphus then in- 
treated his beloved Theodora to accompany him back 
to the Priory. “ Where I dare say,” added he, 
that Edmund and Mias Montgomery are already 
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arrived, f^d where my Theodora is most anxiously ex¬ 
pected,— 

To which lady Theodora replied,— 

“ 1 do not know whether Edmund’s beinff at the 
Prioiy would be any inducement for my ffoing there; 
but I am really impatient to see my dear Rosella now 
she has jfot rid of the hump on her back and thatbe- 
,witching red wig, which so completely answered the 
purpose it was designed ft)r, that of veiling her charms 
from the observation of lord Villeroy, who has indeed 
acted most nobly. Would to heaven that every be¬ 
trayer of female innocence would learn to emulate his 
lordship’s honorable example!” 

At this moment a little plaintive voice was very dis¬ 
tinctly heard at the door, and “ Let Fanny in” was 
uttered in a tone which made it diificult to know 
whether the little suppliant was laughing or crying. 
The door was instantly opened by Adolphus, and in 
strutted little Francifs, csy^erly running into the arms 
of lady Theodora, who straining her to her lovely 
bosom almost devoured her with kisses. 

“ Your little.protcgif improve^ wonderfully,” cried 
Adolphus, “ she is certainly a most lovely child.” 

“ And yet your untile will not acknowledge it,” re¬ 
turned Theodora. “ Nay, he absolutely diidikes the 
sweet innocent.” 

“ Impossible !” exclaimed Adolphus, looking very 
intently on hea white plump neck, around which was 
a necklace of immense value. Lady Theodora in¬ 
stantly unclasped it, while her countenance betrayed 
the utmost embarrassment arid confusion as she arose 
and placed it in a small ivory cabinet, but not before 
the eyes of Adolphus had glanced towards the gold 
clasp, on which he very' plainly distinguished tb 
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initials F. A.; but without noticing this circ umstance 
to Theodora,he determined tobearthem in his memory; 
while she, wholly unconsciouii of his having perceived 
them, carelessly remarked, that it was foolish of Bru¬ 
nette to put a necklace on the child of such value, and 
which indeed, she added, did not belong to her. 

“ To whom does it belong then,” inquired Adolphus. 

Without a moment’s hesitation lady Theodora re¬ 
plied,— 

“To her mother, her unfortunate moth^:” and 
Adolphus was again tost in wonder and mystery. 

In the meantime the carriage had been ordered, and 
lady Theodora, making but a very slight change in 
her dress, after having kissed the rosy cheek of her 
little foundling, accompanied the once more happy 
Adolphus to Austincourt Priory; where they arrived 
just in time to sit down to a most splendid and magni¬ 
ficent dinner, prepared for Sir Mildred’s lung expect¬ 
ed guests. 

“ Oh, roy gracious! here is lady Theodora Percy,” 
cried Angelina, “ how beautiful she looks:—does she 
not Miss Aubrey ?” 

“ Yet you see how plainly she is adorned Miss 
Villeroy,” cried Mr, Markland,' glancing his eyes full 
at the wreath of red roses in Angelina’s hair. “ She 
is alway.s dressed with the most elega*nt simplicity, 
and consequently always looks well.” 

Angelina blushed, and whispered te Miss Aubrey, 
that she believed Mr. Markland was quizzing her 
wreath of roses: she wished she bad not put it on. 

PearRosella! dear Belial and dear Angelina! were 
Mcceasively pronounced by lady Theodora t>n her en- 
to the room, not wishing to appear particular 
— of them • thnnirk with the ftM'mer, she longed 
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to have some private conversation, this was not a mo* 
inent when It could i}e reasonably adopted. 

Edmund Austiiicourt in the meantime had some 


little private conversation with his father after having 
been formally introduced to Miss Aubrey and lord 
Villeroy; in which it is probable that Sir Mildred had 
acquainted him with every recent transaction that had 
passed at t’jc Priory, for he returned to the drawing* 
room in high spirits, his falutation to lady Theodora 
being most cordial and shicere. In short, Edmund in¬ 
stantly perceived the happy understanding which had 
taken place between his beloved•cousip and lady The¬ 
odora, and concluded from appearances so favorable, 
that the perfect innocence of* this fair creature, with 
respect to her late mysterious conduct with signior 
Antonia had entirely been established on the mind of 
Adolphus, whose spirits were, on this day, more highly 
exhilarated than ever he had seen them; and when they 
were alone f.>r a few lyoments, Edmund most heartily 
congratulated him on his*present prospects with the 
lovely object of his affections, and hoped the period 
was not very far ^distant when he should hail him as 
the happy husband ot lady Theodora Percy. 

“ Ahl I do not yet Jvnow Edinuhd,” uttered Adol¬ 
phus, “ w hen that transporting moment ma^ arrive; 
though I have some reason to believe that Theoaora 
loves me, jet she persists in a refusal of our union 
taking place till gome mysteries sTre clearly elucidated.” 

“ And can you blame her,” cried Edmund, “ surely 
not. What permanent felicity could result between 
you, were mystery and doubt still to haunt and perplex 
your mind.V 

“ As to this Italian, he is doubtless the &tber of 
little Frances; it is the mother who is wrapped up Ml 
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impenetrable mystery, and must be broiigjit to light. 
You see, Theodora would not even reveal to my father, 
the knowledge of who the mother is. But, itpropos 
Dolphy, how came you to be so distant in your recep¬ 
tion of poor Bella when you came in, you absolutely 
scarcely spoke to her; while the agitation of the lovely 
girl was visible to every beholder.” 

To which Adolphus with an air of gravity replied,— 

“ To what purpose would you have me be more 
particular to Miss Montgomery than what good man¬ 
ners demands ? Why should I encourage the heart 
of this amiable',creatt.re to cherish imprbs>ions which 
might be dangerous to her peace, and c/)nclusively, 
render me miserable, in a supposition that 1 had in 
any degree contributed to render her so. This would 
not only be preposterous va.dty in me Edmund, but it 
would also be absolute cruelty, which I should despise 
myself were I ever to be guilty of. Ah! even were 
my lovely Theodora to be colder to me than alpine 
snows, this faithful and devoted heart could never beat 
for another.” 

Edmund was silent, for he could refute no argument 
so Jnst, so prudent, and so honorable; and though he 
wished to see the lovely sister,of his departed Julia 
happy, he could not reasonably but adopt the senti¬ 
ments of hie beloved cousin, nor deny that he would 
not act with the same consistency were hg so circum¬ 
stanced with lady Tiieodora Percy. , 

Some conversation now passed relative to the un- 
fortunatV; all’air of Frederic : — 

“ To whom I have written but received no answer,” 
cried Adolphus. “ In short, I offered my services in 
in any way he should reasonably require. But 1 do 
not know what to think of him : he appears to regret 
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the friendship, as well as to avoid the attention, of his 
most particlilar acquaintances.” 

To which Edmund roplied,— 

“ I have Iiad some painful aud distressing conversa¬ 
tion with my fatlier on the subject of my brother’s em¬ 
barrassments, as well as on tlic unhappy event which 
has so recently taken place in his domestic aifairs; and 
though 1 would not unnecessarily alarm the fears of 
my father, yet, I am not w’ithout some serious appre- 
hen.sions on Frederic’s Account. I know his violent, 
impetuous, and, I am sofry to add, vindictive spirit, 
which may lead him to seek aevenge on the base 
destroyer of Jiis pent:e ; though for the loss of such a 
woman, I would not endanger my existence.” 

“ Have you indeed any reason to suppose that Fre¬ 
deric will meet the vile colonel Macpherson,” inquired 
Adolphus. 

“ Who is a professed and notorious duellist,” 
returned Edmund. “ jf'rcderic, from whom I received 
a letter when the affair toSk place, informed me that 
the fugitives had flown to Paris; that he had traced 
their route as far as St. Cloud, and was resolved in¬ 
stantly to follow them. Now 1 aih to conclude that 
he has gone to Paris, fgom which place he lias never 
returned, both mine and Sir Mildred’s letters remain 
yet unanswered^” 

“ In that case I am fearful of the result,” cried 
Adolphus. “ Provided that Frederic has overtaken 
them, a duel will most likely terminate the aflair 
between them.” 

Edmund shook his head, and confessing that he enter¬ 
tained the most alarming apprehensions for his bro¬ 
ther’s safety, they both returned together to the draw* 
ing-room, where they found lady Theodora in the very 
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midst of her fair friends conversinsf on a variety of 
topics with most engaging affability anc. condescen¬ 
sion ; and Mr. Markitind, stationed at the back of 
Angelina’s chair, was entertaining the whole company 
with his humourous and whimsical conversation. And 
on the entrance of Edmund and Adolphus he ex¬ 
claimed,— 

“ So Walsingham, we have found out the lady of 
the lake, who so greatly a,larmed you by the banks of 
the river; it was no other than the fair Rosella, and 
there she is to answer for herself.” 

“ And for heaven’s sake. Miss Aubrey, what could 
induce you to utter a cry so fearful ?” uttered Adolphus. 

To which Miss Aubrey, smiling, replied,— 

“ Sir, I had lost my wig, which was very nearly 
blown into the river by the violence of the w ind ; and 
on my attempting to recover my then inestimable 
treasure, a large water-dog rushed upon the bank, and, 
at that moment, I certainly did,scream with terror, and 
ran as fast as possible out of his reach; fearful, not 
only of losing my wig, but of being pursued by the 
animal.” 

And it was fortunate that we did not overtake 
you,” cried lord Villeroy, “ fqr then Rosella, your in¬ 
genious disguise would no longer have been necessary 

to conceal you from my observation”- 

Or veil those charnis from the admiring eye,” 
uttered Markland. Here however you ladies possess 
K superior advantage over us blind and infatuated 
creatures. We cannot contrive so aptly all those 
pretty little disguises, and charming stratagems by 
which you lead us step by step into a perfect maze; 
and there you leave us s^ll-bound by your mystic 
charms and bewitching incantations.' Still woman, 
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with all thy faults, I adore thee ! and I am frequently 
led to exclaim with the enamoured Jaffier when he 
thus addresses his lovely Belvidcra,— 

“ Oh, woman ! lovely woman ! 

“ Aof^eb were painted fair to look like you. 

“ There is in thee all that we believe of heaven: 

“ Amazing brightness, purity, and truth, 

“ Bvcrlasting joy and love.” 


“ And men had been brutes without you,” concluded 
Marklaiid, as he very {fallantly Bowed to the whole of 
the ladies there assembled. 

The carriage of ladv Theodora was ordered at an 
early hour, and she apologized to Sir Mildred for the 
abruptness of her departure. 

“ My servant.s,” cried* she, are always in readiness 
aMhislioiir: lliey know my plan, I always go to bed 
early, in order that 1 may rise early in the morning. 
1 cannot enclnre miAiiight revels ; and it is no wonder 
that 1 am taken on that account for one of the most 
iinfasliioriablo creatur<!s in nature.” 

“ lint Nature has done more for you lady Theodora, 
than she has for the most part of them,” uttered Mr. 
Markland, “ she hasigiven you th’efine glow of health 
to your complexion, without having it exported from 
the Rue de Parise, or the Operfi k la •Grand. You 
have the» bloom of roses which ‘ Nature’s own hand 
hath cunningly laid onand it is not in the power of 
all their combined arts either to match its excellence, 
or imitate its perfection.” 

On this direct and pointed compliment, lady Theo> 
dora aro3e, and courtesied gracefully to all ^ Mil¬ 
dred’s guests; and extending her fair hand to Mr. 

5 A 
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Marklaiid, uttered, in a tone of the most playful and 
fascinating sweetness,— 

“ I do not know Markland what you mean to add 
to my complexion, but 1 see yon have a design to add 
to my vanity. For heaven’s sake, how am I to support 
all this effusion of compliment w ithout thinking of my 
personal attractions; and by this means, you will do 
me«the most matt'rial mischief imaginable. 1 shall 
study my looking-glass when 1 ought to be darning 
my stockings.” 

The kindRst invitation being given to all the party, 
Theodora tripped down stairs, with Adolphus on one 
side and Markland on the other. Tsot without the 
former whispering something in her ear w hich called 
forth a blush and a smile of the most enciianting and 
beautiful variety ; and her ladyship’s carriag<! immedi¬ 
ately drove from the door. 


CllAPTKR LX. 


■ The time being positively liptited for the visit of 
Edmund Austincourt at the Priory, he was early ap¬ 
prised of the honor intended him by lord-Villeroy; and 
a very few days after the happy party had assembled at 
Sir Mildred’s, a day was appointed for ,the celebration 
of the nuptials of his lordship with his beloved Rosella 
Aubrey; -which were to be solemnized in the gothic 
chapel of the Priory, that, at the beginning of this 
history, had afforded a shelter to Sir Mildred Austin¬ 
court and his family when the consuming flames were 
destroying his magnificent mansion. It was a memo- 
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Table place in the recollection of our Orphan Boy; 
for here ha^d he miraculously preserved the life of Miss 
Grandison; and here had Theodora first discovered 
that he was an object worthy of her attention ;—here 
had she solicited assistance to save the life of Camilla 
Grandison:—and here she had pointed to his wounded 
arm when all else w'ere unmindful of the danger be ha{J 
yndergonc. To this circumstance alone may be aftri- 
buted the veneration of Adolphus for the old gothic 
structure ; and he determined that, if ever the happy 
day arrived when he should call'Theodofh his ow'n, 
in this place*liis nuptials should* be performed. 

Every aprangement necessary for the wedding w’as 
now put in active preparation, and ail was bustle, and 
confusion, and every face wore a smile beneath the 
roof of Austinconrt Pribry. Notwithstanding this, 
Edinnnd i)egan seriously to entertain some alarming 
fears fi/r the fate of his brother Frederic, though only 
imparted in confideniie to^Adolphus: and they dreaded 
test any int(>lligence should suddenly arrive to damp 
the si)irits of the bridal party. Meanwhile Rosclla 
had not failed to pay an early visit to Heath Cottage, 
where doubtless she had been enjoying some private 
conference with her lively friend, the nature of which 
had the efi’ect of making her look excessively^rave on 
her return in s*pite of her utmost elfoyts tef hide it from 
the observation of her friemls, and part^ularly from 
the piercing eye of Adolphus,’and lord Villeroy ex¬ 
claimed,— 

“ Why llosellay one would imagine that "you had 
been inviting your friend t<f be present at a funeral 
instead of & wedding. Why so pensive my angel ?’* 

“ I have been making the same observation,” uttered 
Adolphus, looking towards Miss Aubrey with an air 
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of keen inquiry, there is nothing' the matter with 
your lovely friend I hope 

To which Miss Aubrey, not without betraying- some 
small degree of embarrassment, replied,— 

“ Dear me, no, Mr. Walsiiigham, lady Theodora is 
quite well I assure you. Only we have been talking 
a great deal about one thing or otiicr, and it has given 
me an intolerable head-ache.’’ 

This reply silenced all furMier inquiry on the subject 
of Theodora, although it was evident from the maniier 
of Miss Awrey, tlfat somolhiiig had that morning 
either given her pain 6r displeasure. 

Another day was now only to intervene between 
that appointed for the marriage of lord Villeroy, and 
this the whole party had been invited to spend at 
Heath Cottage; and as the'wcatiier was remarkably 
fine for the season of the year, it was pr(»posed that 
they should set out at an early Iiour in lord \ illeroy’s 
carriage. Edmund and Adolpl» is however prcleried 
walking; and Sir Mildred, lord Villeroy, Mr. Mark- 
land, and the three ladies occupied the carriage, which 
arrived a full hour before the pedest-ians; and Adol¬ 
phus and Edmund found the whole party engaged in 
inspecting the beautiful garders and jdantations that 
were laid out with the most e.vquisile taste; there was 
everything ib this sequestered and buely retreat which 
could charm the curious as well as gratify the admiring 
eye. There were meandering stres-ms, serpentine 
walks, embowering shades, and luvtdy hermitages so 
retired and adapted fur meditation, that here the 
lonely recluse might have wandered for ever without 
bis hallowed haunts being intruded upon* by mortal 
eye. There was a shrubbery too, a Inch was imper¬ 
vious even to the suuiiy ray; and on each side were in- 
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numerable banks of the doublc>blossomed violet that 
sent forth^ho most delicious perfumes, and breathed 
their balmy fragrance through the air: while in other 
parts of this bewitching retreat were a gay assemblage 
of the most beautiful exotics of rare and choice col¬ 
lection. 

Lady I'lieodora had received her guests with tltf! 
most cordial w'elcome and enlivening smiles. She 
seated Sir Mildred at thp head of her table, and in¬ 
sisted that he should (fo tho honors in compliment to 
her guests, and a nmginflcent vefiast crowned the fes¬ 
tive board, conducted without formality or ostentation, 
and in whw.h there was ])lenty witliout profusion. 

Mai kland, ever good liuinoured and ever gay, shone 
brightly in his native character. The spirits of Sir 
Mildred were more than'usualiy unimnted. The ride 
hail been servicc'able to all i)arties. The coiuploxion 
id'Miss Aubri y gloweit with opening roses ; and lady 
Theodora budied liliif an enchantress waving with her 
magic w and, all hearts, all eyes towards her. 

In this moment of universal harmony, and when the 
shades of evenyig had already ^draw n around them 
w ithoiit any interru|)tion to tho charms of a day most 
deligtitfnliy spent iiweacii other’s society; while the 
ladii s wi're dee() in conversation, and Sir Mjjdred had 
entiued into sdme arguments with1ii,s friclid Markland, 
in whicli Iprd Villertfy took an active pa^t, Adolphus 
and Edmund s^ole out of tiie room into an adjoining 
apartment laid out with retreshineiits for the evening. 

“ Let us stroll into the shrubbery for a few 
moments,” cried Edmund, after helping hiifisclf to a 
glass of Jefnonade. It is cool and refreshing, and 1 
am excessively warm.” 

Adolphus iimuediateiy assented, aud putting his 
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arm through Edmund’s, they sallied forth. The fresh¬ 
ness of the air was delightful. The inbon shone 
brightly, and as they inhaled the fragrance of each 
opening flower, the spirits of Adolphus rose to the 
most animated pitch, and he rapturously exclaimed to 
Edmund, 

“ And will the fairy scenes which now deck my 
fancy with hopes so joyous, so transporting, he e\ ef 
mine? ’Tis Theodora which must create a Paradise 
around me, Edmund ! It is 'riioodora who, emerging 
from dark shades of (nystery and concealment— 

At these words a figure glanced t)tit of the hermit¬ 
age, and dartcal like lightning tlirough the midst of 
the embowering shades. 

Adtdpliiis grasped the arm of Edmund — 

“ Did you behold that. EtViiumd,” utt('red he. 

To which Edmund, alarmed at his expressions and 
manner, replied cauti<jusjy— 

“ 1 beheld something in the sluipe of a human form 
cum(! Old of tlie hermitage, hut I am certain I cannol 
precisely say w hethi'r it had tlie appearance of male or 
female.” 

“ 1 am then more quick sighted tiian you an*,” 
cried; Adolphus with the most jitassionati; vehemence. 
“ It w'iis,a man, and 1 will instantly follow' him and 
know what ltusines!!i he has here.” 

“ I conju,re yon not,” exclaimed Edmund, but 
Adolphus was already out of hearing.,• He had flown 
beyond the possibility of overtaking him till ho entirely 
lost sight of him through the dark foliage of the trees; 
blaming his impetuosity,-however, and suspecting that 
the mysterious intruder could never comb there for 
any good and honourable purpose. Edmund hastened 
to find his path out of the shrubbery, intending to 
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make some inqtiiry of the domestics, and to inform 
lady TItedHora of the incident which had occurred. 

But Adolphus had already saved him that trouble ; 
he hud arrived before him in breathless haste, and the 
first sentence that he pronounced on his ag^ain behold¬ 
ing^ Edmund, was the following, uttered in a voice of 
])hrenzy— 

I have discovered the perfidy of Theodora ! She is 
false—she is aliandoned—v^he is lost—Oh ! Edmund, 
lost to me for ever ! 

in vain did Edmund attempt ti* dissuade Adolphus 
from rushing*into the presence fif lady Theodora, till 
the violent disorder of bis spjrils had in some degree 
subsided : in vain liis attimipt to detain him only for ,'i 
few short momeuls, till the phrenzy wdiieh hafi entirely 
taken po-session of his distracted features had pro¬ 
duced some change : but he might with as little 
probability base calmed the fury of the tempestuous 
ocean, m stiih'd the »oaring of the winds, or chained 
dow n the liu.:gry lion when fu st it darts impetuous on 
its destined prey. 

He rushed from the i/utslretclieij arms of Edmund, 
and flew on the instant, or rather staggered into the 
presence of llio aston^hed, uinrined, and surprised 
party, and immt'diately approaching lady Theodora, 
whose coimtenSnce was lighted up. with the most 
heavenly snyles, saluted lier in the following manner: 

‘‘ Oh! thou fa vest and cunningest pattern of nature’s 
workmanship! Thou too lovely smiling mischief, 
what hast thou achieved by thy specious arts and 
deceptions ? the certain destrtictiou of him who has 
been destined to adore thee, and will not now survive 
thy dishonour! Oh, Theodora! thou hast undone 
me ! and nature will not long support the conflict!” 
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Consternation, surprise, wonder, and ainazemcnt, 
sat on every countenance tliere present. 

Sir Mildred arose from liis chair, and seizing the 
arm of his nephew, exclaimed— 

“ Almighty Powers ! what is the cause of this dis¬ 
traction ? Edinuiul 1 demand, I insist upon an expla- 
•nation of this unheard of, this extraordinary conduct, 
what does it mean ? what has occasioned it? You aijd 
Dolphy have not been haif an hour absent from the 
present company ; you wont out in your sober senses, 
and have now returned to it in a state apparently of 
intoxication or insanfty.” 

To which Edmund replied— 

“ I cannot, my dear Sir, explain what I do not 
know ; all 1 can tell you is, that Adolphus and myself 
had strolled together as far as tlio shrubbery, where 
we were conversing as calmly and quietly as possible, 
when suddenly wc perceived a strange figure dart out 
of the little hermitage, ant^ my Vousin persisted in foi- 
Idwing the footsteps of the unknown. He rushed 
from my presence, and T remained behind ; on my 
return to the cottage 1 found Adolphus in the disorder 
you now see. I. can tell you nothing more of the 
matter.” 

Sir Mildred now looked sternly at his nephew. 

“ Then 1 niuct apply to you, Mr. iValsingham, for 
further particulars,” uttered he. 

When Adolphus exclaimed— 

“ Ah ! would to Heaven that Walsingliam had no 
longer the power of revealing the dark tale! then 
would it sink to oblivion as it now sinks to infamy, to 
perdition. Oh, Theodora!” 

“ For Heavens sake 1 implore you to speak!” cried 
Sir Mildred, “ or you will drive me frantic, whither 
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l esidonco of lady Theodora Percy ! She is losV*. she 
is falten ! s4ie is unworthy of”- .. 

At this moment a loud and piercing shriek assailed 
their ears and arrested their attention; and “ hold 
l>arbarians !” was uttered in the most nncontroulablc 
emotion and despair. The door hurst open, and the 
same figure which Adolphus had before beheld in th^ 
hermitage and had followed to the bcdchambm' of 
lady Theodora Percy (for Jt was certainly true that it 
had flown for refuge) no^' presented itself before then). 
It was the mysterious ‘Antonia,* who instantly ap- 
j)roaching Sit Mildred, and throwing himself at his 
feet, pronoiyiced— 

“ On me let Sir Mildred Austincourt invoke his 
vengeance! on my devoted head let Walsingham 
pour forth all his curses t crush me to atoms ! treat 
me like the abject thing I am, but spare, oh! spare, 
that pitying angel from further condemnation! Ilere 
let the scene of her jjcrsecution for ever end, whose 
only crime, whose only fault, has been to save a 
wretched mother and a helpless child—the child of 
Fanny Roseberryj” 

“ Fanny lloscberry !” exclaimed Sir Mildred. 

“ Fanny Roseberry repeated F^mund. 

“ Yes,” cried (he weeping suppliant, “ the piysteri- 
ous Antonia wlto now kneels befoi^ you tind Fanny 
Roseberry are the same and instantly unjoosing the 
Spanish cloak, w^iich concealed Iier figure, and throw;- 
ing from off her head a large Spanish hat and feather, 
the form of the unfortunate injured Fanny, thdugh no 
longer blooming and young, appeared to the view of 
all the petrified and astonished beholders ; but more 
especially to the perplexed and bewildered senses of 
Adolphus, and the conviction of his enraged uncle. 
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“ Now, sir, is there yet a doubt of the evidence of 
your senses ?” cried she, addressing the Heart-struck 
Adolphus, and then turning with a mournful and in¬ 
expressibly touching air towards Sir Mildred, “ or of 
yours, sir ? You both behold Fanny Roseberry, and 
the mother of the little Italian foundling, preserved 
ii'om the stern frowns of a cruel and unnatural father, 
by the sacrifice of the peace and happiness of that 
angel there! (pointing to lady Theodora)—she, who 
bound by the nature of an 9 ath to lady Austincourt 
and her remorseless son, felt it impossible to reveal, 
even to the objects she most loved, and by whom she 
has been so long enthralled, and from H Inch she is 
now emancipated by the confession of Fanny Rose- 
berry ; and therefore she is free. Yes, brightest pat¬ 
tern of unrivalled excellence, it is Fanny w'ho now 
absolves you fi*om your oath—the nature of which has 
so cruelly and so long involved you in mystery and 
dark concealment. It is I, whb in confessing that I 
am the mother of that fostered child, so tenderly pre¬ 
served by your care, so kindly cherished by your pro¬ 
tection, that burstscopen the fetters by which yon have 
so long been imprisoned, in a solemn asseveration of 
your innocence, in all that respects that fostered child 
—the child of Frederic Austincourt and Fanny Rose- 
berry.” 

“ Fannyy I entreat you to compose youeself,” cried 
lady Theodora, gently approaching her, and placing 
her in a chair, while Miss Aubrey kindly supported 
her almost fainting form, you have been ill, you are 
still suffering from the effects of indisposition,” con¬ 
tinued lady Theodora, taking her by the hand, and 
beneath roy roof 1 will not permit any one to treat you 
with unkindnessj or approach you with impunity.” 
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did you follow the steps of the mysterious stranger ? 
who was^e ? what was he ?” 

“ A man!” exclaimed Adolphus, “ and I followed 
him !” Adolphus looked yet more wildly, and grasped 
the hand of his now alarmed uncle. 

“Where?” cried Sir Mildred; “where did you 
follow him ?” 

“ Into the bedchamber of lady Theodora Percy!” 
exclaimed he. 

“ Into the bedchamber of lady Theodora Percy,” 
repeated Sir Mildred, ’looking aghast and confounded 
by intelligence which he so little expected. 

“ Wh^re I would have pulverised him into^atoms,” 
returned the furious Adolphus, “ but that the vile 
reptile lias this once escaped my vengeance. He 
closed the door, and it js now locked ! In Theodora’s 
chamber is he now concealed!” 

“ Your senses wander, nephew,” cried Sir Mildred, 

“ Recover yourselj^ I cannot believe your assertion.” 

“ By Heaven it is trde!” uttered Adolphus. 

The countenance oflady Theodora, though it had 
successively changed, and was even agitated during • 
the whole of this scene, was*yet undismayed, and 
betrayed no signs of fear, shame, or embarrassment; 
but in a voice firm and indignant, she turned towards 
Sir Mildred,* while she exclaimed— 

“ By Heavens it is false. Sir Mildred ! Rosella !■ 
dear Rosella! you know thatf it is Mse*!” 

Miss Aubrey immediately approached her friend, 
and while tears almost choahed her utteraace, faltor- 
ing exclaimed— 

“ Yesf I do indeed know that it is false! Soleamly 
do I protest that what Mr. Walmngham has just 

5 a 
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Uttered is a foul and slanderous accusation against 
the character of lady Theodora Percy!” 

' “• And pray Miss Aubrey by what authority do you 
Contradict the evidence of my senses?” demanded 
Adolphus. 

To which Miss Aubrey replied, casting a look at 
the same time on Adolphus of the most indignant 
reproach.’ 

“ By the evidence of my pun, Sir. Lady Theo¬ 
dora has no man concealed in her bedchamber. 1 
will defy the malice of her most rancorous enemies, if 
any such she has merited, to prove the credibility of 
such a tale.” 

“ Then by the Eternal I’owers 1 beheld one enter 
there,” cried Adolphus. And by that same Power 
which I now invokoj he shall not stir from hence till J 
have seen him ! till one or other of us, or both 
perish I” 

' Adolphus was now rushing wiltUyout, but Edmund 
and Mr. Markland forcibly detained him. 

‘ At length Sir Mildred addressed lady Theodora. 

“Infatuated girl!” uttered he, “.and will ’vou 
. ^ • . . * 
answer nothing to unravel this horrible mystery r are 

yOH innocent ? or-ha<’e you nierittd the accusation of 

niy nephew ?” ' 

To whicii la/ly Theodora, crossing her hands over 
heiribosein, Iflrmly «^culated— 

“ AH but this I could have borne! *11 but this 1 
cbuldihaveJsupporUA! Oh ! my God ! in this trying 
heiAr< grant> mb!yet fortitude, as thou hast already 
gi>en me patience!” 

Let>-'us ihataiitly depart,” cried Sir Mildred, 
‘t Hhis plaoeds nodotiger a pro|ier scene for any of us! 
Nephew ! Edmund! I command you both to quit the 
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“ As she will be the darling of my old age,” cried 
Sir Mildrid, now more composed, and placing little 
Frances on his knee) T shall never look at her without 
remembering the events of one day passed at Heath 
CJottage.” 

Markland, who now really felt for the painful situa¬ 
tion of poor Adolphus, y et knew not how to befriend 
,him on the present occasion, immediately exclaimed, 
“ And 1 dare say, that my friend Walsingham will 
have as much reason i*o re^member the events of this 
day us any of us.” 

“ Oh ! sir, he will have a geeat deal more,” uttered 
lady Tlieedora, with an arch smile; “ for what do you ' 
tiiiiik the events of this ddy will lead him to, much 
earlier than ever he expected ?” 

Markland looked surprized; and in some confusion 
replied, 

“ Why J'eally, lady Theodora, I canuot pretend to 
say.” 

To which, to the astbnishinent of all present, she 
laughingly replied. 

To matripiony, .lilr. Markland ; and lady Theo- , 
dora most heartily congratulate*!; Mr. Walsingham .on 
the occasion. Naj^ she wishes to testily’ her joy more 
sincerely, ])y shaking hands with him, in the presence 
of all his friends, if he will plegise to yenfure a little 
nearer.” 

Poor AdoJithus, w hose eyes had neveVbeen removed 
from the ground ever since the discovery of Fanny 
Roseberry, now flew, almost transported, tp the side of 
his enchantress, and seizing her lovely unreluctant 
hand, vfould have devoured it with kisses, had she not 
blushiugly disengaged it, while she arcltly enquired if 
he had recovered liis senses 
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To which he replied, 

“ Yes, loveliest and de^st creature, cpver again 
to wander in doubt, nor be confounded by mystery.” 

“ Nor blinded by prejudice !” exclaimed Theodora; 
“ love should ever repose on the breast of confidence, 
and then honour is its safeguard : it is a sacred talis¬ 
man, which, while it is preserved, will, defend its 
faithful votaries, as that sweet flower which, even 
when its leaves have fallen, still exhales its balmy' 
fragrance to prove that its virtues are lasting and un¬ 
perishable. 


CHAPTER EXl. 


After an interval, in which the really now happy 
and delighted friends had pa|^takdii of some refresh¬ 
ments, Fanny related the sequel of her unhappy story, 
at the express desire of Sir Mildred Austincourt, in 
* the following words :-j- " * 

“ There was a time when the blush of shame would 

4 

have burned indignant on this chdek, to have per¬ 
mitted a disclosure of circumstances so painful to my 
own feelings, and so disgraceful and heart-wounding 
to the feelings, of another, but justice to thh unex¬ 
ampled conduct of that matchless excelleftce warrants 
no concealment of what has hitherto appeared myste* 
rious and doubtful in the actions of lady Theodora 
Percy. 

Soon as the nature of my indiscretion became 
known to you. Sir Mildred, soon as iny agonissing feel- 
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In the mean time, Sir Mildred had covered his face 
with his handkerchief; and Adolphus, overwhelmed 
with grief and at once penetrated with shame, contri¬ 
tion, and despair, had retired to the most distant part 
of the room, not daring to lift up his eyes to that dear 
object whom he had so cruelly wounded and so un¬ 
justly accused. He was not forsaken, however, by the 
^consoling voice of Edmund, who occasionally whis¬ 
pered him to take courage. 

But Markland, lord 'Villeroy, and the three ladies, 
all flocked around poor Fanny and her lovely protec¬ 
tress, whose strong and powerful emotion having been ^ 
seasonably relieved by a copious shower of tebrs, she 
began to address Sir Mildred, who mildly entreated 
that, in the first moments of her returning composure, 
she would not conceal from his knowledge any part of 
the base conduct of Frederic or lady Austincourt to¬ 
wards lady Theodora Percy or herself, as he was pre¬ 
pared to hear the vvy worst of his son, and was there¬ 
fore not surprized at any transaction, however vile, 
which had passed between him and his mother; and 
with respect to, your own injuries, my poor girl,” said 
Sir Mildred, ‘‘ you have sustained many ; and yet, I 
thank heaven, thaUyou are at last the happy instru¬ 
ment of restoring peace to a disturbed family, and 
clearing all 'ungenerous suspicions against the bright 
unsullied fame of that bust and excellent creature of 
whom I novi implore pardrfn and forgiveness.” — 
Already had Sir Mildred’s hand been stretched out 
towards the snowy one of lady Theodora, *who, with 
an air of the most fascinating sweetness, drew her’s 
back with one of her sportive smiles. 

“ What, Theodora!” cried Sir Mildred, “ and do 
you reject a peace-offering from me too ? Alas! my 
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child, I am already torn by conflicts loo great almost 
for the nature of my weak infirmities to support; and 
I would not go dowm to the grave with resentment on 
my head. I have forgiven poor Fanny—Frederic was 
the cause of her indiscretion ; but 1 have not forgiven 
him, nor do I know that 1 shall forgive him till I re¬ 
ceive pardon from you.” 

r“ Dear Theodora, will you not forg;ivo my father?” 
cried Edmund, now approaching lady Theodora, and' 
respectfully taking her hand.* 

“ Yes, when he has forgivejn another whom he has 
most oflended,” uttered she : “ me he has ^jot. 1 pro- 
i-test 1 never was offended with any one; but Sir 
Mildred has greatly offended my little Frances; and 
he must make it up with her before he can be recon¬ 
ciled to Theodora again.” 

The attendant w .as rung fi»r, and the child imme¬ 
diately brought in ; and lady Theodora taking it in 
her arms, approached Sir Mildred. He held out his 
arms towards it; she, smiling little innocent, clasped 
him round the neck—she was pressed to the heart of 
her grandfather; but Sir Mildred could not articulate 
a sentence. Nature prevailed over prlde^ and feeling 
conquered remorseless prejudice! burst into 

tears; and Fanny Roseberry, the p'Bor deserted injured 
Fanny, sobbed aloud ; nor were the spetjtators of this 
affecting scene'unraoved. Miss Aubrey and Angelina 
both shed tears. While the lovely, the hnimated 
Theodora, now pressed the hand of Sir Mildred (o her 
lips, rapturously and smilingly exclaiming, 

“ Now, my dear Sir Mildred, 1 am your Theodora 
again; and the happy happy Theodora of all my 
friends! Det this child ever be the hostage of love, 
between us.” ' 
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ings were unfolded tp you by the letter which 1 left 
under my piUow, I for ever quitted the roof of Aiistin- 
court Priory; but, with shame I confess it, was not 
without the knowledge of my betrayer: he knew of 
the place of my concealment, as also did lady Austin* 
court. It was at a cottage on the Heath; and while 
my poor, unhappy, and distracted parents mourned 
the death of their lost Fanny, she was kept a prisoner' 
thhre by the seductive arts of him who bad destroyed 
her. 

“ For a while Frederia endeavoured to tranquilize 
the distracted .state of my poor disordered mind, and 
I thought that he loved me ; but vain was tliat hope, 
and delusive that fond expectation, for one morning 
he appeared before me almost furious and wild, and 
sternly questioned me aboiit Mr. Adolphus Walsing- 
ham. 

“ ‘ Are you certain that you have neither seen or 
conversed with my cousin,’ uttered he; and I answered 
Mm in the negative. 

“ ‘ Then 1 am safe,’ replied he ; and by this time 
he has lied for ever from_ the vengeance of my father. 

“ I demanded an explanation of words so extraor¬ 
dinary ; but what language could paint the anguish of 
my feelings when he informed me that Mr. Walsing- 
ham was suspected to be the betrayer of Fanify Rose- 
berry ; and was in consequence disgracedj. demised, 
gnd driven itom the abode 6f his,uncle. 

“ ‘ Almighty p*owers, Frederic !’ u^^ei^. * aqd can 

you suffer your cousin to remain under the immitation 
pf so gross and infamous an as{}ersion, witen you know 
tl^ he is yinocentr would you have him thought 
guilty! And bis reply wa?,’— 
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** * One of UB must be thought guilty, and 1 am 
resolved that it shall be Adolphus, the s«| greatly ad¬ 
mired, the so greatly loved Orphan Boy ! In sliort, 
I have already settled his business with my father and 
with every one in the family except Edmund and the 
old maid Camilla Grandison : they alone think that 
he is innocent; but I will defy him to prove it!’ 

“ ‘ Oh, Frederic, how,’ uttered I. To which he in¬ 
stantly replied,’— 

“ ‘ By binding him dpwn'to the most sacred oath 
that it is possible Sar man t6 take in the sight of hea¬ 
ven ! I made him swear that he never would betray 
this Secret to my father: he has taken tlie oath, and 
now dares not retract from it: he was accused, and is 
now lied from the Priory !’ 

“ Do not suppose me totbe unmoved by the perfidy 
of Frederic’s conduct. I wept; I implored of him to 
suffer me to clear the innocence of your injured 
nephew. ‘ I W'ill go to Sir Mildred myself,’ uttered I, 
when a voice pronounced* ‘ At your |>eril,’ and that 
voice was lady Austincourt’s. ‘ Insolent, presuming 
wretch,’exclaimed she, ‘ and w'ould you yet add de¬ 
struction to the unliappincss and shame that you liave 
already brought 'upon my dating Frederic! But 1 
'shall take good care of your pretty person 1 promise 
ybil. I wiU put you under lock and key till Frederic 
can get rid of you. I shall ship you off as soon as 
possible; and when Frederic is married to lady The¬ 
odora Percy, which he is going to do immediately, 
then perhaps 1 may send for you back again.’ 

“ Sir Mildred, I certainly did not hear any more 
from the lips Of lady Austincourt, for l<had hapjj^fly 
sunk insensible to the consciousness of ihy situation. 
On my recovery, I found myself alone; deserted at 
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once by my cruel betrayer and hie more inhuman 
mother.” 

At this part of poor Fanny’s narration, Sir Mildred 
could scarcely refrain from expressing his abhorrence 
against the conduct of his remorseless son; and turning 
towards Fanny, with an air of the most compassionate 
kindness, he exclaimed,— 

“ Poor victim of thy own credulity and man’s per-’ 
hiKous and cruel arts, well mayest thou curse the 
author of your suflerings. Well may you despise tlie 
memory of lady Austincourt.” , 

And Fanny, in a voice yet morp tremulous, resumed 
her tale. 

“ I had not beheld Frederic'for several weeks, yet I 
was daily visited by lady Austincourt, who had of late, 
adopted an air of less severity towards me; the jcause 
of which I was soon informed of, as one evening she 
came suddenly to the cottage and told me, that I must 
instantly go with her to Austincourt Priory. 

“ ‘ To Sir Mildred,^ uttered 1, to which she haugh¬ 
tily replied,— 

“ ‘ Have you the insolence to interrogate me as to 
what I intend to do w ith you. It Is enough that you 
will be handsomely provided for, w hich is more than 
you deserve, after ah*the uneasiness that you have 
brought into my family ; however, jn a fi^w flays you 
will set sail for Italy, where you will be kindly receiv¬ 
ed by the ebunt Molini, v?ho if^ now on‘the eve of 
marriage with a *lady of the most exalted rank ; but 
previous to this event, you will be placed as a lv>arder 
in the convent of St. J ulien, where you will remain 
till some further ariWngements can be made for you. 
In the meantime, 1 would recommend you Miss Fanny, 
to be patient and obedient; you will find it will be 
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the onij ‘way to iiuure my fatiher ikttentionB of kind¬ 
ness towards you. Come, are you ready, are you pre¬ 
pared to follow me ?’ 

“ I hastily threw on a hat and scarf, unable either 
to contend with, or oppose the commands of my in¬ 
flexible tyrant. All I ventured to pronounce was, 
‘ May 1 be permitted to see Frederic, and ini])Iore a 
blessing of my father and mother before 1 depart for 
Italy.’ 

“ ‘ Frederic you will, shoHly see,* answered lady 
Austincourt, ‘ he is now waiting to see you with lady 
Theodora Percy on some most particular business with 
which your presence is immediately concerned before 
it can be finally settled. 'You perceive you are a person 
of vast consequence Miss Fanny; but as to permitting 
you to sec the old folks, that you cannot do, since they 
are beyond our reach and ultimately provided for.’ 

“ ‘ I do not understand your ladyship,* uttered I, 
‘ for heaven’s sake 1 implore j^ou to tell me what is 
become of my dear parents’^’ To which lady Austin¬ 
court tauntingly replied,— 

“ ‘ They are both dead, for.which they are to thank 
the indiscretion of (heir pretty daughter. But 1 have 
no time to wastd on them; come, let us instantly 
hasten to the Priory.’ 

1 had burst into an agony of tears'; 1 had become 
almost wild with despair; but all this was unavailing 
to soften the heart oWady Austincourt : she seized me 
roughly fay the arm and commanded me to follow her 
to the carriage, which waited at some little distance 
from the cottage. 11 inwnediatdly^drove to Austincourt 
Priory, and it had no sooner stopped thene, thSn lady 
Austincourt threw a veil over me wliich entirely con¬ 
cealed my person from observation and almost Minded 
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me, I could not distingui^ any olgect through its 
itnpervioj^s folds. Taking me by the hand, 1 was in> 
stantly conducted to the private entrance of her 
dressing-room, and the door was locked On me’till her 
ladyship returned with Frederic. A few minutes after 
this she introduced lady TheOdora Percy. Lady Aus- 
tincourt then removed the veil from my face, and 
leading me to lady Theodora, exclaimed,— 

* “ ‘ Behold this is Fanny Roseberry!’ 

“ ‘ Fanny Roseberry,' repeated lady Theodora 
and oh 1 with what tender compassion did that angel 
of mercy then behold roe. , 

“ ‘ Yes^’ cried her ladyship, ‘ it is she and you who 
must now decide the destiny of my Frederic. The 
one dares not dispute my commands; but you, my 
sweetest Theodora 1 myst implore, I must sue to you 
to perform your promise, given to me so lately in 
behalf of my Frederic; and will you now recede? 
Oh! no 1 am certain you will not,’ and lady Austin- 
courl instantly threw lie#sejf at the feet of lady Theo¬ 
dora, wliile she pronounced the following words ;— 

“ ‘ Grant protection to that unfortunate creature 
before you wlio now pays too'dearly for her folly. 
You beimld the situation to which she is reduced, and 
I know that you pi^y her.' 

“ To which lady Theodora relied,,kindly taking 
my hand— 

“ ‘ 1 do* indeed pity add feql Ibr poet Fatiny,. and 
will do any thing to serve her.’ 

“ ‘ But you must serve Frederic too!’ jcried her 
ladyship, * you must'»gweaT “^o protect the yet unbOTn 
child df Fanny Roseberry, who, if it ever sees the 
light (and He/aveh grant that it may not), must never 
know that Frederic is the author of its being ; nor 
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shall Theodora ever be permitted to reveal it till Sir 
Mildred Austincourt is at the point of death ; pr The¬ 
odora herself is in the hour of her dissolution. Soon 
as the infant is born, which will probably be in Italy, 
Theodora must instantly adopt it as some foundling 
fostered on her hind protection ; nor ever, till the 
above mentioned period arrives, disclose to mortal, 
however dear or precious that object may be to her 
heart, the mysterious origen of its birth. All this you 
must swear Theodora, or lea\e Fanny to her fate, 
which will be a cruel one, kho^ld you now refuse the 
terms of the conditions here proposed.’ 

• “Neyer shall I forget the countenance of that 
pitying angel as she addressed the stern unfeeling 
lady Austincourt. 

“ ‘ Heavenly Powers!’ uttered she, ‘ and is this 
the purpose for which you brought me hither? to 
witness the unnatural conduct of that unfeeling mon¬ 
ster ? And can you thus renounce the ties of holy 
nature and of love, Frederic F^wilP you abandon your 
tender offspring even before it is destined to behold 
the light ?’ 

“ Frederic answerei not; he fumed'in silence from 
the beauteous suppliant; while lady Austincourt, in a 
voice of thunder, vociferated— 

‘ Say either that you will become^ the wife of 
Frederic, or protect {he child of Fanny Roseberry in 
the manner 1 have already proposed.* 

“ ‘ Become the wife of Frederic !* no never !’ 
uttered lady Theodora. ‘ 1 would perish in the bot¬ 
tomless ocean first. But the chijd of Fanny Rose- 
berry 1 will preserve, cherish, protect, and foster, 
while there is a spark of life in these beating veins. I 
will take the oath lady Austincourt that you require. 
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and if I do not keep it holy in the sight of Heaven, 
may I fiy ever be renounced of that Heaven and of 
all good angels !’ ^ 

“ JLady Theodora had fallen on her knees; she had 
clasped her beauteous hands together; and involunr 
tarily I dropped on mine and blessed her. 

“ ‘ Angels of mercy ever bless you,’ uttered I. 

“ Lady Austincourt immediately led me away, but 
not l>efore lady Theodora had extended her hand to¬ 
wards me. Mcthinks'I now hear her parting w'ords, 
for they thrilled through my soul. 

“ ‘ Farewell dear Fanny; doubt not my friendship, 
in the hour when most you shall need the services of 
Theodora Percy.’ 

“ I saw no more of Frederic or lady Austincourt 
from this hour, Sir Mildred ; but the ensuing morn¬ 
ing I received instructions to hold myself in readiness 
to depart. I did so, and was conducted on board a 
vessel bound to Itajy by a stranger in the service of 
lady Austincourt. He’’ informed me that all my 
expellees were already paid, and delivering me a small 
note which contained a sum of _^money, instantly de¬ 
parted. It was in the hand writing of him whom I 
once adored, and in^these words 

“ ‘ Fanny —The enclosed is for your use when 
you arrive iiV Italy; more will be transmitted when 
we think you require it. 

* Frederic.’ 

“ At the coldness in which this was written, after 
what had already passed, .1 could not be surprised; 
my only astonishment was, that he had thought of me 
at all: and repairing quietly to my little cab^, 1 
resigned myself to the further dispensation of what 
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Providence had yet in store for roe. The winds 
proving favourable, I endured but small inconvenience 
till we arrived to the end of our voyage, which was 
much sooner than 1 expected, and the count Molini 
was waiting to receive me, and to conduct me to the 
convent of St. Julien. The holy sisterhood paid roe 
every mark of respect and kindness. I was allowed 
every indulgence, and constantly permitted to attend 
the vespers in the chapel of Holy Mary. 

“ One morning I was called to attend the count 
Molini; he had brought a visitor with him. 

‘ It is an English l^dy,’ cried one of tlie sisters. 

“ My*heart beat tumultuously— 

“ ‘ Ah! who is it,’ uttered I. ‘ Who can lie 
anxious to see the poor deserted Fanny ?’ 

And 1 immediately baslcned to her presence. 
She removed the veil. Sir Mildred; it was lady Theo¬ 
dora Percy, and ray transports were unutterable. 

“ ‘ Fanny,’ exclaimed she, ‘ there is no longer any 
necessity for your remaining u boarder in the convent 
of St. Julicn. My dear father is now no more. 1 
arrived in this country only ip time to receive his 
parting blessing, l^e is gone to the home of his 
fathers. 1 am now sole mistress of my father’s 
wealthy possessions. Sir Mildred Austincourt is no 
longer my^uardian, < 

“ ‘ And lady Aiistincourt ?’ enquired I. 

“•Is no longer your cruel oppressor,’ answered she. 
‘ She is dead, Fanny.’ * 

“The* lady Theodora is absolved from her oath,’ 
uttered I. 

“ ‘ Np,,’ answered lady Theodora, ‘ I,pm more 
strongly bound than ever strictly to perform it. 1 
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repealed it to lady Austincourt in her expiring 
moments, ^nd cannot now revoke it.’ 

“ My emotions were strong and powerful, Sir, Mil¬ 
dred, and the ensuing morning after I became an 
inmate in the bouse of my beloved protectress, I gave 
birth to my poor fatherless little Frances! and the 
sight of my new-born treasure,added to the kind 
attentions of that administering angel, restored me to 
tranquillity if not to permanent happiness again. I 
beheld ray babe in the* lianas of her foster mother; 
and when she was agaitf going te return to England, 
1 thought I Was prepared to part with my child* I 
had resigned it to the arms of tliat Being witirwhom 
alone I could be certain of* its- safety. I had taken 
my fiirewell of it, and as it lay sleeping imprinted on 
its tender lips a mother*s«parting kiss. 

“ ‘ Go, beloved innocent,’ uttered I, ‘ go, and may 
thy voyage through life be happier than thy wretched 
mother’s’ 

“ Lady Theodora wa'fe powerfully affeseted— 

“ * And are you wretched, Fanny?’ uttered she. 

To which I replied-r 

“ ‘ Not while you are present, but when I shall no 
longer behold you, when I have loS^ my child.’ 

“ Sir Mildred I could not support the conflict. I 
fell at the feetsef lady Theodora, and wef^t bitterly. 

“ ‘ Tell me Fanny,’ uttered she, were I to take you 
with me, woul^you for ever conceal youreelf fromthe 
world. Should you once be discovered by Frederic 
Austincourt, you would no longer be safe even under 
my protection. He Would force you from me, for he 
is now married, and would pursue you with redoubled 
vengeance.’ 


ds 
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* But’if disguised,* cried I, ‘ in male attire he 
would never know me.’ 

“ * But your complexion,* cried lady Theodora. 

To which I answered, 

* I will stain that so completely with the juice of 
the Bermuda not * that it will be impossible to dis¬ 
cover a shade of my former complexion. I have seen 
the process performed on one of the nuns in the con¬ 
vent of St. Julian; and it was an admirable decep¬ 
tion.’ 

“ ‘ Since then yoh will have it so,” cried lady Theo¬ 
dora, * 1 will not deny you the gratification which the 
sight of your infant will constantly afford y ou. In the 
mean while, I will consult with the Count and Coun¬ 
tess Molini (the Count being then lately espoused) 
which is the most proper disguise to conceal your per¬ 
son from the prying eye of curiosity; but our arrange¬ 
ments must be speedy. In a few days we embark— 
the Count and Countess accompany me to England.’ 

“ Transported with the kindness of my lovely pro¬ 
tectress, whose continued friendship towards me was 
unchanged, I forgot ray former griefs in her inchant- 
ing smiles, and it being a day appointed for grand 
mass to be performed in the chapel of the Holy 
Mary, 1 accompanied lady Theodora to the hallowed 
sanctuary. ^ 

“ The service was more lhaii usually solemn and 
affecting, and wrought powerfully O’* the feelings of 


* The Bermuda nut: a tree which is the produce of Italy, the 
juice of wlfich being comprMsed, is used to dye a colour of a dark 
olive. 
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the auditors. One yo|ng female in particula^ttractod 
the attention and excited the sympathy of my benevo¬ 
lent protectress. Sir Mildred, it was Roscdla Aubrey, 
who quickly imparting her sorrows to Lady Theodora 
Percy, found in her a real and undisguised friend; 
for Miss Aubery from that day became the inmate of 
her benevolent mansion, whose doors werc,never yet 
closed against the unfortunate. 

“ The Count Molini was now resorted to for ad«- 


v^ce, as to what disguise I should adopt for my trans¬ 
formation. When hisaalniablc Countess suddenly 
exclaimed, 

“ * Suppose Fanny were to pass for my nephew— 
we might §quip her in the costume of a youngjltaliah 
cavalier ; and she shall go hy the name of Antonia. 
She is of a good height, and her figure well adapted for 
such a disguise, which, w,ith the assistance of the Ber¬ 
muda dye, w'ill finish the deception.’ 

“ The plan was immediately adopted; and in a few 
hours 1 appeared in the presence of ray protectress no 
longer Fanny Roseberiy—but the young Italian, 
Signior Antonia. Nor could lady Theodora forbear 
smiling at my changed .and altered appearance.’ 

“Which, to do you ample jiffitice,’ cried Sir Mil¬ 
dred, ‘ made you the strangest looking animal in 
existence ; and to tAl you truth, Fa^ny, I have a most 
unconquerable aversion to Signio|' Antonia^ from the 
first hour of ray beholding him; and I believe there 
are some fiere present w'lfo lik§d you n6 better 4ban 
I did.’ 

“ ‘ Ah ! sir,’ cried Fanny, ‘ and had I kqown the 
heartfelt anguish which the qgme of Antonia wastohave 
wrung from the bosom of my protectress, when I took 
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shelter beiicath her fostering root, do you think that 
it would haW been worn by me ? With what anguish 
did I behold the situation to which I had exposed her, 
by my rash and unthinking folly! what days of sorrow 
have 1 known, what tears of penitence have 1 shed, 
when I beheld that lovely cheek, pale with conflicting 
and heart'wounding regret, that she had ever per¬ 
mitted me to assume such a disguise. 

“ ‘ Oh, Fanny,’ uttered she, one morning that she 
had returned from paying you a visit at the Priory, 
^ Dear Fanny, to what uneasiness, to what tortures 
have 1 been condembed for your sake ! Sir Mildred 
suspects me ! Edmund'too suspects me! All the world 
suspect me! and treat me unkindly for the ^akc of the 
mysterious Antonia. You have been seen conversing 
with me in private; and it has raised a tale of scan¬ 
dalous report,—ruinous to mf hitherto bright unsullied 
fame, and destructive to my happiness. Walsinghani 
too is returned; and would you believe it, Fanny! he 
too has treated me with coldnfess.' Oh! Fanny, Fanny, 
how is all this to be avoided ? I dare not reveal this 
mystery; and cannot long support this unmerited cen¬ 
sure! Would that Death, that certain friend of all 
human wretchedness, relieve my misery! 

“ ‘ O, Sir Milled! you cann..t judge of the an¬ 
guish of my feelings at this intelligence. I wept, I 
sobbed, on the bosom of my kind protectress; and 
once again resolved to part for ever from my child; 
for though it had been given out that Antonia had de¬ 
parted for Italy, with the Count and Countess Molini, 
the tale was false, for Antonia has ever been concealed 
in the residence of lady Theodoras Percy; but I was 
on the point of again throwing myself under the pro- 
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tection of the Ciunt and Countesa^JUjjinni: i was 
again on tlie very eve of my departure, ^d bad again 
given nay little Frances a mother’s parting kiss, in 
order that my eternal absence from this country would 
restore peace to the wounded heart of iny benefactress. 

“ When lady Theodora received the sudden intelli* 
gence, that the amiable Countess Molini was no 
more,— 

“ ‘ You must remain with me,’ uttered she; ‘ there 
is no protection for you m Italy; and whatever be the 
consequence, you shall st^iy with me, and share tlie 
destiny of Theodora Percy.’ 

“ Miss!A.ubery, you was present at this interview j 
and how' faithfully did I promise to conceal*myself in 
the hermitage, the day that lady Theodora expected 
to receive her guests at Heath Cottage; and so I in¬ 
tended to do, even if k had been till the hour of mid- 
night; but supposing that you were all profoundly 
engaged in conversation, and not having the smallest 
idea of encountei^ng one. in the shrubbery, at so 
late an hour in the evening, I darted from the place of 
my concealment, and my steps were pursued, as Mr. 
Edmund Aus^incourt has alr^dy informed you, by' 
Mr. Walsingimtu. I ran with incredible speed to¬ 
wards the cottage^ for tliough d&^uised in male attire, 
I had not forgot that I had a woman’s fears about me; 
and his furiSus looks alarmed asd terrilieS me ! ] had 
no refuge to escape from his threatened vengeance, 
but by concealing myself in* the bed-chamber*of my 
protectress; but no sooner was he gone than I flew 
down the stair-case and stationed myself atfthis door. 

** * 1 heard tb^ Accusation pronounced against the 
purity of that celestial angel! I heard her infamously 
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and falsely and by Walsinj^ham, aitd by Sir 

Mildred! Almighty powers! 1 beard no more. 1 
presented myself before you. I have l>een insgircd by 
heaven alone to disclose this confession, and to prove 
to you all, without a shadow of doubt, or yet existing 
mystery, the clearest 

TEST OF INNOCENCE. 

“Oh, Fanny! dear injured Fanny! how much am 
I indebted to you!” cried Adolphus, extending his 
hand towards her at the san^c iTit>nient. 

“ And I think I air» not one'among the least that 
^w^ her a debt of obligation,” exclaimed Sit Mildred, 
wiping h*is eyes, which had several times ovurflowed 
with genuine sensibility in Ihe course of her affecting 
recital; but here shall the sufferings and the griefs 
of Fanny Roseberry end. IlcRceforth, will I receive 
her as my daughter. She shall repose on my bosom; 
and, as Sterne says, “ eat and drink of my cup,” and 1 
will be a father to her in the dj^y o£ affliction. As to 
my little grand-daughter,”-' 

“ She remains with me,” uttered lady Theodora, 
“ I am in truth her faster mother. ^ hope I have 
merited the appi^lation; and will continue to discharge 
my trust to so dear ^ hharge with fidelity to the end of 
my existence.” 

“ You sh^l do as you please my little cihehantress,” 
uttered Sir Mildred, “ you have a right to rule us all; 
for you have this day proved that your ppwer over us 
is invincible'.” 

The ha{tpy party now adjourned only to meet the en¬ 
suing day to witness the celebratioVi of lord Villeroy’s 
nuptials with the lovely and amiable Aosella Aubrey. 

Edmund Austincourt, having now exceeded the ut- 
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most limits of his time at the Priory, wis obliged to 
inform his father, that, though reluctantly, he 'must 
depart. At which Sir Mildred replied, “ Not yet, you 
have another bridal knot to tie to-morrow morning." 
It was even so; Sir Mildred had been in private con¬ 
sultation for more than half an hour with his nephew, 
to whom he bad imparted some intelligence whieh 
made them both smile when they came out of the 
study. And the secret was soon out, the lovely The¬ 
odora had consented to follow the example of her 
friend Rosella; and the following morning beheld 
Adolphus in the possession of^ treasure for v^ich he 
had long sighed,—the hand pf lady Theodora Percy- 
It is true that some gloom had followe^hese^ents ; 
for Frederic Austincourt had fatMT the victim of his 
own rash folly in seeking vengeance on the destroyer 
of his domestic repose; he had met Col. Macpher- 
son ; had fought a duel with him in Paris, whither be 
had followed him ; nmd Hie encounter had terminated 
fatally for Frederic, who paid the forfeit of his life 
by the unfortunate affair. To say that his untimely 
death was not huuenfod by. his«fatber and brother 
lind even wept over by Fanny Roseberry would not do 
justice to the well known feelings ^f these excellent 
characters: but the memory of Frederic A'ystincourt 
cduld never be respected, nor the Ibra of*such a being 
long deplojjed. The uonn of iiETniftoTioN jpas 
arrived, and it^wns impossible for the hand of mortal 
power to arrest the blow. Time threw a veil over the 
past sufferings of Sir Mildred Austincourt, wfio lived 
to a good old age to jfvituess tbe exemplary conduct of 
his younger' son rewarded by a second marriage with 
the amiable sister of lord Villeroy, and to see his 
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Orpbaa Bo$r the happy father of many lovely children. 
Meanwhile lady Theodora discharged her. di|ty as con- 
seieotiously towards her fostered vhild^ who as she 
ripened into womanhood, retained all her mother’s 
loveliness, without living to prove either an example 
of her mother’s weakness or a Cither’s indiscretion. 
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